My Dog

My dog, he don’t bite.

My dog, he don’t even bite,

but he barks all night.

My heart, it don’t break.

My heart, it don’t even break,
but it sure does ache.

Come on and take a ride with me,
and you will see

This life, it ain’t long.

This life, it ain’t even long,
but it sure is strong.

Come on and take a ride with me
And you will see.
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