Lost Dog

I lost my dog at thrift store
Or he lost me, I guess

I've been searching everywhere
I don't really care

My heart is like a cold hard stone
I know how he loved me

I feel kind of sorry

But I'm just so busy

Doggy style, can't deny

How moved he should be

Just can't have the lost soul
When feeling so empty

I don't care about my dog, sorry
He wrote me letters
But I don't give a shit, really
Offering me flowers

My heart's not afraid of the dark outside
I can deny the fear as my heart will stop
I hope it's not afraid of the dark outside
I can deny the fear as my heart will stop

hope it's not afraid of the dark outside
can deny the fear as my heart will stop
hope it's not afraid of the dark outside
can deny the fear as my heart will stop
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