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From Columbia fo Crescent Redwoods,
A highway of rap(ure and thrills,

Panorama ot colorful vistas.
By ocean cliffs, sand dunes, and hills.

Bright flowers, and the gay colored fauna,
Dark greens of the cedars and pines.

Tall, stately spruce, (he firs and (he myrtle,
Sunken gardens, blossoms and vines.

Long, wide free lanes, and
yellow-striped highway

Banked wi(h bright azaleas and fern,
Aristocratic wild rhododendrons.

Scented, greet you at every turn.

View (he majestic, towering bridges,
Spanning tide-swept rivers and bays,

High over the masts of tiny fish-boats,
Arched s(ruc(ures which beckon (he gaze.

The grandeur of migh(y Neptune's combers,
Splashing high on (he ligh(-house shore,

In contrast with the mild waves and billows,
Beach sands, washed by surf evermore.

Turn your gaze to the pafh-of-gold sunset,
Where white-caps splash clouds on the sea,

So, behold, as you travel this highway
Beauty, splendor, poem, all three.
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