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C Am F C
| am waiting, | am wandering, over trails I've barely known .
C Am
The moon is guiding me, through the branches
F G

Towards a new world, beyond the stone.

C Am
All you troubadours that sing so softly

F C
Can | join you with my drum
C Am
Are you taking requests for ballads

F G
With your melodies and your strum

c Am
I'm wearing all these new clothes
F C
I am looking pretty fine
Cc Am
My shoes are leather, my shirt if spun silk
F G

My hat is beaver and it's mine

Dm. G
In the arms of the queen | will rest my head
Dm G
| will lay my burden low
Dm. G
| don’t ask you for your forgiveness
C F C

Just to wash before | go.

Dm G
In the arms of the queen I'll tell my tale
Dm G
Of my travels in other lands
Dm G
| don’t ask for much forgiveness
C F C

As my time is in your hands

C Am
I have spent much, | have squandered
F C

| have wasted almost all

C Am

I've been leaning all my ladders
F C

Up against those errant walls.

C Am

I've been leaning all my ladders
F C

And I'm trying not to fall



