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I’ve got short legs - that don’t bother me,  
‘Cause I don’t wanna go-a climbing a tree. 

Down here on the ground is where I wanna be,  
So I can dig, dig, dig, dig, dig it. 

Chorus 
You gotta dig, down on the floor,  

You gotta dig - c’mon and use those paws,  
You gotta dig with those big strong claws,  

Dig, dig, dig like a wombat. 

You won’t see me in the hot sunlight,  
I wait till it’s cool – I come out at night.  
I’m at my best around about midnight,  

So I can dig, dig, dig, dig, dig it. 

Chorus x 2 

I don’t like crowds I like to live alone, 
‘Cause I’m quite happy being on my own. 

And when I want to find myself a brand new home,  
I just dig, dig, dig, dig, dig it! 

Chorus 

Dig, dig, dig like a wombat. Dig, dig, dig like a wombat. 

(fade out…) 
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