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Verse

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
lit tle dog had found a bone,  and

F C

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
to his home he car ried it. He

F C

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
hur ried fast a cross a bridge  to

F Bb
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find a spot to bur y it.
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- - - - -
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F Bb
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& b œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
Be glad for the things you’ve got.  Don’t

BbChorus

œ œ œ œ œ œ
reach for some one else ’s.

F

œ œ œ œ œ œ œ œ
You may lose the things you have  if

Bb
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you’re greed y or self ish.
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- - - -
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F Bb 1, 2, 3.
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"e Dog and the Bone Americana
Erik Koskinen

Verse 2
On the bridge, the dog looked down
 to where the water eddied.
"ere he saw another dog.
 Another bone he carried. 

Chorus

Verse 3
“"at dog has a bigger bone!”
 the dog thought. “And I want it. 
If I take it, I’ll have two!” 
 His mouth opened to grab it.  

Chorus

Verse 4
Splash! His bone fell in the stream.
 “Oh no,” the sad dog groaned. 
“’Twas a reflection all along,
 and now I’ve lost my bone.”

Chorus


