Wayfaring Stranger

Burl Ives

I'm just a poor wayfaring stranger
Traveling through this world of woe

And there's no sickness, no toil, no danger
In that fair land to which I go

I'm going there to see my mother
I'm going there no more to roam
I'm just going over Jordan

I'm just going over home

Tisténo z pisnicky-akordy.cz Sponzor: www.srovnavac.cz - vyberte si pojisténi online!


http://www.tcpdf.org

