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Coyote
by John Johnson

Verse:

Strollin' slow by the side of the road

Trying to avoid carnivorous creatures

I was kinda smelly, had a growl in my belly
And had recently lost my hat

Cars speed by when you're a stranger
Fear of bugs and fear of danger

All alone by the side of the road
And a coyote ate my cat

Rolling gnomes avoid the sunshine

You'll see them if you drink some moonshine
Just one sip You got green lips

And their dancing in your lap

Early morning bright and hazy

Feeling fuzzy, feeling crazy

A frantic chick With kissable lips
Says a coyote ate my cat?

Bridge:

If T knew the way

Then I would go away

Somewhere across the ocean

Then I'd change my name

You can call me Joe or you can call me Moe
Or maybe Maximilian

I don't really know

If you go down by the river

First step in will make you shiver

Fish and weeds Tickle your knees
When it's dark you best come back

Lock your doors good and tight

From the howling of the full moon light
Better hide Make 'em stay inside

Or a coyote might eat your cat



