MEET ME AT IE BRIDGE

BY JESSIE FRERLING

WHILE WAITING FOR MY FRIZND ONE DAY UPON OLD ARCH CRETK'S SHORE,
MY WIND SLIFPED DOWN THAT TIMSLESS STHRAM TO WHAT HAD BEEN BUFOIE.
/// I SAW THE AGES MEETING THERE BECAUSE THE ROCK RIDGE LED
TO SUCH A PLACE OF BIAUTY, THAT RWVIRYBODY SAID,
( CHORUS)
"MEET ME AT THE BRIDGE. T[HE NATURAL LIMTSTONE BRIDZE

MEET ME AT THE BRIDGE AT OLD ARCH CREEK,
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H% BRIDGE, THE LITTLE NATURAL BRIDGE,

THZ NATURAL BRIDGZ WHERE ALL TH=T 00D FRILNDS KEED,"

1 THOUGHT A-QUT THE POTTHRY MADE TWO THOUS\ND YU \RE Dingd 1
~ AND OF THE BOLK WHO MADE IT HERE UPCN OLD ARCH CREEK'S SHORE,
\’/ WE DON'T KNOW MUCH ABCOUT THEM OR WHAT KIND OF LIVES IHoy 10

BUT ONE THING IS UITE CERTAIN, I'M SURE THEY MUST HAV
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SAID, { CHOR

FROM IMPLEMENTS AND ORNAMENTS AND POTS THZY LEFT BEHIND

ShE DHETIUIT TURE AND THSTR ART SHOWS THEIR CREATIVE MINTD

=
=2

Vi
All. THROUGH THE BYGONE CENTURIES [HERE'S LITILE THAT WE KNOW,

BUT FROM THESE FRAGMENTS OF THE PAST, YES, THEY WERE HERS WRE KNOW.

THE LITTLE CREEK FLOWED FRESH AND CIHAR, FOOD PLANTS GREW AT ITS SI
/" AND DOWNSTRZAM THERE WERT CRABS AND CONCHS BESIDE THE BAY'S SALT TI
THR SEMINOLES FCUND 10GS AND THATCH AND PLENTIFUL SUPPLY.

THE WOCDS WERT FULL OF ANIMALS., OH, HEAR THE HUNTERS CRY,



Ml ME 4T THE BRIDGE (CONT.(

I THOUGHT AROUT CANOERS # IDING 'NEATH IT3 SHADY SPAN.
THIS HEIPFUL LITILE BRIDGE WAS AI.WAYS PRACTICAL FOR MAN.
AS PIONZERS CAME SOUTHVARD I CAN HEAR THE HOOFSREATS TREAD:

AND CHEERY FRIENDLY GREETINGS FOR THOSE PIONEERS ALl SAID,

FOR PICNICS THEY WOULD GATHYWR UNDER SHADY 0AKS AND MOS3,
/OF i LIS S THE MURTTING PIACE, THE PLAGCS WHERE YOU COULD CRo:
AND THEN THERE WAS THE KUMBLE OF MISTHER FLAGLER'S TRAIN

THE FOLK WHO CAME HERT ON IT MUST HAVE SUNG THIS SAMT HEVPRAIN,

i1 Was A PIACE BOR SINGING GAY NINETIES BAILAD JPUNES,

OR TIYTMND OF PRAISE, OR MOURNING, OR FOVE DENEATH THT MOON:
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J0l GHRISTHININGE AND PUNEHATLS ,AND WSDDING VOWS WER
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CHDROHING Han D PHRTH WERPINGS HEHI, O AND SWERYEOINY SATD,

Il NBEN FOIK BROUGHT THEILR FISHING FOLE, THR IR DHalh BERHY DAN,
1 SUNBORE BRCUGHT 4 PIDDIE THERE WA DAICTIHG ON 0 &b L,
THEY HODT THE HORSE DRAWN CARRIAGET ON A SUNDAY APT RNOON,

e MOGKING BIRD WAS SINGING A8 THEY HARMONIZED GHIS TINR,
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AND THSN CAME THE DESTHOYERS WHO PILLED AND DRATHED ANE:D L0 -,
/ WHO FOR THE LOVE OF MONEY DHSTHOYED OLD ARGH Ciid 8l sc HOGE .,
MY FRIEND WAS HOW BESIDE ME, TOGEIIER NOW WE FPHAD
SOUE B Alily WITD BEMATN HERE, B0 HUPUHEK PRUBENDS WITI. SAY,
( CHORUS)
wEER MB Al THE BRIDGE, THE NAPURAL LIMGSI0HE BRIDGH,
I 'TET ME AL K BRIDGE AT 01D ARCH CRESK,
//:;39 mapl ol AL THE BRIDGE, 'HE 11018 NATURAL DHIDGH,
D el BRELCT WHERDT ALl T8 000 dRi00Da | 0] 0



