It’s Just Dirt... Or Is It?
Soil has always fascinated me because I’ve loved dinosaurs since | was little. The fact that
soil can preserve and fossilize the remains of dinosaurs and help us understand our past
can only benefit us in the future. It’s wild to think that the same ground we walk on today
once held giant creatures, and that without soil keeping their remains safe, we might never
know they even existed.
At first, when | was younger, | thought dirt yvas just the stuff that got my shoes muddy and
made my dad mad when | tracked it into the house. But the more time I’ve spent on my
grandpa’s farm, the more I’ve realized soil is actually alive in its own way. It has layers, tiny
living things inside it, and a purpose for everything on Earth.
My Grandpa has been a farmer all his life, and he has always said the land is more than just
dirt. As a farmer, he had to care for the land to raise crops, but he was also a big supporter
of conservation initiatives. He believed in protecting natural habitats for animals and
worked hard at erosion prevention to keep the soilin place. Grandpa has always said, “Take
care of the soil, and the soil will take care of you.”
I’ve seen prairie grass roots displayed at the nature center and realize how amazing plants
are at holding everything together. Some roots go down ten feet or more! It’s like an
underground fortress keeping the soil from blowing away in the Kansas wind or washing
away in the rain.
The more | think about it, the'more | realize soil is the start of the whole food chain. The soil
feeds the plants, the plants feed the animals, and then we eat both the plants and the

animals. Without soil, plants wouldn’t grow, so animals wouldn’t have anything to eat, and



humans wouldn’t either. The entire cycle would just collapse. Soil isn’t just part of the food
chain—it is the foundation of it.

So, isitreally just dirt? | don’t think so. Dirt is what | shake out of my baseball cleats. Soil is
what gives us life. It’s more than just something under our feet—it’s part of who we are. The
way my grandpa cared for the land makes me want to do the same. Someday, | hope | can
take the lessons he has given me and keep the soil healthy for the next generation, just like
he has for me.

In the end, dirt might seem ordinary, but it’s actually extraordinary. Without it, we wouldn’t
have farms, food, or the beauty of the Kansas prairies. Grandpa was right—the land is more

than just dirt. It’s the foundation of life.



