They Might Be Giants, Tigerella

She's rippin’ strips of flesh from the prey beneath her paws
After work she gets the polish out and paints 'em pretty claws

Tigerella

Is makin' me yowl

That's some jungle Kitty cat
Got me on the prowl

Shoppin' for an outfit she can wear tonight
Don't get between her and that (fool? food?)
She wants or she may bite

Tigerella

Is makin' me yowl

That's some jungle Kitty cat
Got me on the prowl

Reooowwwwww

Tigerella

Is makin' me yowl

That's some jungle Kitty cat
Got me on the prowl

Ahhhhhhhh
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