Can You Dig It?

by Rabbi David Zaslow

I dig drinkin’ water, you dig drinkin’ milk.
There’s a tiny little worm that really digs silk.
The teacher digs math, and I dig books.

So don’t go givin’ me those funny looks.

I can dig it, you can dig it.
Digity digity doo.

My mama digs to work, and my papa does, too.
The great big sky digs bein’ blue.

Mountains dig trees, and trees dig roots.

Feet dig sox, and sox dig boots.

I can dig it, you can dig it.
Digity digity doo.

Eyes dig color, and ears dig sound.

Toes really dig to wriggle in the ground.
We all have somethin’ that we really dig.
You can dig a horse, and I can dig a pig.

I can dig it, you can dig it.
Digity digity doo.




