To the tune of
Deep Purples
Smoke on the water
Soil in the Water
Storms will come and storms will go, we do not know exactly when

If they come without protection on the land, problems will soon begin

The rain let loose on old mother earth, the clouds they were all around

And some stupid with a moldboard plow, turned the soil and left bare ground

Soil in the water, the streams are turning brown

Soil in the water

Rain pored down all over the land, thunder crashed with an awful sound

The rain it fall with a mighty force, pounding unprotected ground

When it all was over, erosion had taken place

Soil, nutrients, and pesticides, were off the land in a fast pace

Soil in the water, the rivers turning brown

Soil in the water

It ended in Lake Erie, the land was empty cold and bare

If residue had been left in its place, the soil would have been spared
It cost the farmers millions, in lost soil and lost crops

If they had just protected their land, erosion it could have been stopped.
Soil in the water, the lake is turning brown

Soil in the water
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