Benett, Frank Sinatra

the finest guy (rpt)

| ever saw (rpt)

was sippin' scotch (rpt)

scotch on the rocks (rpt)

the finest guy | ever saw, was sippin’ scotch on the rocks
first cheek to cheek (rpt)

he'd swish it 'round (rpt)

he'd drank that scotch (rpt)

without a frown (rpt)

first cheek to cheek he'd swish it 'round, he drank that scotch wihtout
a frown

he put his hand (rpt)

rite on my hip (rpt)

and then he took (rpt)

another sip (rpt)

he put his hand rite on my hip, and then he took another sip
that's all there is (rpt)

there ain't no more (rpt)

that boy got drunk (rpt)

and hit the floor (rpt)

that's all there is there ain't no more, that boy got drunk and hit the
floor
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