
Horses

High Highs

By and by white horses go
By and by white horses go
When I was a younger child
When I was a younger child
When I was a younger child I was riding

Speak to me in a softer tone
Speak to me in a softer tone
When I was a little boy
When I was a little boy
When I was a little boy I was singing

I'd sing
I'd sing
I'd sing
I'd sing

When I was a younger child
When I was a younger child
When I was a younger child I was riding
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