My Doggy’s Dead

G /
Chorus:

G D

My doggy's
G

got run over by a
G D

my wife left
G

got a job

G D

really, really  miss my old
G

Can't say I miss my
C

'cause he was the
used to fetch my
sit right down and
A

now he's gone I

Repeat Chorus

C

My wife was an old
up that shelf,

I knew that her

A

now she's gone my

Except that

Repeat Chorus

'take
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G

dead,

Em

truck this mornin'

G

me,

Em

drivin’ trucks now

G

dog

Em

wife that much

/

best friend
slippers,

look at me with
A7

don't know what to

/

misery who
out the trash'
armpits were
A7

life is pretty

yeah I

but I

when

were the

G D

my doggy's

C D

My doggy's

G D

my wife left

C D

My wife left
G D

really, really  miss my old
C D

really, really  miss my old
G /
that I ever had
I was feeling bad
eyes all big 'n sad
D D7
do.....

G /
nagged me all day long
words to her favourite song
very prone to pong
D D7

sweet.....

dead

dead

me

me

dog

dog!

he
he'd
and

'Put
but
and

he

and

she

and I
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