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Give Me The Open Road

Marching along at break of day,
Over the hills and far away,
Earth seems a garden fresh and gay,

Glad with the sun and rain;
Where are the cares I used to know?
Life is a path with hope aglow,
On through the morn I bravely go,

Singing this glad refrain!

Chorus

Give me the open road
And a life that is good and free,

And I’ll march along with a happy song,
Whatever the weather may he!

Then give me a trusty friend .

Who’ll help me to hear my load,
And I’ll he a rover till the journey’s over,

On the great, broad open road!

Give me a life in the open air,
Far from the world’s dark strife and care,
Let it lead on to anywhere,

Hold any fate in store!
Sorrow and sighs I’ll leave behind,
Joy in each moment I will find,
Hope in the song of ev’ry wind,

Till my long march is oer.

Chorus

Give me the open road etc.

Frederick Delmar
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Give Me The Open Road
Words by Frederick Deimar Music by Victor Ambroise
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