POOR OLD PROSPECTOR


.
FIRST VERSE:

Poor old prospector

You’re ragged and cold

Diving for treasure 

Or panning for gold

You’re down on your knees at the trough by the sluice

Distracted by riches 

That you will never get loose 

SECOND VERSE:

Poor old prospector
What will you do

You’re prospecting’s over

Your leases fell through

Your out in the cold

With your burro for rent

What does it matter

Your money’s all spent

THIRD VERSE:

Poor old prospector

It’s sad but it’s true

There’s too many people

Prospecting like you

There’s too many dreams

And too many goals

There’s not enough steams

And not enough gold.

FOURTH VERSE:

Poor old prospector 

Pack up your gear

Load up your mule

Ride out of here

Your vein has run out

And your well has run dry

Poor old prospector
In the sweet by and by


In the sweet by and by

We shall meet on that beautiful shore
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