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Key of G
Verse 1

G D C G
The morning sun finds me here, standing by the side of the road.

D C G
On my way west with three thousand miles to go.
A cold wind runs through me, but I feel warm and free,
And I wait for the ride to take me home.

Chorus
C G
Hitch hike, I'm thumbing a ride on the turnpike.
C G
(Hitch hike [second voice over main voice])
People passing by, they just stare, they don't seem to take,

D Em C G D
I don't seem to be here.

Verse 2 followed by Chorus
You pass me right on by, in your big black Cadillac car.
Thinking that you have got it made.
I can see you looking down on me, but I don't really care,
Cause your way is not my way, it's not my way.

Verse 3 followed by Chorus
You pass me right on by, with a look of fear in your eyes.
Thinking I might want to do you harm.
But if you could look into my eyes you would see,
That I want to do is ride and let you be.

Verse 4 followed by Chorus
The sunset finds me here, standing by the side of the road.
On my way west but with fewer miles to go.
As I watch the sun go down, my thoughts spin round and round.
I know it won't be long, until I'm home.


