Dead Man's Bones

Dead Man's Bones

Dig ahole,
in the middle of the street.
Dig it down,
Dig it down,
Six - feet - deep.Y ou should know,
what's really going down, below.
Dressed in their best clothes,
there are rows & rows & rows,Of dead man's bones!
I'm talkin' 'bout dead man's bones!
Wherever you go,
take alook at your feet,
& down six feet deep
there's dead man's bones!
Bones! Bones! Bones, bones, bones, bones!Dig 'em up, (Dig 'em up)
Dig 'em up, (Dig 'em up)
Take 'em home (Take 'em home)
Take 'em home (Take 'em home)
They've been livin' (They've been livin')
Six -feet - deep!'Y ou should know,
for when down you go (Down you go!)
Dressed in their best clothes,
there arerows & rows & rows!ln the basement! (In the basement)
In the school house!
In the pavement!
In the water!
It's a sound, (underground!)
there's asound! (underground!)
Six - feet - deep!
Y ou should know,
that the world was built on bones.Wherever you go,
take alook at your feet
down six feet deep
there's dead man's bones!
Bones! Bones! Bones, bones, bones, bones!
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