
Girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

Well Saturday night, imagine the scene 

Waitin’ in line for that money machine 

“Big Issue, Big Issue, buy my magazine” 

Said the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string. 

 

I tried not to notice, you know what I mean 

I needed my money for spendin’ on me 

“Hey Mister, hey Mister, buy my magazine” 

Said the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

Now the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Tattoos and piercings and dirty blue jeans… 

With the prettiest face that I’d ever seen 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

Now should I be nice, or should I be 

mean…? 

She smiled, I paid her my conscience was 

cleaned 

Big Issue, Big Issue that I’ll never read 

From the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

 

Now the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Tattoos and piercings and dirty blue jeans… 

With the prettiest dog that I’d ever seen 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

Now I bought a smile every day for a week 

But now there’s an old man where she used 

to be 

I miss you, I miss you, the girl of my dreams 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

With the prettiest face that I’ve ever seen… 

Yeah the one with a dog on a piece of string 

Yeah the girl with a dog on a piece of string 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


