I RIDE AN OLD PAINT
 [The song was] made known my Margaret Larkin of Las Vegas, New Mexico, who intones her own poems or sings cowboy and Mexican songs (...) and by Linn Rings, poet and playwright, of Oklahoma (...)  The song came to them at Santa Fe from a buckaroo who was last heard of as heading for the Border with friends in both Tucson and El Paso. The song smells of saddle leather, sketches ponies and landscapes, and varies in theme from a realistic presentation of the drab Bill Jones and his violent wife to an ethereal prayer of phantom tone. There is rich poetry in the image of the rider so loving a horse he begs when he dies his bones shall be tied to his horse and the two of them sent wandering with their heads turned west.

Carl Sanburg in American Song Bag (Harcourt Brace & Company)

For more information about this song:
· https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/I_Ride_an_Old_Paint
· http://english.stackexchange.com/questions/9987/what-is-hoolihan-in-old-paint-song
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1.  I ride an old Paint, I lead an old Dan,




    I’m goin’ to Montan’ for to throw the hoolihan. 
    They feed in the coulees, they water in the draw, 
    Their tails are all matted, their backs are all raw. 
Chorus :

Ride around, little dogies,

Ride around them slow,
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For the fiery and snuffy are a-rarin’ to go.



2.  Old Bill Jones had two daughters and a song
    One went to Denver, and the other went wrong.
    His wife she died in a poolroom fight,
    Still he keeps singin’ from mornin’ to night.
Chorus
3.  Oh, when I die, take my saddle from the wall,
    Put it on my pony, lead him out of his stall.
    Tie my bones to his back, turn our faces to the West,
    And we’ll ride the prairie that we love the best.
Chorus (twice)






