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chords: Am Dm F E

Wild as the cliffs where they touch the sea, free as the stallions in the high country.  Hotter than steel, burned in the firesd, running through his veins is the desires of gypsy blood.

Gentle as the breeze on a summers night. Free as the wind where the eagles fly. Hotter than steel burned in the fires, running through her veins is the desires of gypsy blood.

F - E

Guitars and singers they echo around the campfire where stories are told and dancers keep time. Then to shadows they fade in the night, with gypsy blood

Am Dm F E
Cool is the stream they lay beside as they whisper in the moonlight. This moment in time its worth eternity he whispers again and then they find gypsy blood.

F – E
For this woman he would die a thousand deaths, even then her name would be whispered on his last breath. 

Am Dm F E
Wild as the cliffs where they touch the sea, free as the stallions in the high country. Gentle as the breeze on a summers night. Free as the wind where the eagles fly, gypsy blood. 
