
The Finger of Love
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Wasn't that you
Giving me the finger
Or was it just
A dead ringer
For the finger of love?
Finger of love
Finger of love

Did you find someone's dog do
On your doorstep last night
Something didn't smell right
In the middle of the night, did it?
I know, I smelled something too
Or was it just you
Or someone you were with. Who?
Or just a dead ringer
For the finger of love?
Finger of love
Finger of love

Well, here's another zinger
I may be just a singer
But you're a dead ringer
For the same love finger
You're nothing special
Just a dead ringer
For the finger of love
Finger of love
Finger of love
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