Wide Open Spaces   –   Bruce Robinson ORIGINAL #4 (7-12-10)    
Intro-C D A (last line of chorus)                                                                                       B.P.M. 162
D                                      A                                D                                         A
I’ve been wishin’ I could, go somewhere to a, place I’ve never been before
D                                      A                                D                                A
I’ve been hearin’ that it’s, time to go to listen, to my heart and to go, to

G                                          A       G                                  A

Wide open spaces on my mind, wide open spaces in time
                   C                                                   D 
Beyond the, clutter of comfort, beyond the, guilt of expectations

          C                         D           A
To the, freedom of an honest heart
D                                       A                                     D                                          A
You’ve been thinkin’ that, you should go away, it’s time, it’s fine, it’ll be okay
D                             A
Is this really it and, did it really die

D                                    A
Is there more out there, or is that a lie

D                                                  A
Don’t know, I’m listenin’ to my heart, and goin’ to....

G                                          A       G                                  A

Wide open spaces on my mind, wide open spaces in time

                   C                                                   D 

Beyond the, clutter of comfort, beyond the, guilt of expectations

          C                         D           A

To the, freedom of an honest heart
INSTRUMENTAL VERSE & CHORUS – (4 line verse)  - GUITAR SOLO
D                               A
We’ve been tryin’ to, do the same thing

    D                                                  A
To, open our hearts and find the truth

D                                            A
Follow the footsteps of that, silent voice, but
D                                      A
It’s not easy it’s gonna hurt….to
D                                               A
Follow the feeling and reach for.....

G                                          A       G                                  A

Wide open spaces on my mind, wide open spaces in time

                   C                                                   D 

Beyond the, clutter of comfort, beyond the, guilt of expectations

          C                         D           A

To the, freedom of an honest heart
