The Southwest Song (Sung to the tune of “Old Texas”)

I’m goin’ to leave……(echo each time)……Old Texas now……

Even thought they’ve got……a whole lotta cow……

Texas has got……two-thirds of the folk……

That live in the Southwest……now it ain’t no joke……
(please don’t ever say “ain’t no”!!!)

The Sonora Desert……doesn’t get much rain……

Less than 20 inches……fall each year again…… (pronounce “again” to rhyme with a-‘rain’)
The Southwest region……is the only one……

With just 4 states……but they’re lots of fun……

Long, long ago……The Grand Canyon was made……

The Colorado River……cut through it like a blade……

And to our south……from the Gulf of Mexico……

Lots of hurricanes come……that’s why I’ve got to go……

A meteorite hit……it made the Barringer Crater……
570 feet deep……it almost hit Ralph Nader…… (Not true!  Ralph Nader didn’t live 50,000 years ago!)
The Southwest’s the place……to study the stars……

‘cause the clear desert sky……telescopes can see Mars……

From Mexico……go to Oklahoma……
To get to that Great Plains State……through Texas you’ll have to roam-a……

The Native Indians……learned from Spanish missionaries……

Who forced their religion……it was pretty scary……

I love the Southwest……love New Mexico……

Arizona, Oklahoma……it’s where I want to go……

The Star-Spangled Banner……is our national song……

But we’re singin’ this……I hope you sang along……!
Yes we’re singin’ this……I hope you sang along……!

Giddie-up buckaroo!!!

