
Desperate Dogs 
 
grey sky blocking the sun 
streets are deserted but there's nowhere to run 
the first day of spring 
seems like the last day of fall 
and the desperate dogs are watching it all..... 
 
they watch from the markets that have emptied their shelves 
they watch from the shops that are closed 
they watch from their balconies, afraid for themselves 
they watch from their kids who need clothes 
 
it happened so fast.....like wind through the trees 
no one knew what was going on 
the whole human race was brought to its knees 
something was really wrong 
 
so the dogs stayed at home 'cause being alone 
was the only thing they could do 
they needed a plan, or maybe superman 
would help them make it through...... 
 
through the war they've never fought before 
through the losses they would endure 
through the jobs that aren't there anymore 
through the hope they'll find a cure 
 
and then the dogs did what they do best.... 
 
they went for a walk and started to talk 
and eventually got a grip 
the desperate dogs howled at the moon 
and got on board with the trip 
 
 
 
 
 
 


