Found Fortune, Jed Rivers

Intr:

BEB F# B E

V1:

B E

It was 1956 in the woods up north
B F#

| was told that there was bounty to be found
B E

So | packed my F 100 and | said my good goodbyes
B F# B

| would never be returning to this old town

V2:

| had had it with this city, | was searching for anew
I was hanging up my apron by the door

There was nothing there to keep me

There was nothing left to hold me

There wasn’t any sweetness anymore

Chorus:

| went looking for my fortune in the middle of July
Thinking it would be a fine time of year

| was ready for adventure and a different way to be
It was time to get my tractor into gear.

Va3:

| was looking for a reason, and a way to live my life
| was wanting to strike out on my own

| was young and feeling frisky

I had diamonds in my eyes

| was a babe and the world was still unknown

Chorus:

V4.

| had found my fortune waiting in a box that had my name
| had dug it from a hole | came upon

| had seen it waiting for me in a dream | had one morning
But | hadn’t had the presence to respond

| was too young to have the knowledge to respond

Chorus:

| went looking for my fortune in the middle of July
Thinking it would be a fine time of year

| was ready for adventure and a different way to be
It was time to get my tractor into gear.



