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\':’Ybu ask § dear old bantner why i'm silent sg; and still/Why my brow is
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always clougty,like the darkness on the hill,Draw in your pony s closer,
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and 1'11 tell to you the tale,Of Utah Ca¥l my partner,and his last ride,on
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Where the cattle roam in thousands many bunches, marks and bands,
In that far southwestern country,from the land from which i came,

—Lkies a grave without a headstone withouti neither date or name,

There Utah Carl my partner,sleeps beneath the daisy's white,
AA he died to save a maiden,killed by cattle mad with fright,
& died as died a cowboy gun in hand and smlllng face,
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We rode the range together,together cut and burned the braind,
And when stormy weather found us,joined the nightherds weary band,

_We slept neath the same blankett,drank from the same canteen,
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We were rounding up one morning,and our work was nearly done,
On the 31de the cattle started in a wild and frenzied run,

On the saddle of the pony,that the forman's daughter graced,
Utah Carl that very mornlng, res blanket there had placed
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nore rushed in with her pony,tried to turn them to the right,
..te red blanket slipped beneath her,but caught in the etlrrip tight,
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Lenore sensed the threatened danger,quickly turned her horses head,

And leaning from the saddle tried to loose the blanket red,
L) e—Jeanine—fron—the—soddlefoll—infront of that wild tide,
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Efmﬁemm:ﬁmmmnmc che—werds—my—parther Ccriel,
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Utah Carl. eontinged) \

Not fifty feet behind her,Utah Carl was coming fast, ‘
oittle thinking at that momert,that ride would be his 1lwst.
Meny times i{rom out the sa"dlm_hpghnd caught the trailing rorve
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The horse approashed the wmaiden,fleet of foot and steady bound,
Utah leaning from the saddle,tried to raise her from the ground,
Such 3 strain 1pan the cincnes h"‘l"‘l neler heen P”t }]E\'FA'\l'_’Q,
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Then he picked vp thrt red blanket,and he raised it oer his head,
"Anvt he stard *?w'irsirlp,ihuf lie still Tenorc hie zadd,
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Dohe the er;r , eV V covboy h217 hic kresth,
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therr oty from e o pho I, ULall CArl N1 pLstol Tar
D.termined to die firhting like a cowboy tried ond true,
flis pistol flashed 1i ke 1i fhtenwnu,it's report rang leud :n’ clear,
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S Lhe cattle chrivred upon him,my youns partner hed to 011,

tever more to ride a Yronco,or to give the cattls call,
he ust die oub on the PJWﬁgu,:JU his fate wac ndpnty nuzf,
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“hen we broke into thet circle,on the ground poor Utah 1uy,from his many wound
From his many wounds ond gashes,his life bloot ehbed :wvay
uickly knelt beside him,for i knew his life was o'er
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Thesn were Utah&Carls lact words,like a cowboy brave ha diec,
Vhile our tears rolled do¥n in silence,he pazse’ to Lhe olh.wv siag,,

I closed poar Utah's pyno,hn was willing there to Jdies
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Ancd upon one future morning,when i heard the preacher say,
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I om sure we'll all m~e!t Utah,on that roundup,for away,
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