
Banana Bread Pudding
© Bartt Warburton

Get more Bartt's Charts at Bartt.net

(intro)

1. My baby’s in the kitchen with her pots and pans. Nobody else bakes like a Dutch girl can

2. I feel my temperature boil when she butters her pan. I’m really, really, really, really glad I’m her man

3. INSTRUMENTAL

4. Breakfast in bed, and my plate is hot. She pours maple syrup, and sugar from a pot!

5. INSTRUMENTAL

6. When breakfast is over, ‘bout the crack of noon, I can hear her banging on her fork and spoon

1. Sugar in her oven, I’m telling y’all, She got real nice buns, and that ain’t all

2. The dough starts rising, it’s getting so hot. I’m gonna grease her skillet, I’ll tell you what!

3. INSTRUMENTAL

4. Cool water in a glass, hot coffee in a cup, and two fresh eggs, served sunny-side up!

5. INSTRUMENTAL

6. What’s she doin? Well, I got a hunch, And I can hardly wait until it’s time for lunch!

She got Banana bread pudding (banana bread pudding!)  She got Banana bread pudding (banana bread pudding!)

She got Banana bread pudding, and baby, that ain’t all!


