








Dear God, did you cast down
Two hundred miles of canyon
And mark: “For poets only”?
Multitudes hunger

For a lake n the sun.

SorpON MICHELLE, 19352
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Once in a blue moon we come upon almost un-
believable beauty. Such was my reaction at my first sight of
Lake Powell and its setting of incomparable grandeur. Lake
Powell holds working water, but it also is a new and major
national recreation area. The blue waters and the sculptured
shore hold something for all—the fun and excitement of fishing,
boating, and water sports, or healing solitude in the midst of
natural beautv.

President and Mrs. Johnson have challenged us with an
exciting new concept of conservation: Creation of new beauty
to amplify the beauty which is our heritage as well as creation
of more places for outdoor recreation. In this magnificent lake

we have made such accomplishments.  Welcome to Lake Powell.

—STEWART L. UDALL, Secretary
U.S. Department of the Interior



























1. DAM

Man has flung down a giant barrier directly in the path of the turbulent
Colorado in Arizona. It has tamed the wild river—made it a servant
to man's will.

Big Red has lost meaning as a name for the Colorado. The colossus
called Glen Canvon is now storing and releasing blue water.

Glen Canvon Dam rises over 500 feet from the canyon floor. Its
graceful bulk holds 5 million cubic vards of concrete. In the power-
house at its toe, 475-ton generators spin quietly as they pour energy by
the billions of watts into cross-country transmission lines. Behind it,
186-mile-long Lake Powell is filling.

In 1964. Glen Canyon Dam was winner in the national competition
for the Outstanding Civil Engineering Achievement Award. This an-
nual award is given by the American Society of Civil Engineers t

“that engineering project that demonstrated the
greatest engineering skills and represents the
areatest contribution to . . . mankind.”

Built of rock and cement and sweat and skill. Glen Canvon Dam
stands as a monument to the talent of its builders——and to reaffirmation
of the pioncering spirit that is America.

The manmade rock of the dam has become as one with the living
rock of the canvon.

It will endure as long as time endures.
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LAKT

A personal report from the
Commissioner of the Bureau
of Reclamation

Sired by the muddy Colorado in magnificent canvon country, a great
blue lake has been born in the West.

Itis called ™ ke Powell. When full, it will be 186 miles long. Its
shoreline will total 1,860 miles. It formed behind Glen Canyon Dam,
which is at the town of Page, Ariz. The lake begins in the northern
part of that State.  Most of itis in Utah.

Lake Powell holds working water—water for many purposes. And
one of those purposes is to provide the people of this country with the
finest scenic and recreational arca in the Nation.

At intervals along shores of astonishing beauty will be 10 recreation
centers developed by the National Park Service. ..ieir names have a
tang of the Old West: Wahweap, Lee’s Ferry, Warm Creek, Rainbow
Bridge. Hole-in-the-Rock. Oil Seep Bar. Hall’s Crossing, Bullfrog Basin,
Castle Butte. and Hite Crossing.

Five of these will have marinas. four will have airstrips. seven will
have complete lodging accommodations, all will have boat docks, supplies,
camping sites. and picnic grounds. Work is underway on over half
of these sites.  Wahweap—ncarest to Glen Canyvon Dam—is virtually
complete.

All vou need is a boat—or there are excursion boats for hire if you
prefer.  Where vou go and what vou do in this water wonderland is for
vour personal choice. You are rich with opportunity before you begin.

I'd like to invite vou to visit Lake Powell and especially to sce that
natural marvel-—Rainbow Bridge. Before Lake Powell, Rainbow Bridge
National Monument could be visited only by the rugged few who
“packed” in. Now all of you can see it—easily. Your boat will moor
to floating docks at the entrance to Rainbow Bridge Canyon. Then
vou take a walk on a trail along the canvon’s side. You’ll find the bridge
undamaged by Lake Powell’s waters—for even when the lake is at maxi-
mum elevation its waters can never reach the ledge upon which the bridge
rests. And vou can marvel at its arched and graceful beauty in the peace
and quict of its natural setting.

