- THis s0n3 (s a comparion fiece to the Song for A Cowboy,
and refresents the decpest part of my cowtry-style of
musie influenced by my sty i Texas while m the army.

- The image (s a hay-ride, and Im sitting with a worman whe
- loves 1o laugh and enpy the sunshine and the ride - and

Lm watching her and relistung the wey her long golden hocr
(s blown arowd in the wind, and as she tits her head back
t the sun and lets her hai blow across my face, I see
that she too enoys the attenton Im paying to her, and we

- laugh together and find ineredile fin and Plain old- |
fashioned comparonshy> i this most enjoyalble day.

The hoy-ride never ha/Pened,; but the song recorded the
wmage I had anywery, and the experence is always there,
wating to ha/zPen and exciting in all its possibilities.  And
as w all true love relationshy>s, m all the diusty roads of

| lfe that we travel through, we like to think we end up> at
that same old comfortable fPlace - back Together with that

specal someone, 1he love of ow life.
/

- John



