
Horse

Alabama 3

I've got my horse on a train
Gonna ride through the pain
Got my horse on a train
Gonna ride though the pain

Serenade me 'til the cows come home
Nothing like a city sunset
To make a country boy so alone
You predicted sunshine
I'm predicting rain
Weather forecasters whisper to me
Auf Weidersein!

Chorus
Got my horse on a train
Gonna ride through the pain
A man with no name
Got no time to explain

So cool your jets girl
I'm out of gas
I'm just one of those night-trippers
That never made it back
On a high rise in the moonlight
To the basement in the rain
Property Developers whisper to me
Auf Weidersehen!
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