
Eddy Arnold, Home On The Range
(Home home on the range)

Oh give me a home where the buffalo roam
Where the deer and the antelope play
Where seldom is heard a discouraging word
And the skies are not cloudy all day

Home home on the range...

Oh give me a land where the bright diamond
Sand flows lazyly down the stream
Where the graceful white swan goes a gliding
Along like a maid in a heavenly dream

Home home on the range...
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