
#1 
 
D / E / A / A 
 
D / E / A / A         
        
D / E / f#- / B 
 
 
D / E / B / B 
 
D / E / B / B 
 
 
B / G / E / B 
 
B / B  
       
B / G / E / B 
 
B / B 
 
 
G / C / F# / B 
 
G / C / F# / B 
 
B / B / B / B 
 
Repeat all of #1 2 times 
 
Then: B / D’a / G / D’f# repeated four times for ‘cat’ 
bit 
 
Then repeat #1 one more time 
 
 
 
 
 
 



1) 
 
I’m so sad I could puke 
My parents want to move Dubuque 
 
My father got transferred 
From his stupid job 
 
I won’t be just a-nother Ohio slob 
I won’t be just a-nother Ohio slob 
 
If they try to do this I will shoot myself 
I hid grampa’s pistol on my secret top shelf 
 
I’ll fill it with bullets - Go out in the shed 
I’ll do it - I’ll do it - Shoot me right in the head 
 
 
2) 
 
It’s got nothing to do with that girl 
Her big fat smile makes me want to hurl 
 
So I kissed her once so what 
We all make mistakes 
 
I’m not going to nobody’s damn Land of Lakes 
I’m not going to nobody’s damn Land of Lakes 
 
I’ll do things to make you - Wish I’s never born 
I’ll put in on the internet - It’ll be worse than porn 
 
They’ll play it all day on every cable news show 
Like a flesh eatin’ virus I’ll get inside you and grow 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 3

 
3)  
 
I really am normal the lord told me so 
Like bubbles in the bathtub he whispered real low 
 
He took my hand in his 
His breath smelled like beer 

 
I’m never ever gonna ever gonna leave here 
I’m never ever gonna ever gonna leave here 
 
Ever since that thing happened at sleepaway camp 
People look at me funny makes my palms get all damp 
 
The ones them who did it they what they did 
They ate up the sweetness of some silly sweet kid 
 
    Chorus: 
 
Where is my cat?  My furry old cat  
The one I never had - Oh, where is my cat?  Kitty.... 
Kitty... 
 
1) 
 
I’m so sad I could puke 
My parents want to move Dubuque 
 
My father got transferred 
From his stupid job 
 
I’m won’t be just a-nother Ohio slob 
I’m won’t be just a-nother Ohio slob 
 
If they try to do this I will shoot myself 
I hid grampa’s pistol on my secret top shelf 
 
I’ll fill it with bullets - go out in the shed 
I’ll do it - I’ll do it - Shoot me right in the head 


