Wind and Water Shape the Land fAmericana
Erik Koskinen
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Blow - ing wind and flow ing wa - ter wear  down rock and car - ry sand.
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Two of Earth’s most  pow -er - ful forc - s, wind and wa - ter shape the land.
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1. With one wave two, a mil - lion more the o - cean wa - ter pounds shore
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Crash-ing waves and sprays  of mist chip a- way at tow-er-ing cliffs.
Chorus Chorus
Verse 2 Verse 3
A river runs day after day, The wind whips on the rocky plains,
flowing over rocks and clay. picking up clouds of sandy grains.
The riverbed widens. It grows deep That coarse wind blows. It scours and scrapes,
and forms a canyon oh-so-steep. carving rocks into artful shapes.
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Lis - ten to  the storm  waves crash. Hear the wild blue riv-er run. Lis-ten to the
C D G C D G
I e T : oy : - !
& die ¢ 4 417 = T R R CR ’ R S— : ]
o | v
harsh wind blow. These are the sounds of e - ro - sion.
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