Mama Was a Mutt

Performed by The Amoreys
Written by Bob Dorman & Best Friends
from Dog Tracks, Songs by Dogs ©mabeldogproductions, inc. 2008

[y C7 D7 AT
[n]u]u] ey [u] gy u] O O O
L ] [ ] »
[ ] [ ] [ AL ] [ AL ]

[ ] [ AN ]

Intro:

G7 Cc7

G7 Cc7

G7 D7

G7 C7

Mama was a mutt, daddy was one too

G7 D7
Me I'm a little bit of everything, everything that | use

G7 C7
One day I'm walking down my block, I'm walkin' that walk | walk

G7 D7
when | spied me a pretty tail | said "time to go talk my talk."

Cc7 G7
Said "l like that ribbon in your hair, the way you wag your tail,

A7 D7
take a look at me now baby 'cause I'm your Alpha male."

G7 c7
Well, she said | was kinda cute, doing those things | do.

G7 D7
Then she up and asked me, she says "Dog, what breed are you?"

G7 c7
| told her "Mama was mutt. Daddy was one too.

G7 D7
Me, I'm a little bit of everything. Everything you can use."

c7 G7
She said "all my men are purebreds, registered AKC"

A7 D7
| said | coulda been one too | just refuse to pay the fee!

Harmonica solo: G7 c7 G7 D7



G7 Cc7
You purebreds think you're special with your noses in the air.

G7 D7
| got no leash on you, go find someone who cares.

G7 c7
Now she's naming all our puppies and rearranging my place,

G7 D7
Guess that's what they mean when they say "Welcome to the dog race.'

Cc7 G7
So come on little puppies, let's go out and take a walk

A7 D7
| gotta teach you how to shake your butt, gotta teach you how to talk.

Outro:

G7 Cc7
G7 D7
G7 Cc7

G



