The Utah

Trail
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You ask me where I'm go - in' So ear-ly in the dawn.
The crim-son sky of Au - tumn, The fra-grant breath of spring,
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I'm just a trav' - ler rov - ing, just a-roam - in' on.
Will lin - ger on for - ev - er, Fond-est mem - ries bring.
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I've looked this whole world o - ver, Man-y  times I've searched in vain For a
When as a boy I wan - dered To the  hills and swim-min' holes Watch at
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spot that seems like heav-en to me And I long to be a - gain.
ev - en tide the set - ting sun Turn the lakes deep blue to gold.
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I'm gon - na hide a-way, Out be - side that U - tah trail.
D
)
7 ) —
21 = [
Ot — e . -- o
o f =i
Moon -  light as bright as day Far out on that U - tah trail.
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There's where I'll set - tle down in peace where all is still In a
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lit tle hut  just built for two Tuck'd a  way in the heart of the hills.
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There 'neath the skies of blue In the gold - en sum - mer time;
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Out where all  friends are true And all nat - ure is in rhyme.
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Some - one is wait - ing With a love that nev-er fails. Wait - ing
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pa-tient - ly to wel-come me Far out on that U - tah trail.




