
She comes
Csus4
do

C
wn from Yellow

Fsus4
Mountain

F

On a
Csus4
da

C
rk, flat land she

F
rides

On a
Em
pony she named Wildfire

F
Whirlwind by her

Em
side

Dm
On a cold Nebraska

Em
night.

Oh, they
Csus4
sa

C
y she died one

Fsus4
winter

F

When there
Csus4
ca

C
me an early

F
frost

And the
Em
pony she named Wildfire

F
Busted down its

Em
stall,

Dm
In a blizzard she was

Em
lost.

She ran calling
F
Wild

Em
fire,

She ran calling
F
Wild

Em
fire,

calling
F
Wi
Em Dm G

ld
C
fire.


