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The Old Chisholm Trail
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On a ten-dollar horse and a forty-dollar saddle,
I was ridin’, and a-punchin’ Texas cattle.  CHORUS

I’m up in the mornin’ afore daylight,
An’ afore I sleep the moon shines bright.  CHORUS

It’s bacon and beans most every day,
I’d as soon be eatin’ prairie hay.  CHORUS

American Folk Song


