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 G                                                                                     C                
 I’ve traveled many highways, they’re dusty and they’re long,

    D7



                                                             G
But the road that is nearest to my heart is the road that leads me home.

                                                               C      

When this life is over and I am laid to rest,

       D7                                                                                     G

Bury me at the foot of the mountain, Lord, that’s my last request.

G                                                                                             C
I left my home when I was young, the wide, wide world to see,

       D7                                                                                   G 
I’ve worked hard and traveled far, but never could feel free,

G                                                                    C 
Now that I am older, I long for peace and rest,
    D7                                                                                       G 

I know I’ll find my freedom ‘neath the mountain’s solid breast.

G                                                                             C

Yes, I became a wanderer, seeking fortune and fame,

   D7                                                                                            G 

I have no friends and I have no home and I have no earthly gain.

G                                                                        C

So listen to my story, happiness you’ll never learn,

   D7                                                                                             G

Be satisfied with what you’ve got and then from wandering turn.

