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THREE WHEELS ON MY WAGON,
Three wheels on my wagon, and I’m still rolling along. The Cherokees are chasing me. Arrows fly, right on by. But I’m singing a happy song

(chorus)
I’m singing a higgity, haggity, hoggety, high
pioneers, they never say die. A mile up the road there’s a hidden cave. And we can watch those Cherokees go galloping by

Two wheels on my wagon, and I’m still rolling along. Them Cherokees are after me flaming spears, burn my ears but I’m singing a happy song
(chorus)
One wheel on my wagon, and I’m still rolling along. Them Cherokees after me. I’m all in flames, at the reins but I’m singing a happy song
(chorus)
No wheels on my wagon, so I’m not rolling along. The Cherokees captured me
they look mad, things look bad but I’m singing a happy song
(chorus)
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