Dead Dog Rover

I’m looking over,

My dead dog rover,

That I over ran,

With the mower.

One leg is missing,

The other is gone,

The third one is spread out,

All over the lawn.

There’s no use explaining,

The one that’s remaining,

It’s hanging on the kitchen door.

I’m looking over,

My dead dog rover,

That I over ran,

With the mower.


Dead Dog Rover

I’m looking over,

My dead dog rover,

That I over ran,

With the mower.

One leg is missing,

The other is gone,

The third one is spread out,

All over the lawn.

There’s no use explaining,

The one that’s remaining,

It’s hanging on the kitchen door.

I’m looking over,

My dead dog rover,

That I over ran,

With the mower.

