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Ba	Da	Da	Da	Da	Da	
Ba	Da	Da	Da	Dum	
Ba	Da	Da	Da	Da	Da	
Ba	Da	Da	Da	Dum	
	
Once	there	was	a	pig	rolling	in	the	mud	
When	a	crab	came	and	pinched	his	toe	
What	were	a	crab	and	a	pig	doing	in	the	same	place	
That	is	anyone’s	guess	I	do	not	know	
	
Well	the	pig	said	to	the	crab	
"Why	must	you	pinch	me	so	hard?"	
And	the	crab	said	to	the	pig	
"Why	are	you	here	rolling	round	in	my	back	yard?"	
	
The	pig	said,	"It	just	seemed	
To	be	a	cool	and	wonderful	place	
To	wash	my	belly,	my	back,	my	neck	
My	legs,	my	feet,	my	hands,	my	face.	
	
But	I	really	didn’t	mean	to	intrude	
And	I	really	don’t	want	to	be	rude	
But	if	you	let	me	stay,	I	won’t	get	in	your	way	
I	think	a	crab	and	a	pig	could	be	friends	and	just	play."	
The	crab	said,	"I’m	sorry	and	I	hope	you’re	OK."	
	


