Grizzly Bear

My father told me, stay outta the woods

Son, she gonna get’cha, eat’cha up if she could
| didn’t listen, | didn't listen

Whoa no, no, no, no

| went and fell, fell into her den

She got me on the ground, I'm playin’ dead
| should’a listened to what my father said
But | didn’t listen, now I’'m good as dead

(chorus)

She’s a Grizzly bear
She’s a Grizzly bear
Look out, Grizzly bear

That woman got claws, sharp like a knife
She’d tear you to pieces, she’s got a mean bite
Down on all fours, hear that devil roar
Should’a listened, long before

Pray for me father, | been a fool
Never saw her comin’, oh no | never knew

(repeat chorus)

Whoa, Lord help me, help me | beg you please
Save me from this devil, have mercy on me
Lord help me, there’s nothin’ | can do

She got a hold on me, don’t let her get you too

(repeat chorus)
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