THE TRAVELI NG PEOPLE
G C D

"M A FREEBORN MAN OF THE TRAVELI NG PEOPLE
G

GOT NO FI XED ABODE, W TH NOMADS | AM NUMBERED
D G C G

COUNTRY LANES AND BY- WAYS WERE ALWAYS MY WAYS
C G C F G
| NEVER FANCI ED BEI NG LUMBERED
OH WE KNEW THE WOODS AND THE RESTI NG PLACES
AND THE SMALL BI RD SANG WHEN W NTER DAYS WERE OVER
THEN WE' D PACK OUR LOAD AND BE ON THE ROAD
THOSE WERE GOOD OLD TI MES FOR A ROVER
THERE WAS OPEN GROUND WHERE A MAN COULD LI NGER
FOR A VEEK OR TWO, FOR TI ME WAS NOT OUR MASTER
THEN AVAY YOU D JOG W TH YOUR HORSE AND DOG
NI CE AND EASY, NO NEED TO GO FASTER
NOW AND THEN YOU D MEET UP W TH OTHER TRAVELERS
HEAR THE NEWS, OR ELSE SWAP FAM LY | NFORMATI ON
AT THE COUNTRY FAI RS, YOU D BE MEETI NG THERE
ALL THE PEOPLE OF THE TRAVELI NG NATI ON
NOW I VE KNOWN LI FE HARD AND |’ VE KNOWN | T EASY
AND |’ VE CURSED THAT LI FE WHEN W NTER DAYS WERE DAWNI NG
BUT WE' VE LAUGHED AND SUNG THROUGH THE WHOLE NI GHT LONG
SEEN THE SUMVER SUN RI SE | N THE MORNI NG

ALL YOU FREEBORN MEN OF THE TRAVELI NG PEOPLE

EVERY TI NKER, ROLLI NG STONE AND GYPSY ROVER



W NDS OF CHANGE ARE BLOW NG, OLD WAYS ARE GO NG

YOUR TRAVELI NG DAYS W LL SOON BE OVER



