M|l CABALLO BLANCO
Traditional from Chile

Es mi caballo blanco, como un amanecer
Siempre juntitos vamos, es mi amigo mas fiel.
Mi caballo, mi caballo, galopando va,

Mi caballo, mi caballo, se vay s va

En alas de unadicha mi caballo corrié

Y en brazos de una pena también el me llevo.
Chorus

English trandation:

My white horse is as white as the dawn.

We aways travel together, he is my best friend.
Chorus:

My horse, my horse, goes galloping.

My horse, my horse, goes on and on.

On the wings of happiness my horse raced on.
And in the arms of sorrow he bore me as well.
Chorus

| found this song in a compilation of various folk songs from around the world. A few
years ago, the 5th grade class sang this. | created this arrangement by playing it over the
night before recording! It had a life of its own, castanets; claves and guiro create the
galloping sound. Draw a picture of a horse; imagine galloping across the fields and
plains free!

Lyrics as perfomed by Diane Kordas on the Dinosaur Stomp album, available through romperrhythm.com



