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The Shepherds Cal

CGor don Bok
[Intro]
G
[ Verse]
C G1v7
Come ny bel oved ones, cone foll ow nme hone
F Eb F
Come when it s time your days here are done
C F Am
| amthe Shepherd, | gather ny own
Bb Gw C Bob F G

Leave fear and hunger and foll ow

[ Ver se]
C G
Come, oh ny forest ones, cone follow ne home
F Eb F
Chi pmunk and owl, raccoon and jay
C F Am
Conme fromthe cool shadows hid fromthe day
Bb Gw C Bb F G
Leave your deep forest and foll ow

[ Ver se]
C G

Come, oh ny neadow ones, cone follow ne home

F Eb F
Wodchuck and nol e, kestrel and quail

C F Am
Cone from your burrows, your grass-winding trails

Bb G C Dm

Leave your bright nmeadow and fol |l ow

[ Chor us]
C Bb
Foll ow ne down the w de worl d
C Dm C Bb F G

Foll ow ne honme, ny children

[ Verse]
C v
And all ny river ones, cone follow nme hone
F Eb F
Muskrat and | oon, otter and crane
C F Am

Come fromthe high banks, the reeds in the rain
Bb Gw C Bb F Gw



Leave your brown river and foll ow

[ Ver se]

C G
And all ny nountain ones, cone follow nme hone

F Eb F
Bi ghorn and bear, cougar and hawk
C F Am
Come fromthe tinberline, windy grey rock
Bb Gw C Dm

Leave your wild nmountain and foll ow

[ Chor us]
C Bb
Foll ow ne down the w de world
C Dm C Bb F G

Fol | ow me hone, my children

[ Ver se]

C G
And all ny ocean ones, cone follow nme hone

F Eb F
Petrel and seal, curlew and whal e

C F Am
Come fromthe conbers in calmand in gale
Bb G C Bb F Gw

Leave your grey ocean and foll ow

[ Ver se]

C G
And all ny friends of man, cone follow nme hone

F Eb F
Lovebird and cat, plough-horse and hound
C F Am
Cone fromyour fireside, in farnstead and town
Bb G C Dm

Leave your bright honmestead and foll ow

[ Chor us]
C Bb
Foll ow ne down the w de world
C Dm C Bb F G

Fol | ow me homre, ny children

[ Verse]
C G
Come when you hear the call, cone follow nme hone
F Eb F
Come fromthe hill, the valley, the sea
C F Am
Hunters and hunted ones, gather to ne
Bob Gw C Dm

Leave all you know and foll ow



[ Chor us]

C Bb
Fol | ow ne down the w de world
C Dm

Fol | ow me homre, ny children

[ Chor us]
C Bb

Foll ow me down the wi de world
C Dm

Fol | ow me hone, ny children



