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Lowell’s Hands 
 

fell in lasting love 
with Mr Dana’s daughter 

(his able farm hand) 
 

with his own strong hands 
he built a house on a hill 

for De and their kids 
 

with guitar in hand, 
Hendrix talent in his blood, 

he gave us music 
 

thousands of moonshots 
at family pitch tables, 

jokers in his hand 
 

loved by all he knew, 
built generations of lives 
with his heart and hands 
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