I CAN COOK, TOO

Oh, I can cook, too, on top of the rest 

My seafood's the best in the town
Yes, I can cook, too My fish can't be beat
My sugar's the sweetest around

I'm a man's ideal of a perfect meal 

Right down to the demi-tasse
I'm a pot of joy for a hungry boy 

Baby, I'm cookin' with gas


Oh, I'm a gumdrop A sweet lollipop,
A brook trout right out of the brook
And what's more, baby, I can cook

Some girls make wonderful jivers

Some girls can hit a high C

Some girls make good taxi drivers

But what a genius is me

I'd make a wonderful jiver

I can even hit a high C

I'd make the best taxi driver

I rate a big navy E

'Cause I can fry too on top of the heap

My crisco's as deep as a pool

Yes I can broil too my ribs win applause

My lamb chops will cause you to drool

For a candied sweet or a pickled beet 

Step up to my smorgasbord

Walk around until you get your fill

Baby you'll never be bored

I'm a pate, a marron glace

A dish you will wish you had took

And what's more baby I can cook

You know that what's more baby I can cook


I ain't tellin' no lie  I can broil and I can fry

I can saute my oh my (skat)

Hey hey Betty Crocker This girl is a rocker

Get back, little darlin' cause this is a lady that cooks

_________I guarantee you'll never meet a girl like me
