All 9 Lives

Can you sleep the days on and in the kitchen?
Can you see I'm not your dog?
If you give me all your soul, your affection
I'll lay on my back and purr

I've got all nine lives, and
That ain't enough

Can you wrestle each and all of the parasites
That keep gnashing at my fur?

Can you truly be the power of illusion?
Pretend the back turn doesn't hurt?

I've got all nine lives, and
That ain't enough

I sure hope this feline metaphor
Tells you nothing's ever enough

'"Cause I got the things I claimed I was living for

And I still just wanna Jjump

I've got all nine lives, and
I've got all nine lives, and
That ain't enough
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