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people said indian childrchildrenerf are hard to teach
dont expect&x0ect them to talk

one daysiubbyday stubby littlelitile roy said last aghnightighi the moonmodirmadir
went all the wayway withibithibeth me

whenwh agngn I1 wentwe n toutout towalkkowalkto walk
people said indianfindianfindjan childchildrenreit are verytiery silent

their only words are no and yesayes9yes
but small ragged pansy confided softly myaly dress is

old but at night the moon is hindkind then I1 wearwecaecw
A befibeautifulful Mmoon00n colored dress 9

people said indignindianindidnIndidn children arearedumharedumbdumb i
theyTh47seldomseldom make a reply J

Cclearlyearly I1 hear wee deldolorescrascrqs answer
it yes the& sunsetissunssunsetetisis so good

I1 think god is throwing a bright shawl f e

around the shoulders of the sky
people said indianindianchildrenchildren have nno afreclaffectionwkh

they just dont care forfoi anyone
then I1 feelfoel romansramons tintinyY hand Gandnd acerhear him whisperii7hisper

A wild animal races inin me since my mothmotherf
sleeps under the ground
people said iriindian children are6 nide

they do not seem very bright6rightaright A

then 1I remember joe henrys remarksremark
arthewrthethe tree isishanginjhanging down herhei head because
the aunissunissun is Astaringtaringattaringatat her

whitewh te people always starestate
they do nnott knowknote itisit is not polite
people said indian ehchildrenildren nenever

i keriakeueriaketake you in
outside theirthe sr thoughts youll bawblwalwaysays stand

I1 have fforgotten the idle words thatthauthaupeoplepeople said
but treasure the day when iron doors swung widewidi

and I1 slipped into the heart of pimapilim land
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