Travelin' Bones

Left town just the other dayPRIVATE 

Had an itch to hit the road 

I packed my kit and went away

Just mounted my hog and rode

Went for days on my own

Not caring where I've been

Took my life out on loan

It ain't no mortal sin

Gonna see the world my way

Gonna see it far and wide

Gonna see the city slum's decay

Gonna see the Great Divide

Chorus:    Travellin' bones, they make me warm inside

                Oh, travellin' bones there ain't no place to hide

                Yeah travellin' bones are good for the soul

                Oh, travellin' bones, where should I go?

Head on down to Hot ‘Lanta

To see some southern belle

I'll be back before to long

But time will surely tell

And if perhaps I don't return

You know I've found a home

Of this you can be sure

That I am not alone

Don't come lookin' for me

'Cause I might not be there

Hit the road again you see

Just vanished in the air

If I ever do come back

I'll have a song to sing

You can bet your ass Jack

I'll let my freedom ring

