Cool Cat 2:30
(The Cat's Whiskers)
Words and Music by Peter Thorne

Intro – 2 bars

(1)

Cool cat

Better believe it

This is where it's at

Cat with an attitude of cold disdain

Again and again

I leave you flat on the mat!

(2)

Cool cat

Peak of condition

Not an ounce of fat

In a position to command respect

Supremely select

The perfect aristocrat!

I refrain from giving affection

It simply isn't my style

But drop a morsel in my direction

And I just might purr for a while

(3)

Cool cat

Don't try to pat me

I'll just cut you dead

You're looking at the finest quadruped

Who ever was fed

On fine smoked salmon and ham

You may say that I'm just an ego

A fly feline wanna be

But I am here to tell you, Amigo

If Gatsby was a cat

He'd have nothing on me

(Bridge)

Cool cat (Meow)

Cool cat (Prr Prr)

I know that you try to be helpful and kind to me

But you won't find me scratching with my paw

On your front door

(4)

Cool cat

Don't ever doubt it

I'm a cool cat

Tell you about it

I'm a cool cat

No need to shout it

I'm a cool cat (Oh yeah)

Cool cat (Oh yeah)

I'm a cool cat (Oh yeah)

I've got the cream, I am lean and I'm mean

I'm a cool cat!
