
Don't Dangle Your Piggies At Me 
The Fourth Task 

Iain Gilmour  

Verse 1 

I sent Hercules for the boar, 
He would fail at that I was sure. 
But then people told me he was coming back, 
With the boar in tow: Cue a panic attack! 
I went and I hid in my pot, 
Happy to see him? I was not. 
But then Hercules he held the boar up high, 
And said he'd throw it in, made me cry, cry, cry. 

Chorus 

Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
Piggies are what I hate most, 
Unless I'm at a hog roast.  
Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
When I look up into the sky, 
Don't want to see pigs flying by. 

Verse 2 

It's not nice to see in the sky, 
A great hairy boar flying by. 
Dropping bacon's not humanitarian, 
Almost enough to make you vegetarian. 
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Chorus 

Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
Piggies are what I hate most, 
Unless I'm at a hog roast.  
Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
When I look up into the sky, 
Don't want to see pigs flying by. 

Bridge 

This little piggy went to market, 
This little piggy stayed at home. 
All little piggies make me wee, wee, 
Why won't they leave me all alone? 

Chorus 

Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
Piggies are what I hate most, 
Unless I'm at a hog roast.  
Don't dangle your piggies at me, 
Not a sight I want to see. 
When I look up into the sky, 
Don't want to see pigs flying by. 
Don't want to see pigs flying by. 
Don't want to see pigs flying by. 
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