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They Gotta Quit Kicking My Dawg Around
M: G; F: C or D, capo 5 or 7

CD 2-Track 72

Oungst & 

Perkins, 1912

Goose Island Ramblers
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G C

2. They tied a tin can to his tail,

D G

Drove him past the county jail.

C

That plum natur’ly made me sore,

D G

Lem, he cussed and Bill he swore.

G C

Me and Lem Briggs and old Bill Brown,

D G

Lost no time in jumping down.

C

We whipped those guys upon the ground,

D G

For kickin’ that old hound dog around.

3. Well, they say that a dog can’t hold no grudge,

Once when I got too much budge,

Those town ducks tried to do me up,

But, they didn’t count on old Lem’s pup.

He saw his duty there and then,

He lit into those gentlemen,

He sure messed up the courthouse square,

With rags and meat and hunks of hair.


