Arabian Idol — Phantom Mare

Running wild across the desert
Sand and Wind and Sun

Coat gleaming white as diamonds
Running simply for the fun.

Arabian Idol all adore
Unable to posses
Freedom is her only goal
Freedom her success.

She streaks across the desert
This mare forever bound

To the hearts of humans

The sand whispering the sound

Of a brave and mighty warrior

A Phantom none the less

Arabian Mare with gossamer name
That none can posses.

The desert is her home
And forever she will stay
Running free and wild

All night and thru the day.

Mere mortals may catch a glimpse
Of a legend that was told

Of a Phantom Spirit

Never bought and never sold.

She was born of a mighty call
Never to be tamed

To keep watch upon the desert
Before the ages and beyond today.

The wind and sand call her name
Forever she will roam

The Arabian Idol all adore

But none will ever own.



