
Jacob Miller, Lamsbread Collie
When I was just a little laddie 
My daddy bought a chalice for me 
And the only good thing 
That I could smoke, yes sir 
The only good colliebud that I could smoke 

The lambsbread collie 
No busher for me, yes yes 
I said the lambsbread collie 
No busher for me 

Them sell all kinda herb 
From bush unto the grass 
But the only kinda herb that I could smoke 
The best colliebud that I could smoke, strict colliebud 

The lambsbread collie 
I said I got it from Tommy 
No busher for me 
A strictly lambsbread collie 

Them sell all kinda herb 
From bush unto the grass 
But the only kinda herb that I could smoke 
But the only kinda herb that I could smoke 

The lambsbread collie...
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