You're a Pink Tooth-Brush 3:02
Words and music by Ralph Ruvin, Bob Halfin & Harold Irving
Intro – 4 bars

(Verse)

My mummy bought a tooth-brush,

It was a lovely pink

And when it looked across at dad's

I'm sure I saw it wink

That night I had a funny dream

While fast asleep in bed

Two tooth-brushes were holding hands

And this is what they said.

(Chorus)

You're a pink toothbrush, I'm a blue toothbrush
Have we met somewhere before?
You're a pink toothbrush and I think toothbrush
That we met by the bathroom door.

Glad to meet toothbrush, such a sweet toothbrush
How you thrill me through and through
Dont be hard toothbrush on a soft toothbrush
'Cause I cant help loving you.

Every time I hear you whistle...... it makes my nylon bristle.......

You're a pink toothbrush, I'm a blue toothbrush
Won't you marry me in haste?
I'll be true toothbrush, just to you toothbrush
When we both use the same toothpaste.

(Repeat chorus for dance)
