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See those clouds roll - ing on their way,
Have few friends but they are true, The
Through  this world 'm__ bound to roam. With -
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See the stars, shi - ning so gay, Hear the wind in the
moun-tain flowers__ the sea soblue._  I'm just a wan - derer,
out a bed, a fire or a home, But | have a friend, a
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tall pine trees and you'll know ex - act ly_
never stand - ing still, I must go on - ward
friend that is true, And that my com - rade
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_ why I'mfree, lam a Ro-ver, roll-ing a long, Ro-ver,
_ to the hills,
__ that is you,
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sing-ing a song, | am a Ro-ver un-til the day |  die.



