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My Dog Tal ks To Me
Gl way Street Cub

[Intro]
F#fm C B B x4
F#m
[ Ver se]
C B B

My fever strengthened nmy devotion

F#m C B
And it brought ne to the mddle of an ocean

F#m C B B
My friends they saw ne on the shore
F#m C

And we were having the best of fun yeah

B B

Behi nd cl osed doors

[ Chor us]
F#m A
When ny dog started talking to ne
D
He said you canda€™ do nuch
D
you should be nore |ike ne
F#m A
And now we | augh and curse
D

At menories of ne clinging to ny sanity

F#m A
And yeah it s hard living with nothing
D
but I guess |I got less to |ose

F#m A
Than | had when | was happy in | ove
D
| had to pack up ny things
D

| had to get up and nove

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

[ Ver se]
C B B
Well me and ny dog had a crazy weekend
F#m C B



And he told me to burn ny nedication

F#m Em
Well | said dog you nmust be nad
A D
You know | get these crazy mind attacks
F#m Em A D
And he said well | just done |lost ny patience
[ Bridge]
F#m A D
Then ny dog said youd€™e the crazy one
D
Waiting on hell to cone
F#m A
You oughta drink nmore mlk boy
D
And bark when soneone takes your toy
F#m A D
Vel |l nmy dog said youd€™ e the crazy one
D
Waiting on hell to cone
F#m A
You oughta drink nore m |k boy
D

And bark when soneone takes your toy

[I nstrumental ]
F#m C B B x4

F#m
[ Chor us]
F#m A
When ny dog started talking to me
D
He said you cand€™ do nuch
D
you should be nore |ike ne
F#m A
And now we | augh and curse
D

At menories of ne clinging to ny sanity

F#m A
And yeah it s hard living with nothing
D
but | guess | got less to | ose

F#m A
Than | had when | was happy in | ove
D
I had to pack up ny things
D

| had to get up and nove



