Ballad of Dull Knife

Words and Music by Conrad Askland

Am
n il il
p’ A — | — | [ | T |
V AN T | — I IFJTI I I I % I
:\*ﬂt et ‘—‘—ﬁl_ﬂ "‘\/t
I___ have no par-ti - cu-lar place to g&,_ Yet in bon-dage where-ev-er |___
I___ har-bor no bit- ter__ con-se-quence______ of a - ny e-ventin my_
5 Em
0
A f ¥ pr— !
I ¢ gy
%i,f:ﬁiﬁ —
roam. I'm a man es - ca - ping the  bit- ter cﬁd/,, Yet
life. But my ture__ doubts more in- tense, While my
8 Am C G
H N \ r—
b’ A I N I A
Y 4N | 1] |

Ne|

=

g3

: |
—
M‘ﬁ

this is where | call__
na - tion's cut with a
11 Am C
H | o

| THER

\EEE
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