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Time:4\4 
Tempo: 140 
Key:  

INTRO: 
VERSE 1:

D                                                 E


A                                 G
The Face Rats spawned the Comet Katz with their taunting words
D                                                  E

      A                      B  
The Face Rats spawned the Comet Katz and we began to purr
VERSE 2:
D                                         E


                       A                         G
Two o’clock Scott had a sticker in his pocket and he gave it me one day

D                                                        E


    A    


                           B
Now I’m in the midst of these Little Dipper days, skiing with the legends in the afternoon haze
CHORUS:           
E                                   D                   A                             E




Comet Katz, come out to play, scratching in the sandbox all the day.
E                            D                A                                 B                            B
Hit it hard and hit it fast.  Don’t look back to see who’s last.
Verse 3 
D                                                E  
               A                            G
Our bumps are close, our turns are tight. Natural snow is pure delight
D                                                E
           

                A  
                        B
So keep those groom cats far tonight.  We’re the Comet Katz.  We’ll dig ‘em right.
{CHORUS}  
SOLO: Verse/Chorus    
Optional Additional verses
Pass the vermin in the singles’ line.  Ride the circle of life.

Sit right back. Talk da smack and watch the mogul run

Wait on the ridge, for all of the Katz, then let the zipper flow.

Fountain of Youth,  Mojo -  The mountain is our show.
There’s Ida My Peach and Smiling Ron.  Is it Boniduchi or Charlie Brown?
Wait on the ridge,  get ready to go.  Do the zipper line and let it flow.
Bones is chatting up Bump Run Barbie.  The day is wasting, says Wild Cherry.

There’s Airline Ted, his red cape flies, with outlaw look and crazy eyes.
OUTRO:

(No Rhythm, guitar only)

E                                    D


              A                                  E
Whether icy slick or mounds of fluff, you want to come back again
E                                   D





B  
And if you try, stay long enough, you’re sure to get a name 

(or maybe a verse in this song)

1, 2, 3, 4
{CHORUS}     
E   D  




Comet Katz, come out to play, 

A   E (No Rhythm)
scratching in the sandbox all the day.
