
FAREWELL  
(FARE THEE WELL MY OWN TRUE LOVE) 
Bob Dylan 
 
FARE THEE WELL, MY OWN TRUE LOVE.  
 
I'M LEAVIN' THE FIRST HOUR OF THE MORN. 
 
I'M BOUND OFF FOR THE BAY OF MEXICO  
 
AND MAYBE THE COAST OF CALIFORN. 
Chorus: 
 
SO, FARE THEM WELL, MY OWN TRUE LOVE.  
 
WE'LL MEET ANOTHER DAY, ANOTHER TIME. 
 
IT'S NOT THE LEAVIN' THAT'S GRIEVIN' ME,  
 
BUT MY TRUE LOVE WHOSE BOUND TO STAY BEHIND. 
 
 
THE WEATHER IS AGAINST ME AND THE WIND BLOWS HARD  
 
AND THE RAIN, SHE'S A-TURNIN' INTO HAIL, 
 
BUT I STILL MIGHT STRIKE IT LUCKY ON A HIGHWAY  
 
GOING WEST THOUGH I'M TRAVELIN' THE PATH-BEATEN TRAIL. 
 
 
I'LL WRITE YOU A LETTER FROM TIME TO TIME.  
 
AS I RAMBLE YOU CAN TRAVEL WITH ME, TOO. 
 
WITH MY HANDS IN MY HEAD AND MY HEART, MY LOVE,  
 
I WILL SEND WHAT I KNOW BACK HOME TO YOU. 
(Chorus) 
 
THERE'S A PLACE I'VE HEARD OF WHERE I MIGHT AS WELL BE BOUND.  
IT'S DOWN AROUND MEXICAN PLAIN. 
AND THEY SAY THAT THE PEOPLE ARE ALL FRIENDLY DOWN THERE. 
ALL THEY ASK OF YOU IS YOUR NAME. 
 
I'LL TELL YOU OF THE LAUGHTER AND THE TROUBLES  
BE THEY SOMEBODY ELSE'S OR MY OWN. 
WITH MY HANDS IN MY POCKET AND MY COAT COLLAR HIGH,  
I WILL TRAVEL UNNOTICED AND UNKNOWN. 
 (Chorus) 
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