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A man needs a horse to ride,  
So he can see the sky; 

He wants to hear the river 
And watch the butterfly. 

He wants time to dream a bit, 
And drink in the atmosphere, 
Be part of the life around him, 

To forget about speed and fear. 
 

There’s something about a pony, 
Alive between his knees, 

That slows his mind from tension, 
So he can feel the breeze. 

The clouds in the sky look different 
Than when he’s in a car; 

He has more time for enjoyin’ 
If he doesn’t get so far. 

 
It isn’t just being a cowboy, 

That makes a man want to ride, 
Its the sittin’ there a dreamin’ 

Not even havin’ to guide; 
Its the smell of sweat and leather, 

The sound of a tumblin’ stream 
Makin’ him think of his boyhood – 
Its the givin’ him back his dream. 










