Home in the Loam

(Home on the Range)

Oh give me a home in the sweet mellow loam,
That supplies all the good stuff I need.

Where as I recall, there’s critters great and small,

And plant roots, leaves, and some seed.

Home, home in the loam,

Where the earthworms and ants often play.

Where the plants grow so big,

They can feed the fat pig,

And the soil is not all made of clay.
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