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MY DoG Lucy

My dog Lucy

Is the same dog every day.

She rises, shakes, and runs outside,
And always wants to play.

My dog Lucy

Is sweet and good and pure,

She reminds me that the little things
Are the bounty that is sure.

My dog Lucy

Lives in the here and now.

She makes me forget to be concerned
About the coming row.

My dog Lucy

And your dog's just as true,

They come along to make us smile
And change us through and through.
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