
"Where the Columbines Grow"  

     Colorado State Song #1       by A.J. Fynn, 1915 

 

Verse One 
Where the snowy peaks gleam in the moonlight, 

Above the dark forests of pine, 

And the wild foaming waters dash onward, 

Toward lands where the tropic stars shine; 

Where the scream of the bold mountain eagle 

Responds to the notes of the dove 

Is the purple robed West, the land that is best, 

The pioneer land that we love. 

Chorus 
Tis the land where the columbines grow, 

Overlooking the plains far below, 

While the cool summer breeze in the evergreen trees 

Softly sings where the columbines grow. 

 

"Where the Columbines Grow" was adopted as the official state song on May 8, 

1915, by an act of the General Assembly. The words were written and the music 

composed by A.J. Fynn.  Traveling by horse and wagon to visit Indian tribes in the 

San Luis Valley in 1896,  Fynn received inspiration to write the song after he came 

across a beautiful Colorado mountain meadow which was covered with 

columbines. He dedicated the song to the Colorado pioneers. 

There are two more verses.  At Coal Creek we are only learning verse 1 in the third grade. If you 

would like to read verses 2 and 3 you can find them at: 

http://www.colorado.gov/dpa/doit/archives/history/symbemb.htm#Song 



 

 


