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Sunset

God knows,
This life has been good and
I've done things my own way.
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Hard work, endurance and true grit,

This way of life has been my pay.

And now, when I look upon my friends
My heart is filled with pride,
This ‘ole horse is good beneath me
As across this Earth we ride.

We move on up the land
Pushing these cattle all the day,
The horses swallow ground
Same as life can slip away.

We've raised our children well
This ranch life suits their needs,

As they work and ride beside us
In the country they feel free.

As I look beyond the dogs,
The cattle and the kids,
On past the trees and sage
Just up on top that ridge.

Just there, on the horizon
I see a quiet place;
The sunset will light my way
And my dog can slow his pace.

I think I'll stop and sit
Let the sunlight warm my face,

Loosen up my cinch a bit
Then my horse can rest and graze.

The kids can take over now @Oug [ClS ﬂdTO[J Wdrd‘

And move ‘em on their own;

The day’s been good, but it’s been long 1956 3 2024

Now I'm ready to go home.

By Annie Blackburn, September 2004




