Fence Climbin' Blues

I can't climb the fence baby

No matter what I try to do

I can't climb the fence baby

No matter what I try to do

But I'll dig under it baby

And then I'm gonna get stuck to you
I'm on a short leash baby

And I'm fit to be tied

I'm on a short leash baby

And I'm fit to be tied

But I'll chew right threw it baby
And then I'll take you for a ride

I know there's other men baby
Hangin' round from the neighborhood
I know there's other men baby
Hangin' round from the neighborhood
Cause whatever you rolled in baby
Lawd, you know it sure smells good
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