Barky, The Dog (owner’s perspective)

He’s a companion, a friend without equal

To its owner there can be no sequel.

Busy at the J standing on line

Barky guards my rig without whine.

No one dare approach my coach

Lest he pay the price of Barky’s reproach.

He’s not vicious, just protective


And if I were you friend, I’d keep perspective.

He loves watching over me

So patient like no other friend could ever be.

A rub behind the ear is all he needs

When I show him my love on which he feeds.

Barky, The Dog (his perspective)

Bark! (Where the hell is he off to now?)

Bark, Bark! (Why can’t he read my needs when I bowwow?) 

Bark! (Shit, man, don’t leave me alone in the rattletrap.)

Bark, Bark! (He knows it’s been hours since my last crap.)

Bark! (Hey ugly, come a little closer so I can bite your face!)

Bark, Bark! (Man, are you sure these women are part of the human race?) 

Bark! (Damn, it’s getting hotter than hell in this heap.)

Bark, Bark! (If he doesn’t get here soon, I’ll pee on his seat.)

Bark! (Oh, here comes His majesty now.)

Bark, Bark! (I’ll just grab my leash and show him how.)

Bark! (Get me out of this thing and let’s have a run.)

Bark, Bark! (I’ve been cooped up all day and it’s time for fun.)

Bark! (Yeh, man, it’s so good to be out in the open air.)

Bark, Bark! (He’s really pretty nice when I lick his hair.)

Bark! (You know I’ve got to act the part if I’m to get my way.)

Bark, Bark! (Now where’s the bitches, I need a lay!)

Barkie, The Dog (her perspective)

Bark! (Where’s my man going?  I need a walk.)

Bark, Bark! (I’m a whore in heat with no time for talk.)

Bark! (Love for sale, love for sale.)

Bark, Bark! (Hey Mister, bring your dog over for a piece of tail.)

Bark! (I’ve got an itch I can’t scratch and it’s no lie.)

Bark, Bark! (If I don’t get it on soon, I will surely die.)

Bark! (Hey, ugly lady I’m sure you can understand,)

Bark, Bark! (What’s it’s like with no lovin’ when you can’t get a man.)

Bark! (Oh baby, here comes Mr. Studly now.)

Bark, Bark! (I’ll grab my leash and show him how.)

Bark! (Some exercise, sure, you can’t beat that.)

Bark, Bark! (But, I’m so horny I might consider a cat.)
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