Mr. Lonesome No More

I’'m the lonesome cowboy down by the Rio Grande
Six-shooters in my holster and I'm the best cowhand
But when times get lonely - my head’s down on the ground

I just hop right on my trusty ole pony and make it right on into town

Get tight you little doggies ‘cause | ain’t a messin’ around

We've got to make it into Tucson Arizona before the sun goes down
We’re gonna come into a fortune - we’re gonna blow it all by noon
Down at Little Miss Sadie McGilicutty’s

‘Tucson Hole in the Wall Saloon’

Got me a sweet little girl - she’s cutest in the world

Just a saloon queen - Ah, but a cowboy’s dream

And when she treats me right - my jeans get real tight

My hair stands right on end - I'm going loco and she’s drivin’ me crazy
‘Cause when I’'m out on the range

She keeps sendin’ me those dirty little pictures

Of herself with all the boys from The Grange

Now it's time for the Rodeo bo bo bo bo doe dee yo
It's a real fine show - You all be sure to go!

I’m gonna bust that horse - I'm gonna win of course
I’'m gonna be a star I'll drive a big-ass car

With a buckskin hood you know we’ll sure look good

Drivin’ down the street where all the cowpokes me

And you can call me - Mr. Lonesome No More

Yes, you can call me - Mr. Lonesome No More

Why don’t you call me on the phone?
You can be sure that I'll be home on the range
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