They took me out, it was Tuesday night

I tore their clothes to get the feeling right

I started runnin out and they took off my leash

But then they put on that CD

And that’s about the time they shut the door me

Nobody likes you when you’re smellllly

And are still more amused by squeaky toys

What the hell is MTV?

My friends say I should clean my cage

Where’s my cage again?

Where’s my cage again?

Then later on, when I was alone at home

I called my dogs from the window

I said lets tick off the cops

And get the neighbors mad

This state looks down on big parties

And that’s about the time they said, “shut up” to me

Nobody likes you when your smelllly

And are still more amused by bright pink walls

What the hell are rabies?

My friends say I should clean my cage

Where’s my cage again?

Where’s my cage again?

…………………………………..

And that’s about the time they shut the door on me

Nobody likes you when you’re smellly

And you still act like you’re in the Pets Mart store

What the hell is wrong with me?

My friends say I should clean my cage

Where’s my cage again?

Where’s my cage again?

That’s about the time my girl broke up with me

I really should take myself more seriously

With little years ahead to make some friends

Why would you wish that on me?

I never want to clean my cage

Where’s my cage again?

Where’s my cage again?

