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Searchin’ in the woods,
Huntin’ through the holler,
Our old sow got loose,
and now we gotta find her.

Bacon’s on the loose,
Ham’s on the run.

Run piggy, run piggy, run piggy, run.

We might be get’n warm,
might be getting close,
found a bunch of tracks
but she’s gone like a ghost.

They’s big tracks, little tracks,
and now everybody knows,
She’s got a piggy litter,
Mebbie seven, | suppose.

Bacon’s on the loose,
Ham’s on the run.

Run piggy, run piggy, run piggy, run.

We set out a sneakin’

just as quiet as we could,
then we found a hoggy nest
hidden in the woods.

It was ten feet across

And twelve inches high,
The hogs were all gone,
But maybe they were nigh.

Bacon’s on the loose,
Ham’s on the run.

Run piggy, run piggy, run piggy, run.

Checkin’ the corn field,
And saw a piggy run,
But | ran a little faster,
And finally caught one.

| held it by the back leg,
And listened to it squeal,
Mama heard the ruckus,
And around she did wheel.

Her piglet’s in distress,

So she starts to charge,
That’s when | noticed that
Her teeth were rather large.

Bacon’s on the loose,
Ham’s on the run.

Run piggy, run piggy, run piggy, run.

| quickly changed from
Aggressor to defender,
When | saw her choppers
Were level with my tenders.

Bacon’s on the loose,
Ham’s on the run.

Run Lannie, run Lannie, run Lannie, run.
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