How can I describe the sculpture and colors along Lake Powell’s
shores? Every time I go back. I search again for a new set of words.
And they always seem inadequate.

Over cons of time. wind and rain have carved the sandstone into
shapes to please ten thousand eyes. The graceful, the dramatic, the
grand. the fantastic. Evolution into convolution and involution. Sharp
edges, round edges. blunt edges. soaring edges. Spires, cliffs, and castles
in the sky.

Colors like a symphony of Nature’s music. Bright orange, brick
red, ocher. pink, deep brown, vivid purple. granite black, mustard
vellow—and a soft. pale green so delicate no artist could ever capture it
with paint.
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If T sound partisan toward Lake Powell, you are correct. I am
proud of this aquatic wonder and want to share it with you.

Do you like to fish? Lake Powell has been stocked with millions of
trout and bass. Theyll be good fighting size this summer and good
eating, too.

Feel like exploring? Hundreds of side canyons—svhere few ever
trod before the lake formed—are yours. Thev have names like Cathe-
dral and Twilight—the list is long and many are still nameless.

» un sports? Yes. This is sun country. Water skiing, swimming,
scuba diving—all in clean, blue water that looks like deep blue skv.

And if vou feel lazy and just want to soak up sun and beauty, this
is your place. Don’t hike—amble. Lie in the sun. Putter along the
shore.  You'll never run out of places and space.

If vou're tired in mind and soul, in need of restful serenity, I don’t
know a better place. If vouwant to be alone, vou can be alone. You just
can’t crowd Lake Powell’s 1,860 miles of shorclii  —equal in length to
our Pacific shoreline from Tia Juana. Mexico. to the Olvmpic shores of
Washington State.

For that grand old American custom of seeing America first. where
could be better? The air is drv and bracing. the sun is warm, and there’s
a prizewinning scene round every bend.

And best of all for some. a campfire with old friends on Powell’s
sho  at dusk. After pan-fried trout. which never taste the same in
restaurants.

You have a front-row seat in an amphitheater of infinity. The
bright blue sky deepens slowly to a velvet purple and the stars are
brilliant—glittering in that vast immensity above. Orange sandstone
cliffs fade to dusky rec  hen to blackest black. The fire burns low—
reflected in the placid lake. There is peace. And a oneness with the
world and God.

I know. I was there.

—Froyp E. Doany
Commussioner, Bureau of Reclamation.
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There are millions in cities
Who have never seen

Red sandstone soaring skywa
Like cathedral spires.

































It has been charged that “these new dams would ‘flood out’ the
xr’'s canvon in Grand Canvon National Park.” Any such charge has
basis in truth. First, only one of these structures—Bridge Canvon
m—will impinge in any wayv on Grand Canvon National Park. The
er structure—2\Iarble Canvon Dam—would be many miles bevond the
tream boundary of the park. Second. the lake formed by Bridge Can-

von Dam would back only 13 miles along the Colorado where the river is
the park boundary. At the boundarv. the canvon is 2.100 feet deep.
The lake water would add only 90 feet to the present river level. At 13
miles upstream along the boundary. the added water depth would be zero.
The remaining 92 river-miles within Grand Canvon National Park would
remain untouched.

A blue lake above Bridge Canyon Dam. decp within the inner gorge.
would make this spectacular canvon easy of access by boat for millions.
Easv of access for the millions of Americans who love to boat, fish. and
swim. and water ski—or just laze in the sun—in God'’s countrv. For the
millions of Americans who would sec—for the first tim 1 new part of
their heritage of natural beauty.

There is a natural order in our universe. God created both Man
and Nature. And Manserves God. But Nature serves Man.

Man cannot improve upon Naturc. Bu s he has since before
dawn of history—2>Man must continue to adapt Naturc to hisneeds.  Still.
that process of adapting must preserve—in balance—the whole natural
heritage that is his.

The Colorado River and its basin are a great and abundant treasure
house of natural resources and natural swonders.

Let us husband the onc wiselv.  Let us enjov the other fullv.
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