Hopi Land 
Paroles : Natalie Shelar – Musique : Christian Labonne
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Was it the weather that made them leave their pueblo
It was so long ago, no one really knows
Living on the mesa, growing corn on desert ground
Then came the spanish, in the hot red morning sun

The village was silent until they fired their guns
Must have been hundreds, hiding in the hills
People were dying, lying there on the ground
Back in 1680, history had been made

CHORUS
(And they were)
Fighting for their lives and the spirit of their people
Looking for a new life
Fighting side by side as it’s written in the stories
Of men that held together in the fields of Hopi land

Will they remember the way they lost their land
Stories are like flowers, pressed into a book
Can be forgotten, if not for elder men,
Caring for each other, keeping them alive

I look down from Walpi and I think about the mesa
Was it in the prophecy, the question still remains
Written in the wind and echoed in the water
We can hear their crying across the desert sand.












