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G           D 

Momma said I was conceived, ‘neath a deer stand in the leaves 
               C                                                        G 

‘Cause Daddy didn’t want to go and leave her,  
             G                                                        D 

That’s how I come to be, and that’s why it’s in my genes 
             C           D                         G 

That’s how I got Big Buck Fever 
 

G                                                       D 

My wife swore this time, if I go I’ll cross the line 
                  C                          G 

And this time I’d better believe her 
           G                                                         D 

But I got it in my blood, I’ve got to hunt for that big buck 
       C                             D                            G                            

Oh man, I’ve got it bad, Big Buck Fever 

 
CHORUS ONE: 
C                                                 G 
Big buck fever, I’ve been waitin’ all year 
A                                                        D                                                   

Got crushed ice in my cooler, I just need to stop for beer 
          C                                                              G                              Em 

Like Brad “I’m gonna miss her,” but I’ve still got to leave her 
G                              D                                        G 

Man I got it bad, that Big Buck Fever 

 
BRIDGE 
Em                                                               D 

My four wheeler’s on the trailer, I ain’t waiting around no more 
           C                                                    D 

They say they’ve started ruttin’, man let me out that door 
 

G                                                           D 

Now I’m in the woods, leanin’ back in my tree stand 
                     C                                             G 

That’s the biggest buck I ever saw, he’s got a Texas brand 
G                                                               D 

And now he’s in my sights, he’s heading straight for me 
    C                                                                      D 

I can’t believe I missed him now he’s comin’ up the tree 

 
CHORUS TWO: 
C                                                 G 

Big buck fever, I’ve been waitin’ all year 
A                                                                                          D 

But I didn’t know big bucks could climb, I’m getting’ the hell out of here 
      C                                                      G 

If he makes it up this tree, he’ll rip my clothes to rags 
A                                                                          D 

That spiteful woman must’ve sprayed doe scent in my bag 
 

CHORUS THREE: 
C                                                 G 

Big buck fever, I’ve been waitin’ all year 
A                                                                          D 

She’s gonna catch it when I get home, Oh hell, I dropped my beer 
C                                                                         G                                 Em 

I can’t believe she done that, she gets mad when I leave her 
                G                                                                    D                                           G 

But she knew when she married me, that I had Big Buck Fever 
             G                                                  D                                                                G 

And I’ll be back here next year, ‘Cause I have Big Buck Fever. 
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Style: Traditional Country 

Gender: Male 

As performed by Lloyd 

Knight 

 


