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Horses, wild horses

ride'em cowboy, all day long

country, wild country

ridin' firee in the sun, all day long

ride'em Billy, don't get thrown

riding all day is better than bein’ alone.. ..

Riding through cornfields

feel the sun on your back, all day long
chasin' the wind, jumpin' haystacks
makin' fun out'a work, all day long
ride'em Billy, and make some fun

vinow a cowboy's work is never done. . ..

Finally, it's evening

as the campfire begins to glow

you take your guitar, as the horses gather
and country singing makes the hours go

sing it Billy, you don't really care

that you're the only woman cowboy there....
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