I'm here to say goodbye to you ol'friend,

A man ahead of your time, and before the new trend.
Cuttin’, ropin’, reinin’, and branes,

A man who isn't afraid of the recls.

Ride all day from dusk till dawn,

Get it all dane before the storm.

Tou let me ride my first cutter.

That feeling was like no other.

You gave me bridles, blanksts, and pads.
Things I wonld no other way had.

True to your words and true to your friends,
Soft. of heart, but a man that never bends,

You were my advisor and mentar,
1 could of never had better,
Friend, I must say so;
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A better man, T will never kmow. o 5o %
Goodbye. Good Luck. I will see you again.
Ewpa.hm‘se&ddlndfa‘maa.tthejg&tﬂ' of hea ol
Let'er Buck!l! f”? e 7Y

-

!

i i
ﬂ" .




