
ALABAMA SKIES 
Jim Croegaert 

 
She said she saw the sky 
It seemed so very strange 
The way the clouds were forming 
How rapidly they changed 
 
And then they came together 
And she found it so odd 
That she found herself thinking 
Looked like the arms of God 
 

And I don’t understand 
So much of what I’ve seen 
One moment there’s such beauty 
And all seems so serene 
And then it comes with such fury 
That it’s hard to visualize 
How it was before the storms came 
Out of Alabama skies 
 

It’s hard to comprehend 
When someone has lost 
A sister and her grandkids 
How you count the cost 
 
Clinging to an image 
So deep and so broad 
That somehow they’re flying 
Into the arms of God 
 

And I don’t understand 
So much of what I’ve seen 
How it comes out of nowhere 
And changes everything 
But I will remember 
And try to see with Sadie’s eyes 
How it was before the storms came (What she saw before…) 
Out of Alabama skies 
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