Walkin' the Fenceline (c) 2000 S. Moore








            D                     G              D 


1. Thru the dust from my boots the sun's glowin' red


                                      G              D


Peerin' 'round Mt. St. H'lena o'er the gold hills out west


       G           A              D         G


It's a long summer evenin' as the lonely sun sets 


G             A         D    Bm


Knowing this longing is pure loneliness


       A        G           A          G           A        


I went walkin', walkin' the fenceline, walkin' the fenceline 


Bm    AA D A


alone


  


2. Gramps set a bounty on the squirrels and raccoons


I never earned nuthin' with this old twenty-two


Squeeze on the trigger and crack goes the gun


The squirrels kept on laughin' at the fool with the gun


I went walkin', walkin' the fenceline, walkin' the fenceline alone





BRIDGE:


    Bm               D             G           D


The years took their toll and made Grampa slow down


   G            D       G                A


He sold off the ranch, settled back into town 


Em            A               D                  G


In this town I found you, and I found love when I found you 


    G            A      D               G


And nothin's so fine as knowin' you are mine





Harp solo over A Bm/A A








3. The choices you make take your life where it goes


Some are made for you and you never know


Until you look back and see the how and and the why


I was the fool that you prayed for to find


When I was walkin', walkin' the fenceline, walkin' the fenceline alone





 


