The Midwest Song (Sung to the tune of “Home On the Range”)

Verse:

Oh give me a home, where the buffalo roam, and the deer and the antelope play.

Where the Pawnee and Sioux, and the Osage tribe too; they all lived there back in the day.
Chorus:

Home, home in Midwest; you know that we’re surely the best!
We know that we are, we’re the bestest by far; it’s behind that we leave all the rest!

Verse:

Oh the Sioux and Dakota, and the tribe named Lakota, used to have a real fun tradition.
They would dress up like deer, and wear buffalo gear; together they’d have celebration.

It’s where President Grant was born long ago, became famous in the Civil War;
He was the General of all the Union Army men, yes everyone knew he’d go far.

‘tween Minnesota, and North Dakota, does the infamous Red River flow;

And like the Northeast, there’s just 4 to 6 months; that we have so we can make our food grow.

Chorus:

Home, home in Midwest; you know that we’re surely the best!

We know that we are, we’re the bestest by far; it’s behind that we leave all the rest!

Verse:

Oh the funnel clouds grow, yes, tornadoes we know; they haunt us in summer and spring.

Tornado Alley in Kansas and Missouri, it’s awful the damage they bring.
Oh the Midwest is wide, between the Rocky’s so high, and the mighty Mississippi River.

And in Iowa State, the soybeans are great, but Chicago, Illinois makes me shiver!
To Wisconsin we’ll run, Indiana, Michigan; in Nebraska where cornhuskers play;
With Ohio and the, state of South Dakota, it’s there in the Midwest I’ll stay!

Chorus:

Home, home in Midwest; you know that we’re surely the best!

We know that we are, we’re the bestest by far; it’s behind that we leave all the rest!







