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h. ¢ive me a home where the buffalo roam
F Dm C7
Where the deer and the aptelope play
F F7 Bb
Where seldom is heard a dissouraging word

F
and the skies are not eloudy all day

AN)) XOW SING THAT
WELL-L.OVED GHORUS ...
F Cc7 F
Home, home op the range
Dm C7
Where the deer and the aptelope play
F F7 Bb

Where seldom is heard a dissouraging word

F C7 F
and the skies are not eloudy all day

F7 Bb Bbm
Where the air is so pure, the zephyrs so free,
F Dm C7
The breezes so balmy and light
F F7 Bb Bbm

That [ would not exehange my home on the range
F C7 F

for all the eities, so bright
AND XOW T GHORUS

F F7 Bb Bbm
Oh, ¢ive me a land where the bright diamond sand
C7

m
Flows leisure-ly down the stream;

F F7 Bb Bbm
Where the graceful white swan goes ¢liding along
F (074 F

Like a maid in a heaveply dream
AND AGARN TIN: GIHHORUS

F F7 Bb Bbm
The red man was pressed from this part of the West,
F Dm C7
He's likely no more to returp

F F7 Bb Bbm
To the banks of Red River, where seldom, if ever
F C7 F

Their fliekering Campfires burp
ONQCE AGAIN SING TH)E CHORUS

Bb Bbm

F F7
How oftel) at nigbt, when the heavens are brigbt
F Dm Cc7
With the light of the glittering stars
F F7 Bb

Have [ stood here amazed and asked as | ¢azed

F C7 F
If their glory exeeeds that of ours

ISN'T THIS GREAT ¥ = T2 CGHORUS

F F7 Bbm
Oh. I love these wild flowers in this dear land of ours;
F  Dm C7
The Curlew | love to hear Seream;
F7 Bb  Bbm
And 1 love the white roeks and the Antelope floeks
F C7 F

That ¢raze on the mountain-tops green.
NOXY YOU JUST 1.0V TS GIIORUS

F F7 Bb Bbm
So I would not exehange my home on the range,
F D C7

m
Uhere the deer and the antelope play;
F F7 Bb Bbm
Where seldom is heard a diseouraging word

F C7 F
And the skies are not eloudy all day
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