
THE CRIME KITTY  
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Who‟s that comin‟ down the street? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Who‟s that movin‟ to a feline beat? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Whether you live in the country or the city 

You can always call on the Crime Kitty 

 

Who‟s out huntin‟ the pusher man? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Who‟s out prowlin‟ like no one can? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Whether you live in the country or the city 

You can always call on the Crime Kitty 

 

Who‟s fightin‟ crime all over town? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Who doesn‟t pussyfoot around? 

Why, it‟s the Crime Kitty 

Whether you live the the country or the city 

You can always call on the Crime Kitty 

McMEOW 

© 1994 and 2011 by Sue Ann Straw 

 

Who is that pink pussy cat?       McMeow 

Who likes to be “where it‟s at?”          “ 

Who wears the sparkly clothes?                “ 

Who wears the pink panty hose?         “   

 

CHORUS:  McMeow, McMeow 

She is our favorite crime fighter and pal 

Yes, she‟s McMeow, McMeow 

Why don‟t you just take a bow?          McMeow 

 

Who do the criminals fear?                  McMeow 

Who makes them all disappear?   “ 

Who sends the bad guys to jail?   “ 

Who‟s always hot on their trail?             “ 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

 

Who wants the laws to be tough?       McMeow 

Who wants the pushers locked up?          “ 

Who helps the kids to stand strong?  “ 

Who teaches kids right from wrong?  “ 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

Don‟t be a fraidy cat, be like this lady cat 

She‟s here to show us all how       McMeow 
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IT’S A CRIME 
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If you‟re thinkin‟ about takin‟ drugs, it‟s a crime 

If you‟re thinkin‟ about tryin‟ drugs, it‟s a crime 

If you‟re thinkin‟ about buyin‟ drugs, it‟s a crime 

And if you‟re thinkin‟ about sellin‟ drugs, it‟s a crime 

 

CHORUS:  Baby, it‟s a crime, baby it‟s a crime 

         Baby it‟s, a crime, baby it‟s a crime 

         You‟ll be doin‟ time, you‟ll be doin‟ time 

         If you do a crime, baby, it‟s a crime 

 

If you‟ve got drugs in your purse, it‟s a crime 

If you're hidin‟ drugs in your  car, it‟s a crime 

If you‟ve got drugs at school, it‟s a crime 

And if you‟re hidin‟ drugs in your room, it‟s a crime 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

 

BRIDGE:  I don‟t wanna go to jail 

                 I don‟t wanna live in a cell 

                 It would not be fun at all 

                 Starin‟ all day at four bare walls 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

INSTRUMENTAL BREAK 

 

Takin‟ drugs isn‟t fun, it‟s a crime 

And takin‟ drugs isn‟t cool, it‟s a crime 

And takin‟ drugs isn‟t safe, it‟s a crime 

And takin‟ drugs isn‟t smart, it‟s a crime 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

TAG:  Baby, it‟s a crime — baby, it‟s a crime 

           It‟s a crime 

DO THE KITTY 
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If I‟m sad and feelin‟ blue 

There‟s a dance I like to do 

It just helps me to unwind 

Clears my head and clears my mind 

It‟s not the jerk, it‟s not the twist 

It‟s the “Kitty,” and it goes like this 

 

CHORUS:   

You gotta‟ claw to the left, claw to the right 

Claw real high, then put „em outta‟ sight 

Turn around while you twist real pretty 

Don‟t look now, you‟re doin‟ the “Kitty” 

 

REPEAT THE VERSE 

REPEAT THE CHORUS  (4X) 
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JOHNNY WAS A JERK 
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Let me tell you all a little story „bout a boy named John 

He played on the football team and made „em number one 

But when he played around with drugs 

The score was not the same 

„Cause playin‟ around with drugs was a deadly game 

 

CHORUS:  Johnny was a  jerk, „cause he used drugs 

He started by hangin‟ around with a lot of thugs 

He tried some marijuana, then went on to harder stuff 

Johhny was a jerk, „cause he used drugs 

 

Debbie was a saxophone player in the high school band 

And she played every Friday night right up in the stands 

But when she started takin‟ drugs 

All the notes she played were wrong 

Now all that Debbie is playin‟ is a real sad song 

 

CHORUS:  Debbie was a dope (etc.) 

 

Freddy was the president of the Senior Class 

And everybody liked him because he was the best 

But when he started takin‟ drugs, it was all a big disgrace 

So they elected someone new just to take his place 

 

CHORUS:  Freddy was a fool (etc.) 

DON’T TOUCH THEM 
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Drugs can make your body go crazy 

Other times they make you feel lazy 

They can make your world look hazy 

Then one day you‟re pushin‟ up daisies 

 

CHORUS:  Don‟t touch them (4X) 

 

Takin‟ drugs is somethin‟ that‟s real bad 

When your dad finds out he‟ll get real mad 

When your mama hears she‟ll be so sad 

So don‟t take them, and they‟ll both be glad 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

 

If you‟re takin‟ drugs you‟re a real louse 

You can land yourself in the jailhouse 

Listen to me, then you‟ll have no doubt 

Stayin‟ straight is what it‟s all about 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

 

Takin‟ drugs is wrong, and it‟s a sin 

It‟s a game where nobody does win 

Listen up, because I‟m not lyin‟ 

If you see some drugs, don‟t touch them 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 
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HE USED TO BE A GOOD FRIEND 
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He started out with good grades, like most fourth graders do 

But then he started slippin‟, and I didn‟t know what to do 

I tried to help him study, I tried to lend a hand 

That‟s when I realized that he‟d gone from good to bad 

 

CHORUS:  He used to be a good boy, we used to have a good time 

                   We talked about good things, forgot about the bad times 

         Then something went and changed him, I don‟t know what happened 

         He used to be a good boy, he used to be a good friend 

 

His grades kept on droppin‟, then he dropped right out of school 

I tried to make him listen, but he just called me a fool 

I couldn‟t understand it, why he‟d acted like he had 

Why he‟d changed completely and had gone from good to bad 

 

REPEAT CHORUS 

INSTRUMENTAL  

 

Then one day I saw him a dealin‟ on the street 

The cops came by and caught him and made him spread his hands and feet 

I turned away and I cried harder than I ever had 

And that‟s when I knew “drugs” were the reason 

That he‟d gone from good to bad 

 

REPEAT CHORUS  (2X) 

He used to be a good boy, he used to be a good friend 
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STAMP OUT DRUGS  * 
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Every time you see them 

Turn and walk away 

Every time you see them 

This is what you say 

 

CHORUS:  You gotta‟ stamp out drugs 

         Clap out drugs 

         Shake up drugs 

         Break up drugs 

         Don‟t you ever, ever take drugs 

 

Drugs are so bad for you 

They will ruin your life 

Drugs are so bad for you 

They will blow your mind 

 

REPEAT CHORUS  (3X) 

 

*  From the upcoming album, “Stamp Out Drugs” 
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