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Riding for the Brand 
 

“What does it mean?” The boy asked 
This riding for the brand 

I’ve never heard that term before 
I just don’t understand. 

 

The cowboy smiled, then reminisced 
Of ranchers and their land 

And when you hired on to ride their range 
Then you rode for their brand. 

 

When they sent you on a cattle drive 
Through sleet or burning sand 

You stuck it out and did your job 
Cuz you rode for the brand. 

 

When rustlers came to steal the herd 
You stayed and made a stand 

And didn’t turn and ride away 
Cuz you rode for the brand. 

 

No one questioned your allegiance 
The cowboy said with pride 

So kid just be committed 
To the brand for which you ride. 

 

Now each of us has hired on 
To ride the Savior’s spread 

And gather in the souls of men 
The living and the dead. 

 

And when we’re faced with trials 
Do we stand and make a fight 
Or roll our bed and pack gear 

And ride off out of sight. 
 

Cuz the work ain’t always easy 
It has its ups downs 

There’s joys and disappointments 
When there’s souls that must be found. 

 

But when our work is over 
And the Lord extends his hand 

May it be said of each of us 
That we rode for the brand. 
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