
Biker and Dog

Nobody Knows... who’s going to take care of Coco
Nobody Knows...how much I paid for you
I want to be buried with Coco
I want my lovely neighbours to look after you
I want a glass coffin and your picture next to me
I want my money to be used on you and only you
You are my true love
I’ll be waiting at the rainbow bridge
I want you to wear my ashes on your collar
I want to be buried in my leathers with your photo in
my top pocket
I want to donate all my money to the dog shelter
where I first fell in love with you
You can have the couch now


