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Like stars that shoot across the sky


We get that twinkle in our eye

We want to go digging when Saturday’s come


So gas up the cars and off we run

With Grandmas, Teachers, Moms and Kids


Helmets, hatchets and buckets with lids

Rain, shine, hail or snow


Treasures are waiting – come on let’s go!

We search on land and in cold streams


And climb steep hills to fulfill our dreams

Winter coats, wet shoes and socks


Looking under that pile of rocks

Trilobites, brachiopods, eurypterids too


Horned coral – yes – we found a few.

Now winter’s here, we’ll wait for spring


So we can start all over again.

