
I don’t Hear the Hound Dogs Anymore             (A)
Chorus

A
 I don’t Hear the 

E
 Hound Dogs Any

 A
 more

A
 Or see them sleeping ‘round the 

E
 door

A
 The way I did way back in Sixty

 D
 -Four – Lord

A
 I don’t Hear the 

E
 Hound Dogs 

A
 Anymore

A
 I was just a

 E
 kid of 

A
 fourteen

In ragged shirt and faded 
E

 bluejeans

A
 Running with my dog down in the

 D
 fields

A
 Sometimes a 

E
 memory seems so 

A
 real

Chorus

Sometimes walking home in the dark of night
Way up on the canyon ridge I see a light
I hear the hound dogs trailing miles away
And the hunters fires will burn ‘till the break of day

Chorus

This old city life has got me down
It’s not a decent place to raise a hound
How I’d love to hear them once again
Running through the night the way they did back then

Chorus


