
Treasure Huntin' Fever

Glen Campbell

Well down in Tupelo
I was so alone
I never had no money
Had no honey to call my own

That's why I'm treasure hunting
Treasure hunting for my love
(He's treasure hunting for his love)

Well I've been everywhere
Searching high and low
But I ain't found no rainbow yet
That has a pot of gold

So I keep treasure hunting
Treasure hunting for my love
(He's treasure hunting for his love)
I got that treasure hunting fever

That treasure's all I'm thinking of
Thinking of, thinking of, thinking of

Good King Neptune
He said he'd help me find my treasure
Far below the sea (far below the sea)
He introduced me to every single purty mermaid
But neither one hit the jackpot with me

So I keep treasure hunting
Treasure hunting for my love
(He's treasure hunting, for his love)
So I keep treasure hunting
Treasure hunting for my love
(He's treasure hunting for his love)

I got that treasure hunting fever
That treasure's all I'm thinking of
Thinking of, thinking of, thinking of

I got that treasure hunting fever
That treasure's all I'm thinking of
Thinking of, thinking of, thinking of

Well I got treasure hunting fever
(Yeah, yeah)
Well I got treasure hunting fever
(Yeah, yeah)
Well I got treasure hunting fever
(Yeah, yeah)

Well I got treasure hunting fever
For love!
(Got that treasure hunting fever)
Yeah I got that treasure hunting fever
For love!
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