
Beauty and Equality 
 

In Yellowstone the colors are so bold 
As minerals coexist with rock and mold. 

Once every 90 minutes so it’s told 
The steaming water gushes uncontrolled. 

Old Faithful is a wonder to behold. 
 

Once thought to have a good supply of gold 
The many mountain ranges there unfold 

Creating lofty summits that stay cold 
Thus prompting snow-capped peaks to keep their hold. 

 
The Devil’s Tower legend was foretold 

A bear claw scratched the rocks and made them fold, 
Making things tough for climbers young and old. 

 
Equality has always taken hold 

The fairer sex has not been pigeonholed 
Because the women frequently were told 

They never should be silenced or controlled 
Or have their thoughts and talents undersold, 
Restrained or kept inside their own household. 
So they formed voting blocks that often rolled 

Beyond the suffrage they did first uphold. 
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