
Thinking of Home 
D   G   D 
I’m driving out west with the sun in my eyes 
   A7   D 
I’m watching the road and the trucks rolling by 
I’m staying awake with the radio on 
The hits of the past some sad country songs 
 
Em 
I’m thinking of home 
 A7  D 
I’m thinking of you 
I’m missing your face 
The things that you do 
 
I’m passing the fields canola that’s gold 
And hills filled with grapes that’s wine for my soul 
Flowers change colours the further I drive 
It’s mauve of the curse bends under the sky 
 
Lost for a moment in beauty I see 
 Nature’s bold colours a potion for me 
My mind drifts to you my mind drifts to home 
But work to be done means I’m on the road 
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