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A HORSE CALLED MUSIC 
By Willie Nelson 
 
D                             G       D 
HIGH ON A MOUNTAIN ON WESTERN MONTANA  
D                                A7/D 
A SILHOUETTE  MOVES CROSS A CINNAMON SKY  
D                                     G 
RIDING ALONG ON A HORSE HE CALLS MUSIC 
D                       A7 
WITH A SONG ON HIS LIPS AND A TEAR IN HIS EYE 
D                   G 
HE DREAMS OF A TIME AND A LADY WHO LOVED HIM 
D                         D          A7 
AND HOW HE WOULD SING HER SWEET LULLABYES 
 
D                          G                        D 
BUT WE DON’T EVER ASK HIM, AND HE NEVER TALKS ABOUT  HER 
D                        A7                 D 
I GUESS IT’S JUST BETTER THAT WE ALL LET IT SLIDE 
G                         D       G                       D 
AND HE SINGS OHHHH TO THE LADIES AND OHHHH HE MAKES THEM SIGH 
D                  G                    D 
THEN HE RIDES AWAY ON A HORSE HE CALLS “MUSIC” 
D                     A7                   Instrumental: D   G  D  A7  D 
THE PAIN IN HIS HEART AND A TEAR IN HIS EYE 
 
D                      G              D 
NOW HE WROTE THE MUSIC FROM BOSTON TO BOZEMAN 
D                  D                A7 
NOT TOO MUCH MONEY AND WAY TOO MUCH RIDE 
D                       G                       D 
BUT THOSE WERE THE DAYS WHEN A HORSE HE CALLED “MUSIC” 
D                           A7                 D 
WOULD JUMP THROUGH THE MOON AND FLY ACROSS THE SKY 
D                   G                   D 
NOW ALL THAT’S LEFT IS AN OLD TIME WORN COWBOY 
D                    D                A7 
WITH ONLY HIS DREAMS OF THE DAYS GONE BY 
 
D                   G                  D 
AND TRAILIN’ BEHIND IS A HORSE WITH NO RIDER 
D                           A7               D 
A HORSE HE CALLS “MEMORIES” THAT SHE USED TO RIDE 
D                 G 
BUT HE SANG OHHHH TO THE LADIES 
D      G                          D 
AND OHHHH HE DAMN NEAR MADE SOME FALL RIGHT DOWN AND DIE 
D                       G                D 
AND HE’D RIDE AWAY ON A HORSE HE CALLED “MUSIC” 
D                     A7                D 
THE PAIN IN HIS HEART AND A TEAR IN HIS EYE 
D           G       D                              
HIGH ON A MOUNTAIN IN WESTERN MONTANA 
D                                  A7  D 
TWO CROSSES CUT THROUGH A CINNAMON SKY 
D                      G                  D 
MARKIN’ THE PLACE WERE A HORSE HE CALLED “MUSIC” 
D                  A7           D     D, G, D, A7, D D D 
LAYS WITH A COWBOY THERE BY HIS SIDE  


