












































still whispers to all who will listen. If you
listen you can hear its call saying, “come to
me; walk my way and find peace in the
pathless woods, and rapture by a lonely

stream. Come to me and know the joy of [ife
as it is meant to be”.

As the rain enters the soil, the stream enters
the river, the river flows to the sea; so The
Old Dirt Road goes to its predestined end.

M. C. (Monty) Russell
The Ozarks
2005
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