
Well I drove my wa gon- a long- the road with a ti red- team and a hea vy- load.

So I cracked my whip and the lea der- sprung and I say day day- to the wa gon- tongue.

Tur key- in the straw tur key- in the hay tur key- in the straw, tur key- in the hay.

Roll 'em up and twist 'em up a high tuck a haw- and play that tune called Tur key- in the straw.
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