When Pigs Fly

We are pigs who love to clean,
We dust and wash all day.

And if you call our home a sty,
The “Hogwash” is what we say.
‘Cause it's dust, dust here

And it's dust, dust there.

Find some dirt, give a squirt,
Ev'rywhere we squirt dirt!

We are pigs who love to clean,
Don’t get in our way!

Go to the closet get out the mop.

Travel ‘round the room and work that slop,
Work that slop, work that slop!

Clean up the slop with your mop!

Twice each day around the room,
We clean it through and through.
But if you try to hog the broom,
We’re gonna squeal on you.
‘Cause it's sweep the floor

And it's sweep some more.

Find a bug, ‘neath the rug,
Sweep it out the back door.

We are pigs who love to clean,
Don’t get in our way.

Go to the closet get out the broom.

Travel ‘round the room and work that broom.
Work that broom, work that broom.

Clean up the room with your broom!

We are pigs who love to clean,

Don't call our home a sty!

‘Cause the day you find a speck of dirt

Is the day you'll see pigs fly!



