
Supremes, The ballad of Davy Crocket
He was born on a mountain top in TennesseeGreenest state in the Land of the FreeRaised in the woods so he knew every treeKilled himself a bear when he was only threeDavy, Davy CrocketKing of the wild fronteerHe was a cardfan manHis life was worthyHe had love in his handsAnd his hands were dirtyAnd the sky turned to fireOn the day of his birthNow he lost his love and his grief was gallIn his heart he wanted to leave it allAnd lose himself in the forest tallBut answered instead his country's callDavy, Davy CrocketKing of the Wild FronteerHe was a mighty big manIn a mighty big landHad a mighty big heartAnd mighty big handWhen his country calledHe met the demandFought single-handed through the Injun WarTill the creeks was swept and peace was in storeAnd while he was handlin this risky choreMade himself a legend forevermoreDavy, Davy CrocketKing of the Wild FronteerAt night he walked to the woods aloneWinding his beardWay back homeA hero's curse, a man aloneLooking for a place where the air smells cleanWhere the tree is tall and the grass is greenWhere the fish is fat in an untouched streamAnd teemin' woods is a hunter's dreamHey, Davy, Davy CrocketKing of the Wild FronteerHe was a big, big manDavy, Davy CrocketKing of the Wild FronteerHe sure loved those woodsDavy, Davy CrocketKing of the Wild FronteerMmm, Davy!
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