Happy birthday, W.Va.,
and many happy returns

Happy 136th birthday, West Virginia.
If you knew you were going to last this
long, would you have taken better care of

yourself? That's an old joke, but it works —

sometimes.
Is it true what my son used to say about

you when he was 4 years old? ———
He used to sing “Country .
Roads,” the song about you |
that John Denver made |2
famous. When he got to the &
part that goes “Life is old §®
there,” he'd sing it “Life’s an [
old bear.” o
Life hasn’t been easy for |
you, has it? Born in the
midst of the Civil War, the
worst tumult this country Dave
has ever seen, you were PEYTON
ripped from Virginia, a state
in rebellion, by Abe Lincoln and his friends,
They tweaked your boundaries a bit and
probably brought some people who were
Southern sympathizers, if not out-and-out
rebels, into the new state that was still loyal

to the Union,

West Virginia was divided in its loyalties
through the Civil War, It set the stage for
tribalism that exists to this day among your

people. And that suited the folks who want
T o fon A
state that can be conquered, controlle
plundered. L
And plunder‘ ' did. (=4
From e ',I' '. w‘,
to the modern polit s
wealth and talented
from you for me
Coal, oil, gas,

Mine wars, natuval disnslars, wmanm
disasters, politieal corruphion — they've Lk
their toll. Life for you has mm« ey
with the old bear for fay oo long,

But you survive, And still 1 umlo

I lave your deep mountaln hallows whers
the wild ginger and mons cover th soul sl
eart'h' e ‘. 1 i

[ love your sevaggly voek Apires af &
Mouth of Seneca in endlton Canty
look like chureh steeplos reaching

ward in a pasalm of praise,

I love your brier Hiver, one
last elenn wild vivers, wid £
dark forests that easeade dawn |
taing to the waler's edge. ;
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