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If you kick a dog when he’s lyin’ in the dirt
He might be sick or he might be hurt
That dog’ll snap, he’'ll try and bite
Might be down but he’ll still fight
It don’t matter who’s wrong or right
That ol’ dog’ll still try and bite

You can strip a man and cause him shame
Make him hate the sound of his own name
You can make him run and try and hide
But if he’s a man he’ll burn inside
Don’t matter who's wrong or right
That ol’ dogd’ll still try and bite

You can win a battle but lose the war
You might be a saint and still be a whore
If you're gonna throw rocks better watch your ass
Cause babe you're livin in a house of glass
Don’t matter who's wrong or right
This ol’ dogs down but he’ll still fight

Kick a dog when he’s in the dirt
Might be sick or he might be hurt
Dogd’ll snap, try and bite
Might be down but he’ll still fight
Don’t matter who's wrong or right
That ol’ dog'll still try and bite



