
 
         The Chigger Song 
                                                       (G)                     
 

Now there is a little chigger and he aint no bigger… 
Than the point of a very small (D) pen 
But the bump he raises itches like the blazes… 
And that’s where the rubbin comes (G) in 
  

Aaahhh! (C) Chigger—Why can’t you be (G) bigger 
(A) Why can’t you be--as big as a pea 
So I can see--what’s eating on (G) me 
 
Now me and my gal went for a little walk…trying to make a little (D) time 
When all at onst I got this itch…I was about to lose my (G) mind 
I tried to stay cool cause I knew what it was…it was that little red (D) bug 
And when I thought she wasn’t looking…I gave that bug a (G) tug 
 (REFRAIN)… (MUSIC BREAK) 
 

Now me and Uncle Bill went over the hill—to our fav-rite fishin hole 
When he yelled out--to the top of his lungs—SOMEBODY HOLD THIS POLE !!! 
I tried not to laugh-- cause I knew what it was—It was that little red bug 
He dropped his pants and did a little dance—and gave that bug a tug 
 

(REFRAIN)… (MUSIC BREAK) 
 

If you ain’t never--been down South—You don’t know what you’ve missed 
That little red bug--with long sharp teeth—He’s right at the top of the list 
There’s Snakes and Gators and old Tornados—And occasional--Hurricanes 
But the baddest of all --is so darn small—he shouldn’t even have a name 
  
(REFRAIN)… (MUSIC BREAK) 
 

Well my gals gone and so is my itch—And my life is a whole lot better 
Since I decided--I wouldn’t run around----- (STOP)  
(Talk it out) With nobody----whose offended------by a little biddy chigger 
 

(REFRAIN) 
                                                                                                             RAY PAGE Jr.  


