Nobody Sleeps at My Place

Words and Music by Dix Bruce
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No- bod- y sleeps at my place, Not the  dog, not the cat, not me. We're
No-bod-y eats at my place, Not the  dog, not the cat, not me.
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up  dl night, Walk-ing the floor, Miss-ing your sweet com- pan - .
Somehow we lost our app - e - tite, And we just an't hun - gry. When a
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Toe- nails click-ing on the kit- chen floor, Tongues hang-ing out about a mile or more.
dog won't eat ad a cat won't sleep, Better dig a hole and dig it deep.
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No- bod- y dleeps at my place, Not the dog, not the cat, not me.
No- bod-y eats at my place, Not the dog, not the cat, not me.

3. Everybody howls at my place,

The dog, the cat, and me.

We take adeep breath and let it fly,

In three part harmony.

If you love this dog and if you love this cat,
Come on home and we' |l end this spat.
Everybody howls at my place,

The dog, the cat, and me.
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