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4
A heavy drinker; no, but still I like a sip of beer,

And never fail to make a call at any place that's near,
Of course, I help myself to what I please and never pay,

But the bartender's not tender, when I get in his way.

5
The tit-bit of my season is on grandpa's head so bald,

I love to dance around it and hear the names I'm called,
He lets fly with a magazine, he's mad; says "damn take that,"

Of course, he missed me, then he swears, that tickling fly to swat.
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