
They all say I’m a funny guy

When I’m happy I want to cry

When I think of a million dollars

Tears come to my eyes 

Deep in the heart of Texas

I’ve sunk a deep deep well

When I’m happy I could cry

Deep in the heart of Texas

An oil well flows for me

That’s why I live in Texas

Though my home’s in Tennessee

But I got tired of the land of cotton

Since I’ve struck oil

All cotton is forgotten



Deep in the heart of Texas

An oil well flows for me

That’s why I left my dear old home

Way down in Tennessee

In sorry? Tennessee

Since I’ve lived in Texas

I never want to roam

I’m true to dear old Texas

I’ll be here until I die

Until this well runs dry

I’ll be true to Texas

True until I die

True

I never leave old Texas

Till my well runs dry

For while there’s oil in Texas

It’s my home sweet home


