
John Cale, Coyote
Coyote goes to the top of the hillDoin' the things the coyote's willStaring at the sky, at the moonYou know he starts to howlCoyote goes to the mountain topLooks over down at the river, says &quot;what a drop&quot;No tame dogs is gonna take my boneCoyote at the top of the hillDoin' the things the coyote's willYou gotta cast the first stoneCast the first stoneJackal goes to the top of the hillDoin' the things that jackal's willStaring at the moonYou know he starts to howlWild dog up on mountain topBlood in his jaws, the bone, he dropsNo tame dogs is everEver gonna take my boneJackal up on the top of the hillDoin' the things that jackal's willCast the first stoneCast the first stoneCoyote on top of the hillOoohhh, doin' the things the coyote's willStaring at the sky, looks at the moonHe starts to howlCoyote up on the mountain topBlood in his jaws, the bone, he dropsSays no tame dogs is everEver gonna take this boneCoyote up on the mountain topSays &quot;what a drop&quot;You gotta cast the first stoneCast the first stoneCast the first stoneYou gotta cast the first stone
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