
Lonestar, When cowboys didn't dance
Seven hundred head of cattleOn an old forgotten trailSix cowboys and one old manIn another day of hellChuckwagon laggin' behindFrom the strain of a broken wheelThe only thing to look forward toIs a campfire and a mealSleepin' beneath the open skyWith just the stars above their headsA saddle for a pillowAnd some sagebrush for a bedWaking up tomorrowWas merely done by chanceBack when the west was wildAnd cowboys didn't danceChorus:When cowboys didn't dance,Didn't wear designer shirtsTheir hearts were filled with memoriesAnd bodies filled with hurtThey would sit around the campfireAnd exchange a piercing glanceBack when the west was really wild,And cowboys didn't danceMore coffee from an old tin cupMore sweat upon the browAnother day of chasingThat same old lonely cowAnd every new horizonBegan a brand new dayThirteen-hundred miles to goAs they slowly made their wayAcross the plains of TexasThrough the Colorado snowFinal destination,Blackfoot, IdahoWhen cowboys didn't dance,Didn't wear designer shirtsTheir hearts were filled with memoriesAnd bodies filled with hurtThey would sit around the campfireAnd exchange a piercing glanceBack when the west was really wild,And cowboys didn't dance*repeat chorus*Seven hundred head of cattleOn an old forgotten trailFive cowboys and one old manIn another day of hell

Lonestar - When cowboys didn't dance w Teksciory.pl

http://teksciory.interia.pl/lonestar-when-cowboys-didn-t-dance-tekst-piosenki,t,518597.html

