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JLOOD OH TIIE SADDLE

G

There was blood on the saddle,
C G

And blood on the ground;

And a great big puddle,
D7 G

Of blood all around.

The cowboy lay in it,
All bloody and red;
His hoss fell on him,
And bashed in his head.

Pity the poor cowboy.
All bloody with gore;
He ain't gonna punch,
No cow's anymore.

There was blood on the saddle,
And blood on the ground;
And a great big puddle,
Of blood all around.
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