
BOULDE'R 
ii 

.. . . 

1\fy thoughts ret9rn to former day$, 
Of tunllels, penstocKS, P,uge spillw~y~. 
An arcing dam that °braced high walls 
And chang~d a lake ta waterfalls, 

• 

Hurtling down the steep inclines . , -• 
To send out power ·on long highlines . 

... 

I see a river tamed to flow -
As ma11 made valves wil,l let it ga. . . 
I see ~ read from rim to canyon floor 
Transporting men to work once. mo.Fe. .. .. 
I breath the air sa pure, so cl,ear; • 
And reach far stars so bright,. ~o near~ 
A ·coyote sings ollt his sad refrain 
And I'm back in Boulder on<;e again. 
T~e little villa~ high upQn a hUl · ,; , 
Brings many pleasant memories still. 
The Picture is sli'arp as I grow older· • 
And in my thoughts return to Boulder. 
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