L MTN.MESS .
Turbine oo 29

Troubles 225

Huge metal turbines,

Towering over our land,

They forever sear our esurdry-
side,

Like a vast repulsive brand.

'ﬂ’!:(:?y pro msed tor hﬁmm

Bt there simply aren’t any,

We are stuck with these bur-
lens,

A for /& didn't get & penny.

They slaughter and bats,

They chase away deer and
hear,

These peaple invaded our fand.

Without so much as za care.

Tax breaks are givem.

vored, "
While funds. of our citizens con-
tinue to fade.

The noise, the thumps, tuc
T,

They torture us each day,

The metal monsters forever
LOWET,

About #t we didnt hawe o say.

Fach turbine takes aeres.

Large chunks of land have
been killed, «

Uirass, trees, and flowers have
departed,

with angwish our people are
tilled.

Hunting, fishing
nobbies,
Have all come to a halt,
We can't enfoy our pastimes,
And wt's the turbine company's
fankt.

They said i would resolve en-
Wind was to be the answer,
Bt the turbines just devasiate
our landscape,
Like a vicious, deadly cameer.
Pamela Remick Pluores



