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Arched Back Cat
by John Johnson

Like milking a cow with a sand paper glove
How can I hate when I’m in love
I’ve been a long time looking for you
What the hell was I supposed to do
I’m living up here in a tree
Why can’t everybody be like me
I’m up here on the wall
Like an arched back cat walking sideways down the hall

Bridge:
Would have looked inside
But it just gave you the crawls
Like an arched back cat
Walking sideways down the hall

Wish I had retractable claws
Wish I had a tail because
I’m the woodsy kind of guy
Every night I howl at the sky
I eat things lean and raw
Hey what you looking at me funny for
I ain’t no threat at all
Like an arched back cat walking sideways down the hall

Bridge:

Like a violent storm in a china cup
The sky is down and the ground is up
They have glow worms on the moon
The Princess melted way too soon
I’m drowning in a well of fools
Been tattooed by the golden rule
I’ve heard the unicorn call
Like an arched back cat walking sideways down the hall
Like an arched back cat walking sideways down the hall
Like an arched back cat walking sideways down the hall
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