Malta Boys At The University 1976

All they knew was wheat and sky, combine dust

Played like they invented it.

Where they came from no jungle gyms

just a crab tree to climb

a few jars of jam for bread.

All they knew was one good book and barbed wire
Took covers from hard bound books

and played ping pong over a cross cut saw.

When a ball landed on a tooth and stuck

game over.

All they knew was work and jerry-rigged
Drank hard from the bottle,

Mad Dog 20/20

tasted like choke cherry syrup on winter cakes

too thick to wash the prairie from lips.

All they knew was arctic fronts and iron earth
Halogen lit their playing field,

the rail yard where they scaled hopper cars

raced the catwalk length of train.

Did they know grain from home slept beneath running feet?

All they knew was wind and heat
From what they had they made a movie

pasted photos, a hand printed text.

The story went like this: In a seep

the last cottonwood grove in ten sections

was cut and burned and plowed

for one last productive acre.

All they had was wheat and sky, combine dust

