
MINING ENGINEER’S SONG
Here stands the Mighty Miners with a rough and ready crew,

There’s not a thing upon this Earth that we’re afraid to do.
If you want a bridge to Jupiter or a ten-foot shaft to Hell,

Just ask the Mighty Miners and we will do it well.

We’re the Mighty, Mighty, Mighty, Mighty Mining Engineers,
Like every honest Miner, we like our whiskey clear.

We dearly love our whiskey; we dearly love our beer,
We’re the shootin’, fightin’, dynamitin’ Mining Engineers!

Oh, if I were old Moses, out in the Promised Land,
I’d strike the rocks for whiskey to quench my thirsty gland.

And like every honest Miner, I like my whiskey clear,

I’M A SHOOTING, 
FIGHTING, 

DYNAMITING 
MINING ENGINEER!


