Man o’ W,

Kentucky @wner’s Tip

Yes, the whole State of 'em
Lures with the style of ‘em
Mile after mile of 'em
Wondrous to view.

They beat the sightliest,
Pedigreed sprightliest,
Horses that the oldest
Arabians knew.

Pown around Lexington,
Note each divinily,
There's an affinity,

Of them in town.
Nimble feet dancing,
See how they're prancing,
Worth their renown.

Daintiest, fairest,

Gamest and Swiftest,
Cleverest, bravest,
Brightest of eye.

Here's to the thrall of them,
Here's to all of them;
Steeds of K. Y.
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