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INTRO CHORDS:  D Dsus4  D Dsus4 D    A G    D Dsus4  D Dsus4  D     A  G 

 

  D                  A               C                      G 

VERSE 1: Highway 2 under skies of blue…takes me west, far away… 

  D  A                   C                        G 

  Clearin’ my mind…leavin’ behind…the grind of the ‘ol day to day 

                    D            D7   G 

  Through Broken Bow…and Ansel--mo… 

               D                        A      A7          D     Dsus4  D  Dsus4  A  G 

  It’s just a matter of time before I’m up in the Pine Ridge. 

 

 

VERSE 2: The highway rolls over dunes and knolls, by lakes that mirror my drive… 

The open range leaves me feeling strange like I might be the last man alive… 

And I carefree dream…of a cool, blue trout stream… 

It’s just a matter of time before I’m up in the Pine Ridge… 

 

          D7                     G 

BRIDGE:  Where in command…are her buttes so grand… 

          Gm                             D 

Like a fortress they stand…soldier strong… 

     D7                  G 

The majesty…shadows beast and tree… 

                          Gm                     A  Asus4  A 

  And humbles me…the day long… 

 

 

INSTRUMENTAL BRIDGE:  D  D7  G  D            D  D7  G  A     

                                G  A  D  Dmaj7  Bm  Dmaj7  G           G  A  Asus4  A 

 

VERSE 3: Cracklin’ logs…the yodel dogs…grumblin’ skies in the west… 

A bull elk’s blow…a pheasant’s crow…as I lay myself back to rest… 

Of nights I’ve camped out… to me, there’s no doubt… 

That the best spent time is when I’m up in the Pine Ridge… 

 

           D                     A     A7          D     Dsus4  D  Dsus4  D  Dsus4  D 

END:  How I’d love to stay…everyday up in the Pine Ridge. 


