
Every Dog Has Its Day 
 

I should have known you’d never let it be. 
You always twist it up in front of me. 

You laugh and say it doesn’t mean a thing. 
We both know that bird can’t help but sing. 

 
Tie me, I’ve been flailing, won’t you tie me down again. 

Short pause between my banter, I can’t help but try to win. 
Can’t help but drool, I’m like a fool foaming at the mouth. 

You turn away, I shout and say that I can’t live without. 
 

chorus 
Every dog has its day. Some dogs can’t help but bark; 

Some just run away. 
Every dog has its day. Some dogs, their tail tells the tale; 

They just want to play. They just want to play. 
They just want to play. They just want to play 

 
So, throw it out. I’ll fetch your bone. 

I’ll do your tricks. Just please come home. 
I’ll try my best to bark no more. 

I need you here rolling on the floor. 
 

chorus 
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