Prairie Winds

Wind blew down the garden shed
Blew the hat clean off of my head
Blew the good book from my hand
Blew the topsoil from my land

Out on the ocean wind and swell
Suck them monsters up from hell
Here on the prairie don’t you know
It whirls up to heaven in a tornado

Darlin’ dear you look so pale

You need a little respite from the gale

Come on children let’s all go

Down in the valley where the wind don’t blow

There once was a wind I've heard it said
Blew this duck pond out of its bed

Duck pond landed upside-down

Didn’t lose a drop but the ducks all drowned

Twister took my Daddy’s still

Went off hiccuppin’ across the hill
Mornin’ come | looked around
Twister’s laid out flat on the ground

Grandpa’s mind is gone | fear

Wind done blew it right out his ear

Off across the fields it flew

Thinkin’ “Ain’t this one fine howdy-do!”

Auntie Elly and Uncle Clyde

Got blown away walkin’ side by side

They came down fine it’s plain to see

‘Cept he’s got one arm, and she’s got three
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