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Where me warm spot
in this cold place?

Me floor vent or
sunlit space?

Me moody man
comes dragging home,
me wag me tail,
I've been alone.

In countless ages,
countless drives,

me wandered through
dog countless lives.

No dogs nor
humans can foresee
when evil deeds
will fruit there be.

Me had anger
without me cause.
Guilt me had too
without me flaws.

Now though little
me do no wrong,
me punished for
me past dog gone.

In me sufferin’
this injustice
me on dog path,
life is luscious.

Text by Blair Thomas

Giveit, giveit,

Now give it me!

The smell, me smell,
No blind! Me see!

Away you walk,
me bite the meat.
Lick, lick, lick, lick!
Me teeth it eat.

Me fast sleeping
Though slight the sound
on feetjumping

no me back down.

Woof, Woof, it's me!
All world will know.
Me stand me ground.
Me chin pulled low.

Forever, me
Prosperity,
alternates with
calamity.

To have body,
Suffersincrease.
Does any one
body know peace?

On absence of
self and other,
meditate it,
he’s my brother.

On oneness of
dogand human,
meditate it,

bite the shoe in.

Conditions make
ourjoy and pain.
Conditions change,
me stand remain.

The world complete,
all things are pure,
empty of

intrinsic nature.

All emptiness
reveals itself,

like dust removed
from off the shelf.

There is nothing
worth begrudging,
empty dish or

love withholding.

Me give me life
and body free
in charity
without regret
and without the
vanity of

giver, gift or
recipient.
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