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Wish I had a painted pony, lots of corn to feed him on… 
I’d saddle up, ride on out, I’d take my dog along 
Cross the Shenandoah Valley, California here I come! 
I’d ride the streets of San Francisco... ‘fore I headed home. 
 
 Oh, I love to play… deep in my daydreams 
 Clear inside my mind…. 
 
If I had a sailing boat, I’d sail the ocean blue… 
I’d take my dog and all my friends, I’d take my pony, too 
Sailing on the summer breezes over to the coast of Spain, 
Three days on the sandy beaches… sail her home again. 
 
 That’s the way I play… deep in my daydreams 
 Clear inside my mind…. 
 Love to dream and drift on that feeling…. 
 
Gonna be an airplane pilot, gonna fly around this world… 
Me and Miss Amelia, hey, we’re just that sort of girl 
Take my dog, my painted pony, sailing boat and all my friends 
Go dancin’ down in Argentina… fly ‘em home again. 
 
 That’s the way I play… deep in my daydreams 
 Clear inside my mind…. 
 Love to dream and drift on that feeling…. 
 Could come true sometime 
 
Me and Dad picked up my friends, headed out to the county fair… 
We sailed the boats - and our little planes… flew right through the air 
Ferris wheels and roller coasters, so high above the ground 
Then I rode those painted ponies… goin’ ‘round and ‘round. 
 
I wish I had a painted pony, lots of corn to feed him on… 
I’d saddle up, ride on out, I’d take my dog along 
Ride the crest o’ the High Sierras, Empire State’s where I’m bound 
Carve my name in the Big Red Apple... then I’d come on home! 
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