BEN’S SONG 

First stanza and a half is by Richie Tankersly, who I went to summer school with in Mexico. With lived with the Ramos in Saltillo, Coahuila, in 1969.

 I forgot the verses that say (forgotton). From that point on, it’s mine. Richie, wherever you are, please get in touch with me, so we can arrange copyright co-write. Thank you. Last heard she was writing lyrics for Hallmark. These were the three cords used to write almost all the songs.

I’ve been about

Everywhere

There is to be

Don’t mean I got to settle down

Just want to be free

And I reckon

I was born that way

Road to travel

And boat to ride

Be making my way

(forgotten lyrics)

I’ll be back someday

Well, I’m sorry

But I was born that way

Greatest adventures aren’t where you go

No

They’re where you’re willing to stay

Not so much what you see

As what you show

Day by every day

Are you willing

To watch and fight and pray?

Are you willing

To watch and fight and pray?

Longest journey’s not to Kathmandu

No

But your own heart and mind

If you would to your own self be true

Well buddy, first the truth you must find

Well, I’m sorry, but there’s no other way

I’m sorry, but there’s no other way

