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My Dog Talks To Me
Galway Street Club

[Intro]
F#m  C  B  B  x4
F#m

[Verse]
         C              B               B
My fever strengthened my devotion
 F#m                     C            B        B
And it brought me to the middle of an ocean
   F#m          C             B            B
My friends they saw me on the shore
    F#m                C
And we were having the best of fun yeah
B                          B
Behind closed doors

[Chorus]
F#m                      A
   When my dog started talking to me
                D
   He said you canâ€™t do much
                D
   you should be more like me
F#m                     A
   And now we laugh and curse
               D
   At memories of me clinging to my sanity

F#m                   A
   And yeah it s hard living with nothing
   D
   but I guess I got less to lose
F#m                      A
   Than I had when I was happy in love
            D
   I had to pack up my things
            D
   I had to get up and move

[Transition]
F#m  C  B  B  x2
F#m

[Verse]
               C               B           B
Well me and my dog had a crazy weekend
    F#m           C           B              B



And he told me to burn my medication
F#m                 Em
Well I said dog you must be mad
           A               D
You know I get these crazy mind attacks
F#m                Em                A       D
And he said well I just done lost my patience

[Bridge]
F#m            A               D
   Then my dog said youâ€™re the crazy one
           D
   Waiting on hell to come
F#m           A
   You oughta drink more milk boy
       D
   And bark when someone takes your toy
F#m                 A          D
   Well my dog said youâ€™re the crazy one
              D
   Waiting on hell to come
F#m           A
   You oughta drink more milk boy
       D
   And bark when someone takes your toy

[Instrumental]
F#m  C  B  B  x4
F#m

[Chorus]
F#m                      A
   When my dog started talking to me
                D
   He said you canâ€™t do much
                D
   you should be more like me
F#m                     A
   And now we laugh and curse
               D
   At memories of me clinging to my sanity

F#m                   A
   And yeah it s hard living with nothing
   D
   but I guess I got less to lose
F#m                      A
   Than I had when I was happy in love
            D
   I had to pack up my things
            D
   I had to get up and move


