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One,	two,	three	four,	five,	six,	seven,	eight…	
	
Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
Four	more,	you	have	eleven	
That’s	how	it’s	supposed	to	be	
Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
It	sounds	a	lot	like	heaven	
And	that	sounds	good	to	me	
	
Seven	days	from	Sunday	
Another	week	is	made	
Seven	is	how	old	I	was	
In	the	second	grade	
Seven	is	a	touchdown,	with	a	PAT	
Seven	is	in	dog	years	
What	one-year	is	to	me	
	
Oh,	Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
Four	more,	you	have	eleven	
That’s	how	it’s	supposed	to	be	
Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
It	sounds	a	lot	like	heaven	
And	that	sounds	good	to	me	
	
Seven	days	from	Sunday	
Another	week	is	made	
Seven	is	how	old	I	was	
In	the	second	grade	
Seven	is	a	touchdown,	with	a	PAT	
Seven	is	in	dog	years	
What	one-year	is	to	me	
	
	
	

Oh,	Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
Four	more,	you	have	eleven	
And	that	sounds	good	to	me	
	
When	seven’s	feeling	lonely	
When	seven’s	in	a	fix	
A	victim	of	subtraction	
When	seven’s	feeling	six	
When	seven’s	feeling	happy	
When	seven’s	feeling	great	
The	pluses	of	addition	
When	seven’s	feeling	eight	
	
Oh,	Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
It	sounds	a	lot	like	heaven	
And	that	sounds	good	to	me	
	
	
When	seven’s	feeling	lonely	
When	seven’s	in	a	fix	
A	victim	of	subtraction	
When	seven’s	feeling	six	
When	seven’s	feeling	happy	
When	seven’s	feeling	great	
The	pluses	of	addition	
When	seven’s	feeling	eight	
	
Oh,	Seven,	I	like	the	number	seven	
It	sounds	a	lot	like	heaven	
And	that	sounds	good	to	me	
	
Oh,	seven	
I	also	like	the	numbers	one,	two,	three,	four,	five,	six…	
But	I	really	love	seven	
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