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Davy Crockett STORY IN SONG
and the River Pirates The country was big when it was new
(Continued) The best men was big and their yarns was, too

Their tallest tales folks believed was true

So the more they were told the more they grew
Davy, Davy Crockett, helpin’ his fame spread wide
The deadliest devils he ever met

Catchin’ river travelers in their net

Was some pirates so mean that brave man sweat
Whenever their names are remembered yet
Davy, Davy Crockett, walkin’ into their trap

Little Harpe was bad as a man can be

Big Harpe was worse in his piracy

Bloody Sam Mason was worst of the three
Blamin’ the Injuns for their deviltry

Davy, Davy Crockett, caught up with them one day
Davy, Davy Crockett, headin’ for Tennessee

Off through the woods we were marchin' along
Makin' up yarns and a-singin' a song

He's ringy as a bear and twiced as strong

Thinks he’s right ‘cause he ain't often wrong
Davy, Davy Crockett, back in the woods again
Kept his promise to Mike and his crew

Kept his promise to the Injun chiefs, too

For the river was clear all the way through

And blamin’ the Injuns was a-proven untrue
Davy, Davy Crockett, king of the wild frontier




