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I took this class with gladdened heart

To learn to tell my rocks apart

But now I’m wond’ring why I thought

I’d gain the knowledge I had sought

Oh, you rocks, and minerals, too

How I wish I understood you

Learning cleavage, streak, and luster

Could be more than I can muster

Olivine, pyroxene , , ,what’s next?

Bowen’s Reaction has me vexed

On to silicates; now I’m worried

I wish this class was not so hurried

Gabbro, granite: phaneritic

What the heck is porphyritic?

I’m so lost now; and what comes next?

Maybe I should have read the text

I get the rock types, they’re no sweat

Maybe this class won’t beat me yet

Quartz and silica are the same

I get it now; it’s just a name

I’m done, I learned, I’m proud to say

I did my best and got an A

I’ve just one question left unknown

Why don’t I know the rocks I own?

