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Andy “Digger” Hager makes his living
six feet under BY LISA MB SIMONS
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Humor punctuates the conversation as Hager sits, his feet dangling inside the
hole, not yet a shovel-handle deep, his tools resting beside his yellow work gloves.
When he broke his leg a few years back, Hager told the doctor, “I cover up all your
mistakes.” When asked how business is, he replies, “Dead.”

The benefits of a gravedigger's job, other than working in the great outdoors, seem
limited. It's not about health care (self-insured), dental coverage (nope), a 401K plan
(shakes his head), vacation and sick time (he’s worked every holiday and once duga
grave while vomiting), or a consistent schedule. There are a few perks, though: job
security (even families who cremate often bury the ashes), no time clock, watching
the sun rise while birds sing, free Twins tickets from appreciative funeral directors,
a bottle of brandy tucked in a freshly dug grave.

Hager seems most proud of the few thank-you notes he’s received, including
one he keeps in his truck: a floral card from a widow who thanked him for digging
her husband’s grave on a bitterly cold day. He reads it again, smiles, then continues
hollowing the earth in a perfect rectangle, providing death its place. s
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