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The Sonoran Desert
The sun set in the sky
Makes me want to fly
| don't know why
prickly pears, towering saguaros, and colorful rattails

Along the trails

The days of tremendous rain
Are sometimes a pain
The days of continued drought

Make us all pass out

The Sonoran Desert
a place of fortune
The Sonoran Desert is sometimes foreign

For those who are uhknowing



