
Stt''lE'~lfiERE: TIJ THE ALEUTI1\NS 
De rain Shb1.s co!Tla .dovm 1 not . . hurri... 

cane s tyle, . 
Jus ' patter a bit, den stop for a 

while , 
But don ' t l et it fool you, .. reorUit 

from de stat es; 
For everything comes to the fello)'r 

who waits . 

Jus ' l as' April I ' m· go out for hunt 
de wil ' fox, 

I 1m carry ..::la t rifle, and have o.n ctry 
sox . 

I'm s ix mile from camp on a bri ght 
sunny day, 

Lak de snow in de spri ng, she ' s soon 
pass away. 

De rain c ome in· t orrent.s , and den 
come:: in sheGts , 

I ' m wish ro·r canoe, and a lso for 
eats, 

For ·de ~ox dey are dr9wn, and f l our 
she ' s wet , 

.h.nd de ·trak; s he · i ·s look 
Lak a river , you bet. 

So I ' m straddl e a duck board f rom a . 
f ar away camp, . 

I believe what I hear, this isl e ~s : 
damp. 

Tree days and tree nights , I paddl e 
f or shor e , 

And final~y at las' , I caq ' t -pull. 
anymore . 

I 1m s t op and I 1m tink, why t hat ca.mp 
was right her e, 

J\nd den in a flash, de "'l'ihole ting be­
come cle~r. 

I 'm l ook two, tree time, but she 's no 
mistake , 

But hi gh and dry camp, she is now one 
big lake . 

Novr you see what I m.Jan when I say 
stick around, 

Tie yours~lf t o de bunk and de bu~~ 
t o G~ gro~L'1.c.i , 

For di s r ain is no mild little dew, 
In a month or so, you wi ll .find dis 

is t rue . 

You ¥all say that my story is nothing 
but lies, 

Jus' remember , I t ol 1 you, ~~d don 't 
be surpri se 

If de t ent she is dry when you firs t 
hit .de bed, 

And nex 1 morning she's floating lak 
seaweed instead. 

- -Anonymous-­


