
 

Cemetery Man 

Well I’m a cemetery man 
Doing the best I can 
When I dig the ground 
You can hear the sound 

...The sound of my whistle 
 

Well if you’re looking for some trouble 
I’m not the man to see 

I just take the troubles away 
Satisfaction guaranteed 

 
I have death for a living 

The Harvester a colleague of mine 
I just finish what he starts 

On the people who’ve run out of time 
 

Well I’m a cemetery man 
Doing the best I can 
When I dig the ground 
You can hear the sound 

...The sound of my whistle 
 

I won’t give you a reason to live 
I have kids and cats to feed 
You know it’s in my interest 

If people go for a permanent rest 
 

Well I’m a cemetery man 
Doing the best I can 
When I dig the ground 
You can hear the sound 

...The sound of my whistle 
 

And I’m a cemetery man 
Digging the best I can 

A beautiful mound 
Made of fertile ground 
To cover your coffin 

 
And I’m a cemetery man 
Doing the best I can 

I’m preoccupied 
If there’s no people dying 
Should I hire a killer?  
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