Talus Unit Blues

I've got those Talus Unit blues
Dig,--dig,--dig,--dig,--

Trowel here, trowel there,

Everybody’s got to trowel.

There’s a wall, follow it through

Is it masonry three or masonry two!

And these Talus Unit blues

Get me there at seven-thirty

Also get me slightly dirty—

From the top of my head to the tip of my toes

I've got those Talus Unit blues.

I've got those Talus Unit blues
Sherds,--sherds,--sherds,--sherds,--

Trowel here, trowel there,

Everybody’s got to trowel.

Here’s a pot, dig it up—

[s it Chaco or Gallup?

And these Talus Unit blues

Let me off at the hour of four

To let me rest up for some more—

From the top of my head to the tip of my toes

I've got those Talus Unit blues.
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