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OPENER - CLOSER
Circle left
Kawliga was a wooden Indian standing by the door
He fell in love with an indian maiden over in the antique store
Men star by the right, roll it once around
Allemande left the coner and weave the ring
Poor ol Kawliga, he never got a kiss
Poor ol Kawliga, he don't know what he missed
Is it any wonder that his face is red
Kawliga, that poor ol wooden head

FIGURE
Heads (sides) promenade, it's halfway you go
Walk in and square thru four hands you know
Four hands around then swing thru tonight
Boys run and couples circulate, 1/2 tag
Trade, roll and the corner lady swing
Swing that girl and promenade around the ring
Poor ol Kawliga never made a sign
Because his heart was made of knotty pine

MIDDLE BREAK
Sides face, grand square
He always wore his Sunday feathers and held a tomahawk
The maiden wore her beads and braids, hoped someday he'd talk
Kawliga...... stood there, never let it show
4 ladies promenade once around you go
Swing your girl and promenade on home
Is it any wonder that his face is red
Kawliga, that poor old wooden head


