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D     E     A      /  
 
 
     E                                  A  
My  name is  D igger  Lan t to  in  Suomi  I  was  born  
      E                                   A  
In  a  bowl  o f  Koskenkorva  one  d reary  Monday  morn  
  E                                        A  
I  l e f t  my  home in  Varkaus  w i th  my  shove l  i n  my  hand  
            E                                       A                         E  
Now I ’m d igg ing  Lännen  Lokar i  wh i le  s ing ing  in  fo re ign  lands  
 
 
 
         D               E           A           D  
Come sh ine  come ra in  I ’ l l  never  re f ra in  
D                         E                D   
I  w i l l  be  d igg ing  un t i l  t he  day  I  d ie  
             D                              E             D   
Then  my ghos t  w i l l  con t inue  to  shove l  on  h igh  
          D               E               A   
D igger  Lan t to  w i l l  a lways  rema in  
 
 
 
Me ga f fe r  works  me da i l y ,  h i s  name is  fo reman K je l l  
I  be t  my  b l ind  o ld  mother  one  day  he ’ l l  go  to  he l l  
I  l ove  h im l i ke  the  B lack  Dea th ,  de tes t  h im l i ke  the  pes t  
I ’m  gonna  p lan t  my  shove l  somewhere  ins ide  h is  ches t  
 
 
 
One  morn ing  he  sa id  “Lan t to ,  now d ig  l i ke  mer ry  he l l ! ”  
“Yes  s i r ,  you ’ l l  be  expec t ing  the  deepes t  w ish ing  we l l ! ”  
Says  I  and  s ta r ted  d igg ing ,  a -shove l ing ,  a -d i t ch ing  
A  jo l l y  fuck ing  p i t -ho le  to  shove  tha t  son-o f -a -b i t ch  in  
 
 
 
Ins t rumenta l  pa r ts  –  A     /      D      /      E      /      A      /  


