
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
Lupin was a piggy-wig who always wanted more, 
He had a plane, a yacht, the lot and golden gifts galore. 
But still he squealed, “Give me MORE, I want MORE,  
Give me MORE! MORE! MORE! I want MORE!”  
 

Lupin was a piggy-wig who ruled across the land, 
He had a bear, he had a palace so very, very grand. 
But still he squealed, “Give me MORE, I want MORE,  
Give me MORE! MORE! MORE! I want MORE!”  
 

One day the rain came tumbling down and washed it all away, 
For everthing was made of mud and dreams that never stay. 
But Lupin ate an apple and Parrot came to tea, 
A happier pig you’d never find, “Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee! Wee!” 

Lupin was a piggy wig 
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Oh for the simple life. What do we need to be happy? Food in  

our tummies and time with those we love. No allusions here!! 

Just a wolf in pig’s clothing. 

Words and music by Dany Rosevear. 

https://riverofsong.uk/

