Hound Dogs

By John T. Wurzer

Hound dogs are out on the loose

Looking for a glimpse of the golden goose

Should've hit the road when the road was still a maze

Guess it's just an ordinary haze

Hound dogs keep barking at me

Don't know what it is that they see

Don't quite understand the way things rhyme these days

Guess it's just an ordinary haze

Hound dogs never multiply

They live their life alone with an eagle eye

Instead of making jokes, I should've carved a life that pays

Guess it's just an ordinary haze

Hound dogs do what hound dogs do

Make the whole yard, smell like the zoo

Might've had a chance, but I was going through a phase

Guess it's just an ordinary haze

Hound dogs are just like me

All chained up, can't get free

Never would've done it, if I'd known I was one of the strays

I guess it's just an ordinary haze

