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There’s a place out in the Rockies, where the sky just never ends,

I'd like to call it heaven, and the people there my friends.

You can watch the treetops touch the sky, as the Tamarack stand tall,
Where the air and water are fresh and clean, and intoxicate us all.

Chorus

It's a place that I've come home to, guess I've been away too long,
I'll never leave this place again, while my heart can sing it’s song,
I’'m back home in Montana, this is where | want to be,

For this is where | found myself, and my true love has found me.

This is where my true love brought me, where we two will settle down,
We'll find ourselves a little place, on the outskirts of some town,
Where the antelope run wild and free, on the prairies that abound,
Where the trickle of a stream out back, is a solitary sound.

Chorus

Well the winters here are really cold, as the snow drifts cross the plains,
The old brown barns that mark the way, standing under weathered vanes,
And the horses run past fences, where the white tail deer all play,

Leapin’ over hills on the mountain side, where the sleeping bears still lay.

Chorus

Yes this is where we both will live, and it’s here we both will die,

It's a place so full of wonder, that it’s beauty makes you cry,

And when the time comes to pass on, it is here we both will stay,

Let e’'m cast our ashes to the wind, and let e’'m rest right where they lay. |




