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Ranbl i n Fever
Mer| e Haggard

[Intro]
G C G D G C D G
[ Verse 1]
C

My hat don t hang on the sane nail too |ong

G D
My ears can t stand to hear the sanme ol d song

G C G
An | don t leave the highway | ong enough to bog down in the nud

D G

cause | ve got ranblin fever in ny blood

[ Verse 2]
C
| caught this ranmblin fever |ong ago
G D
When | first heard a | onesone whistle bl ow
G C G
If soneone said | ever gave a damm, the damm sure told you w ong
G
I ve had ramblin fever all along
[ Chor us]
C
Ranblin fever
G D
The kind that can t be mnmeasured by degrees
G C
Ranblin fever
D G

There ain t no kind of cure for ny disease

[ Verse 3]
C
There s tines | d like to bed down on a sofa
G C
And | et sone pretty |ady rub ny back
G

And spend the early norning drinking coffee

G
And tal kin about when | ||l be com ng back
[ Verse 4]

C
cause | dont let no woman tie nme down
G D



And | Il never get too old to get around
G C G
I want to die along the highway and rot away |ike sonme old high-Iine pole
D G
Rest this ranmblin fever in ny soul

[ Chor us]

C
Ranblin fever

G D
The kind that can t be measured by degrees
G C
Ranmblin fever
G D G

There ain t no kind of cure for ny di sease, yeah

[ End]
G C G D G C G D G



