
Hoosen Johnny

The little black bull came down the meadow

Hoosen Johhny, Hoosen Johnny

The little black bull came down the meadow

Long time ago

     Long time ago

     Long time ago

    The little black bull came down the meadow

     Long time ago

First he paw and then he beller’ . . . 

He whet his horn on a white-oak sapling . . . 

He wink his eye at the little red heifer . . . 

He pawed the dirt in the heifer’s face . . . 

The little black bull come down the meadow . . . 
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