
Where I Can Roam

The Sheepdogs

Let me tell you about me
About where I come from
Maybe then you can understand
How I've searched for so long
Across the fields and the prairies
Uncharted waters unknown
It ain't exactly the peace of mind
That told me not to belong

I feel like I don't have no home
Sometimes I feel I won't make it
Nothin's as sweet as a feelin
Of freedom where I can roam

I feel like I don't have no home
Sometimes I feel I won't make it
Nothin's as sweet as a feelin
Of freedom where I can roam
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