
GOODBYE OLD PAINT LYRICS

Fairwell, fair ladies, I'm a leaving Cheyenne (2x)
Goodbye my little Doney, my pony won't stand

CH: Ol Paint, Ol Paint, I'm a leaving Cheyenne
Goodbye Ol Paint, I'm a leaving Cheyenne
Ol Paint's a good pony & she paces when she can

In the middle of the ocean there grows a tall tree
I'll never prove false to the girl that loves me

Oh we spread down the blanket on the green grassy ground
And the horses & cattle were a-grazing all round

Oh the last time I saw her, it was late in the fall
She was riding Ol Paint & a leading Ol Ball

Ol Paint had a colt down on the Rio Grande
And the colt couldn't pace & they named it Cheyenne

For my feet's in the stirrups & my briddle's in my hand
Goodbye my little Doney my pony won't stand

Repeat first

















Collected from Jesse Morris 1942, Dalhart, Texas. Lomax thinks this may be the oldest version.
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