Sittin’ Tall in the Saddle

I met an ole’ cowboy the other day
Whose rodeo dreams were stolen away?
After an Accident left him paralyzed
But like his Savior he has rised

You'll never hear him complain

He just toughs out the pain

(Chorus)

Because he sits tall in the saddle again
Gaining the respect of quite a few men
Preaching from atop his horse

While following the Lord’s course
Running Reality Ranch with a smile
And his natural cowboy style

You've never seen a rodeo like this

It’s something you wouldn’t wanna miss

After each rodeo he is adding members to Christ’s team
And when there is a new member you can see him beam
That ole cowboy will always be the last

To wish he could change the past

He took advantage of his condition

And has been changing cowboys lives ever since
So now as they sit on the top rail of the fence
They've got the Lord with them

All thanks to him

(Chorus)

And this ole’ cowboy is number one in my book
Even ahead of Roy Rogers and John Wayne
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