lyric by Clive James, music by Pete Atkin
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night I drank with a__  pract-ic-al man Who seemed to__ think he knew me well _ He
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had no debts and he__ had no troub-les And all night long he kept sett-ing up doub-les And
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he asked me "What-'ve you got___ to__ sell?" So 1
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some id - eas you can't play 'round with, you  can't let go of and you
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can't give ground with '‘Cause  when you__ die they're what  you're found with
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There are just some songs that are not for__  sale




