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Song_025_721111_Homecoming        
HRN at Snow's Canyon 
11th or 18th November 1972 
0 Fret  
1,2,3 Pick                                                                                 
 
 Am                   C                           Am 
1. It's good to be back, to the land I love 
 C                                      Am                       C 
 To climb a mountain, and look down from above 
 Am                     C                                                  Am 
 To walk through sagebrush, that scratches at my knees 
 C                                   Am                          C 
 And watch a jack rabbit darting through the trees 
 
 G                       C       D                G 
C. My dreams had often, led me far away 
 G                 C                     D                 G 
 Far from the traffic, and the burning city lights 
 G                           C                             D                       G 
 Through the dusty streets of town, and down a country lane 
 G                         C                                D                      G 
 To the house that means so much, and the people I do love 
 
 Am                   C                                               Am 
2. It's good to be back, with people who are like me 
 C               Am                                           C 
 To see old friends, and especially the family 
 Am                      C                                          Am 
 To drive through town, the shops are still the same 
 C                      Am                                              C 
 Then out to the farm, and our house that hasn't changed 
 
 Am                            C                                     Am 
3. It's good to be back, two years went by quite quickly 
 C                      Am                                    C 
 Time goes that way, when you keep very busy 
 Am                        C                     Am 
 The people there, they are really great 
 C                                 Am                                                     C 
 But there's something special, in loved ones at home who wait 
 
  


