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I’m just a dumb cowpoke,

I keep my cat on a rope,

I keep smokin’ the dope,

Cause I just can’t cope.

My wife done left me flat,

She’s still upset about the cat,

She says I keep gettin’ dumber,

So she ran off with the plumber.

Now that cat’s been gone for years,

And I drank ten thousand beers,

Just to drown my tears.

Cause I’m a dumb cowpoke,

I keep my cat on a rope,

I keep smokin’ the dope,

Cause I just can’t cope.

My wife done left me flat, 
She’s still upset about the cat,

She says I keep gettin’ dumber,

So she ran off with the plumber.

Cause I’m a dumb cowpoke,

I keep my cat on a rope.

Yeah, I’m still smokin’ the dope.

I keep my cat on a rope,

I can’t cope,

Where’s my dope,

I’m gonna drink some more beers,

Nine thousand, nine hundred and ninety nine, 

ten thousand.

Here kitty, kitty, kitty,

Where is that rope? Oh my, Oh no.
