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5.  Flight of the Thunderbird at Mill Stone Bluff
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The remains of an ancient Indian village is off the trail but worth the hike and the ascent of the bluff where white 
men later quarried stones to grind their grain.  I wonder, as I look down and out at the beautiful view, what 
happened to the people who lived here so long ago. In my dreaming, the giant Thunderbird in the petroglyph here 
takes flight before me.  He soars effortlessly before me as I stand breathless in his presence.
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