
Hank Williams, Amos Moses
Now Amos Moses was a CajunHe lived by himself in the swampHe hunted alligator for a livingHe just knock them in the head with a stumpLouisiana law gonna get ya AmosIt ain't legal huntin alligatorDown in the swamp nowWell everyone blamed his old manFor making him mean as a snakeWhen Amos Moses was a boyHis Daddy would use him for alligator baitTime for ??? and chokin in the swampAlligator babe in a Louisiana bayouAbout 45 minutes southeast of Tibado LouisianaLived a man named Doc Mill SapAnd his pretty white HannahThey raised up a son who couldEat his weight in groceriesThey named him after a man of clothCalled him Amos MosesNow the folks around South LouisianaThought Amos was a hell of a manHe could trap the biggest meanest alligatorAnd just use one handThats all he got leftCause the alligator bit itLeft on gone, clean up to the elbowWell the sheriff got wind that AmosWas in the swamp hutnin alligator skinSo he snuck in the swampTried to get the boyAnd he never came out againWell I wonder where theLouisiana sheriff went too?You can sure get lost in the Louisiana bayouAbout 45 minutes southeast of Tibado LouisianaLived a man named Doc Mill SapAnd his pretty white HannahThey raised up a son who couldEat his weight in groceriesThey named him after a man of clothCalled him Amos MosesSit down on em AmosAbout 45 minutes southeast of Tibado LouisianaLived a man named Doc Mill SapAnd his pretty white HannahThey raised up a son who couldEat his weight in grocerie
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