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Like A Rolling Stone
Written by: Bob Dylan

Once upon a time you dressed so fine

You threw the bums a dime in your prime, didn’t you?
People’d call, say, “Beware doll, you’re bound to fall”
You thought they were all kiddin’ you

You used to laugh about

Everybody that was hangin’ out

Now you don’t talk so loud

Now you don’t seem so proud

About having to be scrounging for your next meal

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be without a home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?



You’ve gone to the finest school all right, Miss Lonely
But you know you only used to get juiced in it

And nobody has ever taught you how to live on the street
And now you find out you’re gonna have to get used to it
You said you’d never compromise

With the mystery tramp, but now you realize

He’s not selling any alibis

As you stare into the vacuum of his eyes

And ask him do you want to make a deal?

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

You never turned around to see the frowns on the jugglers and the clowns

When they all come down and did tricks for you

You never understood that it ain’t no good

You shouldn’t let other people get your kicks for you
You used to ride on the chrome horse with your diplomat
Who carried on his shoulder a Siamese cat

Ain’t it hard when you discover that

He really wasn’t where it’s at

After he took from you everything he could steal

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?
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Princess on the steeple and all the pretty people

They’re drinkin’, thinkin’ that they got it made

Exchanging all kinds of precious gifts and things

But you’d better lift your diamond ring, you’d better pawn it babe
You used to be so amused

At Napoleon in rags and the language that he used

Go to him now, he calls you, you can’t refuse

When you got nothing, you got nothing to lose

You’re invisible now, you got no secrets to conceal

How does it feel

How does it feel

To be on your own

With no direction home
Like a complete unknown
Like a rolling stone?

olle Kw e

Shed g oo (Sod Gl Sl S

€ Il gad . Il e Las S (gl laSie sl Sl o
(PP ‘&“‘J‘Jp ool bl e J-U-és/@ s S 0 Ol e e
K08 o e KI5 des (63 S o SO
MS/@JJS&L@JTMQ&N; oosle

S Lkl

S o s s V-

b s e 5801 Wl e a4 S V-

S S bl s pls s s

315 e 4
s)bd.w;-o;



Y&/l [,rLP ub )" ]a._;; 93 L,;-j_‘;
L il glols &

b S 2k &
=k oLl ol

e b sl e 0 &0 55 o (S

35 255k Jbis i LT S s e Lo

SS S5Ok 5 sk sl sl S Spes

S onle ol 4 b o o Vs

stlisod LS S3apm 5,805 0T L g S e
Sl g Slaeia 4 G50 IS B e Y LT L
s S E 1 Olls S5 60l oS s

Foms oo cilis alslas ol (gl s m

3,15 e 4
3,15 e 4
bl 5 S

Lol sy ol o slals «
ol oS Bk s

A Ol

e L S 5 s 5 glaet B il Sy C3gman
ol g s S (LS el Oliaas 55

S (257 O AS 00 45 ()15 (Shoagls Sy

S dedi g 5 Uyl s S5 LSAs L;”.w\.@da Ll

331 b3 5y e S S &S Glea

S 5 20 ]

3l 4 Sl Ll S e ST S a8 B



s a)LA«Z /('.‘h...l 9 Cnn JL /("’-):"’ aaldad//// 1]\ Y

3)ls e 4
3)ls e 4
JENPCIRES

Lol sy ol o slals «
b Sk s

3L 0Lk Sl

VU oo slapsl den 5 3,8 J= 3 s

LS ol 15,08 1 5550 5 L) 65 00 g o Lsls
v\jﬁfjjv\;shs‘_;améugvu

555 G 5 51 ol el g ol Ly ol Sl ez 55 bl
CiSs o IS 1 IS

S35 Sy 5,k 01 5 o dns 0k O Sl

S35 PP e AS o Sulds 35ls (il 5 0 V-

A e 5l aS (I S (SIS S B

S e 45 (I (S5l g S el YT

One more cup of coffee
(\Valley below)

Your breath is sweet

Your eyes are like two jewels in the sky
Your back is straight, your hair is smooth
On the pillow where you lie

But I don’t sense affection

No gratitude or love

Your loyalty is not to me

But to the stars above
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One more cup of coffee for the road

One more cup of coffee *fore I go
To the valley below

Your daddy he’s an outlaw

And a wanderer by trade

He’ll teach you how to pick and choose
And how to throw the blade

He oversees his kingdom

So no stranger does intrude

His voice it trembles as he calls out

For another plate of food

One more cup of coffee for the road
One more cup of coffee *fore I go
To the valley below

Your sister sees the future

Like your mama and yourself
You’ve never learned to read or write
There’s no books upon your shelf
And your pleasure knows no limits
Your voice is like a meadowlark

But your heart is like an ocean
Mysterious and dark

One more cup of coffee for the road
One more cup of coffee ’fore I go
To the valley below
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