LITTER BOX ROCK
By Joey Daddario and “Jordy the Singing Cat”
Heard a noise downstairs last night,

Something scratching on the wood.

My kitty cat was not in sight,

I thought I understood.

I got up to check it out.

What I saw was so insane.

My kitty cat was dancing,

Rock the litter box away.  

Away-oh, and then he said,

Let's Rock, Litter Box Rock. 

Rock, Litter Box Rock.

So I jumped up on the sink

Roaring like a lion.

Kitty offered me a drink

Of milk served on the side.

Then he stood up on two paws,

He sliced the air with neon claws.

Fur was flying everywhere.

It was feline power in the air.  

Way-oh, and we sang,

Let's Rock, Litter Box Rock. 

Rock, Litter Box Rock.

We were having so much fun,

Sang and danced till way past one.

That's when I crawled back into bed

Where I could lay head.

Thought it all had been a dream.

When I woke up the next day

I saw the litter dust upon my feet

And had to say,  

Oh way-oh, yes I said,

We Rocked, Litter Box Rock. 

Rock, Litter Box Rock.
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