DAWGS ARE GOOD EATEN

When th’ famine comes

And th’ food is gone

You’ll eat anything 

That comes along

When there’s no more beans

And no more rice

Things aint gonna be so nice

No more flour, no more eggs

Coffee grounds are down 

To th’ bitter dregs

No more java and no more pie dough

What we gonna eat?

Hey look!  There’s Fido!

Ref:  Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

 Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

Now, I don’t go for eatin’

The family pet

We’re not quite that desparate yet

But down th’ road

If things get tight

There’s a chance that

Some folks might

cause

Ref:  Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

 Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

Now folks don’t get the wrong idea

‘Bout what it is I’m advocating here

I’m just sayin’ when th’ ships go down

Dawgs on buns are good to have around

Ref:  Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

 Dawgs ‘r good eaten’

(Whistle) – Here boy, here boy

Ref:

Words and Music Copyright 2008

R. P. St. John Jr.  ASCAP
