Roll The Dice and Let It Be

Am I am a wandering man, G wandering across this great big land (Chorus)

Am I am a wondering man, G wondering who I am
D Born down in Tennessee, Am bred to be wild and free

D Nothing ever bothered me, Am roll the dice G and let it Am be

G Sky D overhead, C ground for a D bed

G Suns final D rays, C stars now guide my D way

Am Roll the dice G and let it Am be

Left my home at seventeen, in search of love I’d never seen

Levi shirt and faded jeans, Nothing more because times were lean

Clouds hang so low, winds softly blow

Rain gently falls, as sleep begins to call

Roll the dice and let it be

Chorus

Hitched a ride to Louisville, full of life and youthful zeal

Worked about to pay for meals, played the bars to get my thrills

Mile after mile, stay a little while

Towns look the same, for now it’s just a game

Roll them dice and let it be

Met a girl in Ohio, oh how I loved her so

I asked her for a yes or no, she told me plain she had to go

Storms roll in, time to seek a friend

But never ask her why, when she says goodbye

Just roll the dice and let it be

Chorus

Lived my life in spite of me; no wife, no dog, no family

Years they passed so easily, now flash before my eyes to see

Mile after mile, try to keep a smile

Towns look the same, I know I am not to blame

So roll the dice and let it be

Born down in Tennessee, bred to be wild and free

Nothing ever bothered me, roll the dice and let it be

Sky overhead, ground for a bed

Suns final rays, stars now guide my way

Roll the dice and let it be

Chorus

Met a girl in Ohio, oh how I loved her so

I asked her for a yes or no, she told me plain she had to go

Mile after mile, try to keep a smile

Towns look the same, I know I am not to blame

So roll the dice and let it be

Lived my life in spite of me; no wife, no dog, no family

Years they passed so easily; me, myself, and I make three

Me, myself, and I make three; roll the dice and let it be
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