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 G             C                              G 
 MY HOME IS COLORADO WITH HER PROUD MOUNTAINS TALL 
                                           C            G 
 WHERE THE RIVERS, LIKE GYPSIES, DOWN HER BLACK CAN YONS FALL 
                                        C           D 
 WELL I'M A LONG WAY FROM DENVER WITH A LONG WAY TO  GO 
            C          G             C                G 
 SO LEND AN EAR TO MY SINGIN', 'CAUSE I'LL BE BACK NO MORE. 
  
 WELL I LEFT AS A YOUNG MAN, NOT FULL SEVENTEEN 
 WITH NOTHIN' FOR COMP'NY BUT THE WIND AND A DREAM 
 'BOUT ALL THE FAST LADIES AND THE LIVIN' I'D FIND 
 WHEN I LEFT MY PROUD MOUNTAINS AND RIVERS BEHIND. 
  
 SO I ROAMED AND I RAMBLED LIKE A LEAF IN THE WIND 
 WELL I FOUND MY FAST LADIES AND SOME HARD LIVIN' M EN 
 I SOMETIMES WENT HUNGRY WITH MY POCKETS ALL BARE 
 LORD I SOMETIMES HAD GOOD LUCK WITH MONEY TO SPARE. 
  
 WELL I MADE ME SOME FRIENDS LORD, THAT I WON'T SOO N FORGET 
 WELL SOME ARE DOWN UNDER AND SOME ARE RAMBLIN' YET 
 BUT AS FOR ME, WELL I'M HEADED FOR HOME 
 BACK TO HIGH COLORADO, NEVER MORE FOR TO ROAM. 
  
 SO FRIENDS, WHEN MY TIME COMES AS SURELY IT WILL 
 YOU JUST CARRY MY BODY OUT TO SOME LONESOME HILL 
 AND LAY ME DOWN EASY WHERE THE COOL RIVERS RUN 
 WITH ONLY MY MOUNTAINS 'TWEEN ME AND THE SUN 
  
 YEAH, MY HOME IS COLORADO. 
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