IT’S NOT HEAVEN, IT’S IOWA

Glory, Glory what a day,
Rays of sun coming down thru every window and doorway.
Itis so sultry on this beautiful day,
No clouds can be seen for miles away.
There is a field far from here where dreams come true,
Itis where dreams come alive for me and you.

As you walk thru the gigantic corn stalks so high,

Look, look ahead and see what catches your eye —
The baseball field from your childhood and days gone by,

Where Shoeless Joe Jackson, Ty Cobb and Moonlight Graham
played, yes where dreams come true.

Go now and enjoy this place,

Is it Heaven, No it’s lowa
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