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RELICS _apoem on a sensitive subject —

Saddle SOres —use cumm

Up while the stars are twinkling, the sun scarcely tumbled to rest
the cook rattling pans and plates, more noise than a runaway herd
or a hailstorm in the spring ever makes.

W here would you say that it happened?
W here on earth could it he saddle sores under the saddle, sores

under the cinch, saddle sores under my britches rubbing and
grinding away.

Get up and eat, you dumb puncher, it’s time you were miles on your
wray. The sun will soon be shining. Get up and pay for your bed.

If the scab comes off with your britches, better your bottom than
your head.

Over the hills and arroyos, cattle must be ever on your mind but
nothing — no nothing can erase the saddle sore on your behind.
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