That choo-choo train is rolling on a road of wood and steel, and
Racing through the forest like a giant firebrand, with the

Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll, with the
Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll-

I's got a destination it will come to in the AM,

Now on board it's raucous and the air is mayhem, with the

Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll, with the
Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll-

The iron horse will run on through the night, out catching cows; it's
Whistling down the line, the boiler makes a loud hiss, with the
Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll, with the

Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll-

The train it is a symbol of great industry and might, but
Also of oppression and of labor rights cut, with the

Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll, with the
Train cars full of cotton and the train cars full of coal, with a
Chicka-chicka-chicka as the train cars they all roll-



