Sandy Plains

Hubert C. Crowell
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High and dry  you divide, wat - ters flow to ether  side.
Where is your sand and  what hap-pen to your plains?
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Indian trails once marked your ridge, now cars on icy roads slide.
Was it so much dif - ferent then when you got your name?
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Indian  signs along the way, now  hide in bank parking lots.
From Marietta to Mountain Park few hills we need to climb,
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Your villages  are all gone, replaced by strip malls and cemetery plots.
it  would be great to be able to travel back in time.
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