Bagel Boogie - Kevin Whalen

I woke up Sunday Morning - It was exactly 8:03
My poor stomach was a grumbling — man I was hungry as could be
I was hungry as could be

So, I went to get some bagels - I went to the bagel store
There’s nothing like a fresh made bagel - On a Sunday morn
Freshly made - still warm.

It was fifty cents for every bagel - Said it on the door
But if you want a little bit of cream cheese - That costs a little bit more
Cream cheese costs a little more.

Well, I had myself a cup of coffee - Had it with some cream
Added in just a tad of sugar - Was a Sunday morning dream
Light and sweet like a Sunday morning dream

You got your poppy seed, your pumpernickel - Onion, plain or wheat
If I could only have one food - Bagels are what I’d eat
Bagels are all I would eat.

Now life is like a bagel - Goes around until the end
Life is like a cup of coffee - Better with a friend
So much better with some friends

But I don’t have all the answers - I’ve got nothing up my sleeve
But if you have a seat right here - I’ve got bagels and cream cheese
Hot coffee, bagels and cream cheese

Help yourself my friend won’t you please

If I sing any lower, I’ll have to get on my knees.



