Old Paint

Farewell, dear ladies, I'm leavin’ Cheyenne,
Farewell, dear ladies, I'm a-leavin’ Cheyenne,
Goodbye, my little Doney, my pony won'’t stand.

CHORUS:

Paint, old Paint, I'm leavin’ Cheyenne.

Goodbye, old Paint, I'm a-leavin’ Cheyenne.
Paint’s a good pony, and she paces when she can.

In the middle of the ocean there grows a great tree,
And I'll never prove false to the girl who loves me.

(CHORUS)

We’'ll set down the blanket on the green and grassy ground,
And the horses and the cattle are grazin’ all around.

(CHORUS)

My feet’s in the stirrups, my bridle’s in my hand.
Goodbye, my little Annie, I'm leavin’ Cheyenne.

(CHORUS)
Farewell, dear ladies, I'm leavin’ Cheyenne.
Farewell, dear ladies, I'm a-leavin’ Cheyenne.

Goodbye, my little Doney, my pony won'’t stand.

(CHORUS)
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