
AN INDELIBLE MARK
How do you commemorate an event that is so terrible, so sudden, so public? Should you even try?  

No glitzy memorial marks the site of the assassination of JFK on that sunny November Friday in Dallas.  
Life has moved on along that busy downtown street, but a spartan 12-inch-by-12-inch “X” endures.  

And to this day, the old Texas School Book Depository building — now a museum — stands tall and stark,  
its upper floors yielding an eerie view of Elm Street and the spot where our world was forever changed.
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JFK: 50 YEARS LATER


