Ramblin’ Gamblin’ Man Seger, Bob

Yeah!

|’ mgonna tell ny tale, cone on!
Cone on!

Hah!

Gve alisten, 'coz | was born Ionely down by the riverside
Learned to spin fortune wheels, and throw dice

| was just thirteen when | had to | eave hone

Knew | couldn’t stick around, | had to roam

Ain't good | ooking, but you know | ain’t shy

Alnt afraid to look a girl, in the eye

So if you need sone |oving, and you need it right away
Take a little tine out, and maybe |’'I| stay

But | got to ranble (Ranblin’ man)

Ch | got to ganble (Ganbl in’ man)

Got to got to ranble (Ranblin’ man)

| was born a ranblin’ (Ganblin’ man)

Yeah, awwww say it, yeah yeah yeah yeah, yeah
Hah! Hah! Bring it on, cone down
Yeah! Alright - here we go now, now, now

| mout of noney, ’'cause you know | need sone
Ain’t gonna run on lovin, and | nust run
Gotta keep novi ng, never gonna sl ow down
You can have your funky world, see you ’'round

'cos | got to ranble (Ranblin’ man)
Ch | got to ganble (Ganblin’ man)
| got to ranble (Ranblin’ man)
| was born a ranblin’ (Ganbl in’ man)

| mjust a ranbler

" mjust a ganbler Conme on and sing al ong
'cos |I'mjust a ranbler (Ranbl in’ man)
Conme on |’ m a ganbl er (Ganblin’ man)
Ranbl er (Ranblin’ man)
|’ ma ranbl er (Ganblin’ man)

Ranbl er (Ranblin’ man)



