U Day of a Miner

We leave the house,
bucket in hand.
With Risses for the waonten,
and fuwgs for the Ul man.

We get dressed,
and some may tell a jofte.
While othierns grab their gear
and maybe ene last smofe.

We finally get to the unit
and turn on our light.
We are with cur brothiens

fo the night.

Cutting a new path in the earth,
just te get that coal.
Net eveny man can do this job,
it s to Ge in your soul.

Ne fame, ne glony.
Just frarnd work and sweat.
Juue friends for life,
ones glad we have met.

We hang cuntain, wun a sceap,
pinnex, even a minex.
We all tafie pride in calling each otfiex,
friend, brother and Hentucky Coal Miner.
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