Ramblin' Boy

As I linger on this windy road
my suitcase in my hand

I think on how some hours ago
together we did stand
bewildered tears lay in your eyes
as you tried to make me see

that if you gave your love to me
I could leave so easily

cos I am called the ramblin' boy
like the wind that is so free
yes I am called the ramblin' boy
so ramblin' boy I'll be

I turn my collar to the cold

I pull my cap down low

I sing this song I wrote for you
wherever I may go

so I linger on this windy road

I hope your tears are dry

don't you never forget this ramblin'
no matter how hard you try

cos I am called the ramblin' boy
like the wind that is so free
yes I am called the ramblin' boy
so ramblin' boy I'll be

boy
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