
Dig it Shovel Man 
 
He’s got big green eyes and a white frozen beard and dank mucky boots. 
 
Shovel man, you and I, were not so different.  
Together we can bury class. 
 
I’d be humbled to walk with you,  
to brave suburban sidewalks, 
to dig dig dig with you. 
 
Shovel man; let’s stand 
straighter than suburbia  
and higher than hypocrisy. 
‘Cause I’m a kid,  
and if I can’t love 
I can’t live. 
 
I like you shovel man. 
I dig a dude who can 
Tell the world: I dig therefore  
I am! 
 
 


