Pick and Shove| Man

— T e
 ——  — —
L S— -

A T 1 Py >y
& Te £ e e e e e
S ) B —— ) IL—£I
3 } <
'

p—}

gin-ningtothe  end. Witha back that i lssfrong and a mind that is small And

e s = e —
G2t L i pr]
hands that are cal-loused and bent_ For whats in a ditch You mghf ask, There is
Gor TSI rrr e
water #1af flows from the land That makes up the oc\z‘anammasea Where the
EESSESSS © Mel Brown

sailor man can saif and fee| free.

Chorus
I’ll never be nothing but a pick and shovel man,
Diggin’ each day from the beginning to the end.
With a back that is strong and a mind that is small
And hands that are callused and bent.

For what’s in a ditch you might ask,

There is water that flows from the land
That makes up the ocean and the sea
Where the sailor man can sail and feel free.

Chorus

For what’s in a ditch you might ask,
There is water that flows on the land
To the fields of wheat and the corn
So the world may feed all its poor.

Chorus

For what’s in a ditch you might ask,

When there is no water on the land.

There is work and toil and a barrel full of sweat
And a man that is old and soon to pass.

Chorus

For what’s in a ditch you might ask,

That is six by three from the beginning to the end,
There is nothing but a ditch diggin’ man

Who sleeps with no sweat upon his hands.
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As I was born and raised in a small town in Northwestern Ontario, I have al-
ways loved Western music.

In my younger years I worked for the Ontario Government on the Highways
Department, and in the 1940s and early 50s most work was done by hand, es-
pecially digging ditches. The Engineering Department would say we should dig
a ditch here, and it always seemed that we were digging a ditch where there
never was any water, or we would dig a ditch on top of a hill, so why have a
ditch there because the water is going to run down the hill anyway. It seemed
we never dug a ditch in marshland because it was too wet.

About four or five years ago I was thinking of these days and why I had quit
digging ditches. Well, I just didn’t want to dig the rest of my life, so I quit that
job. One evening, as I said, I was thinking about ditch digging in the days past
and I picked up a pen and wrote Pick and Shovel Man. Mind you I think
digging a ditch is a great accomplishment because it has to be straight and the
side bevelled at a certain degree, and I admire people who work with their
hands and backs, an honourable profession. It didn’t take me long to write
this song, just as fast as I could write it down on paper.

Mel Brown

CUSTOM REPAIRS WORK GUARANTEED Q)“
f. ,,ﬁ_t?««_ )

:Z>ou9 jjéompdan (

FRETTED INSTRUMENTS

3508 FRANKLIN STREET

VANCOUVER. B.C. TEBY APPOINTMENT \ '~
V5K 1Y5 L. (604) 294-2231
kLv
Fi§ill Isewis
IMEwunsic nta
Looking jor a rare record? For .the lgirg.esl- selecliop of folk
Subscribe to guitars, an;;_os, mar?dolms, and
dulcimers. see
THE RECORD FINDER Bill Lewis Music
. $5 . $7 (USA) 3607 W. Broadway, Vancouver, B.C.
bissues O3, 1Z issues "5 (overseas) Canada. Tel: (604) 738-3151
Subscripti : Lou Curtiss Come and see our new banjo room—

many many banjos in all price
ranges. Folk books and hard-to-get
blues and tolk records.

3611 Adams Ave,
San Diego, California 92116

CFB 27



