The Demon’s Den
verse 1
They were Conestoga.
They were Onondaga.
Given names from rival enemies a lot.
They were Tulpehoken.
They were Munsee, Nippennose.
They were Lenape and Susquehannock.

verse 2
In this land that we call home
the great river cut its moat
long before the mountains pushed into the sky.
Many people lived and bore
generations by the score,
but they haven’t roamed ‘round here since days gone by.
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chorus
We can hear their hopes and dreams
in the wind and in the streams.
Feel their spirits where they tended to the land.
Now the only vestiges
are the placards with their names
in the valley of the Susquehanna.
