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Kickapoo is my name
But that's no fame—
It's the trails I've made

And the game I've played.
Since Nineteen-six I've been up and down
‘Til I thought this Canyon almost round.
The Supai Indicns from whence I came,
And for forty dollars obtained my name.
The twenty years I have been around,
I've carried safely down and back
Four thousand tourists on my back.
But now I'm old and turning gray
And they've sent me away
Where there is lots of hay.
I like this place and hope I stay—
They call it a dairy by the way.
How long I'll stay it is hard to say
But for thirty-five years
I have kicked each day.
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