My Pony Boy
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Way out  west, in anest fromthe rest dwelt the best-est lit-tle Bron-cho Boy. He could
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ride, he could glide oe'r the prai - ries like an ar - row EV' -ry
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maid in the glade was a- fraid he would trade his lit-tle heart a - way. So
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each lit-tle peach made a nice lit-tle speach of love to him.
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Po - ny Boy, Po - ny, Boy wont you be my To - ny Boy?
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Dont say no, Here we go: Off a- cross the plains.
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Mar - ry  me, car - ry  me, right a- way with you.
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Gid - dy up, gid-dy up, gid - dy up, Whoa! My Po - ny Boy.

Arranged by James L. Bottorff - 2009
Words by Bobby Heath, Music by Charlie O'Donnell - Copyright 1909




