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Although their mighty maws are silent
these monstrous labors of love consumed
over a decade of a famed artist's life.
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with my own cries 
of joy and conquest
atop the big toe 
of a Brontosaurus.
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"The Lost World"

They're out there. Waiting. The giants that used to stand watch over our motorways. Paper mache' and 
chicken wire sentinels of that metaphor called Route 66. Most have fallen. A few remain. This is my 
cross-country journal to document the survivors. Riding shotgun are my kids -- gawking in awe just 
as I did the first time I fell beneath their shadows -- and reminding me just how important -- and 
fragile -- a giant can be.

Up ahead, the signpost reads, "Last bingo parlor for 100 miles", "Mystery thing of the desert", "Yup, 
another cavern",  "You've just entered the Stucky's Zone".
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Visit my new WEBSITE! 
www.funnypaperz.com
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