
Be Glad You’re A Hoosier… 
 
 
 
 
 
Beats bein’ barefoot in Beirut. 
 
Others pay much more for a lot less. 
 
You could have been inbred elsewhere. 
 
Diamonds might be forever, but geodes are free. 
 
At least your friends here will admit they’re crazy. 
 
Why share the credit for what you’re wearing with some designer? 
 
Who knows?  In a few years you could be standing on prime, beachfront property. 
 
Big city snobs will be intrigued by your presumed naiveté and stunned by your savvy. 
 
We’ve got the friendliest first lady, finest freshmen hoopsters and funniest news anchors 
and weathermen.  What more do you want? 
 
Though you may get the finger for the way you drive; elsewhere, you’d be shot. 
 
Pacers, Pacerettes and Pace Cars are a hell of a lot more fun than pace makers. 
 
Two out of our four favorite museums have big screen movies! 
 
You can still get to Florida and you don’t have to vote there. 
 
“Circle” City sounds more original than “Second” City. 
 
Not only can you drink a Boilermaker; you can be one. 
 
Think about it:  Brown County or Orange County… 
 
No need to buy air rights, yet. 
 
Crime isn’t organized here. 
 
Fewer fault lines. 
 



Where else can you:  Watch baseball while sitting in the outfield?  Get money from a big 
drug maker?  Hear jazz and eat chili in a military park? Break away to a limestone 
quarry?   Host a Black Expo across the street from a Masonic temple.  See artists get 
grants for their own, personal creative renewal?  Find Morels in April, race fans in May, 
fossils all summer, Formula One around Labor Day and a friendly face around every 
corner?    
 
 


