AN INDIAN LEGEND

Many years ago, in a plains Indian tribe

Two young children grew up together

Playing, learning the ways, listening to stories

Bright moon was very beautiful and intelligent

Falling rock was strong and courageous

She was the daughter of the chief, he the son of a warrior

Their friendship was strong in their early years

Their love grew deep in their teenage years

Even when they were apart, they were inseparable

Everyone in the tribe knew they would be married

And so they were, living very happy

Then one day their lives changed forever

While he was practicing hunting 

She was washing clothes in the river

A neighboring tribe’s raiding party approached

Their mission was to take the horses

Which they did, but they also

Couldn’t help capturing the beautiful maiden

When the members learned their horses were stolen

They were sorrowful, but grief stricken 

When they discovered Bright Moon missing

The next day Falling Rock vowed 

To find his wife and not to return until 

He came back with Bright Moon

A week after he left

Bright Moon escaped from her captors

And returned to her village

One, two, three months went by

Her husband did not return

Then it was one, two, three years

During this time, the tribe sent out scouts

To find Falling Rock

But there was no trace of him

By chance her father was invited

To see the Great Chief of the Whites

In Washington, along with other chiefs

They met with President Teddy Roosevelt

He loved the Indians and their way of life

Bright Moon’s father told him her sad story

The President was deeply touched

He said that he would do anything in his power

To help find Falling Rock

He then ordered his Department of Highways

To put signs through out the country to

WATCH OUT FOR FALLING ROCK
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