Hobo In Disguise
Verse 1:

G              F...

In a traveling circus show, somewhere ‘round Mobile,

The clown, he stepped down off the bus.  He tired of the years.

Go tell it on the Mountain high where the fire there burns slow,

G

The man who sang a lullaby sings sweetly in his home.

Chorus:
C     F            C      F  ...

He’s waded through rivers deep.  He’s swam the Jordan wide.

Many souls who’ve passed his way, they’ve dropped their earthly ties.

So when the circus show comes ‘round just pray you recognize

G#   G

The man with laughter there for sale, the hobo in disguise.

Verse 2:
I remember long ago when I first heard the news.

There’s a place where I may go where I can sing the blues.

My heart, it melted into life as he wove his magic spell.

The clown, a hobo in disguise had laughter there for sale.

Chorus:
C     F            C      F  ...

He’s waded through rivers deep.  He’s swam the Jordan wide.

Many souls who’ve passed his way, they’ve dropped their earthly ties.

So when the circus show comes ‘round just pray you recognize

G#   G

The man with laughter there for sale, the hobo in disguise.

Bridge:

Em                 Bm

You and I, we’ve had some high times.

C                G

Memphis sure was fine.

Em               Bm

Mountain moons.  Cowboy tunes.

C                 D

Tin cans full of wine.

Chorus:
C     F            C      F  ...

He’s waded through rivers deep.  He’s swam the Jordan wide.

Many souls who’ve passed his way, they’ve dropped their earthly ties.

So when the circus show comes ‘round just pray you recognize

G#   G

The man with laughter there for sale, the hobo in disguise.

