
Dean Martin, The sweetheart of sigma chi
The girl of my dreams is the sweetest girl Of all the girls I know Each sweet co-ed like a rainbow trail Fades in the afterglow The blue of her eye and the gold of her hair Are a blend of the western sky And the moonlight beams on the girl of my dreams She's the sweetheart of Sigma Chi Oh the blue of her eye and the gold of her hair Are a blend of the western sky And the moonlight beams on the girl of my dreams She's the sweetheart of Sigma Chi
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