
Oh, give me a home where the buf fa- lo- roam, where the deer and the an te- lope- play,

Where sel dom- is heard a dis cour- ag- ing- word, and the skies are not cloud y- all day.

Home, home on the range, where the deer and the an tel- ope- play,

Where sel dom- is heard a dis cour- ag- ing- word, and the skies are not cloud y- all day.
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