Looking at the World Through Rose Colored Glasses

Frank Sinatra

Looking at the world through rose colored glasses,

Everything is rosy now.

Looking at the world and everything that passes,

Seems of rosy hue somehow.

Why do I feel so spry, don't wink your eye,

Needn't guess I'll confess, certain someone just said yes.

In a bungalow all covered with roses, I will settle down I vow,
That's why I'm looking at the world through rose colored glasse
Sy

Everything is rosy now.

Oh yes, I'm looking at the world through rose colored glasses,
Everything is rosy now.

Looking at the world and everything that passes,

Seems of rosy hue somehow.

Why do I feel so spry, don't wink your eye,

Needn't guess I'll confess, certain someone just said yes.

In a bungalow all covered with roses, I will settle down I vow,
That's why I'm looking at the world through rose colored glasse
Sy

Everything is rosy now.

Yes, everything is rosy now.
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