
Here ye, Here ye, On this 8th day, of this 8th month, at this 8th hour, a toast shall be given henceforth if within our power. (Pause, for excitement to build. �Grab 888 bottle and hold overhead) There once was a vodka from Nantucket, So good we would drink it by the bucket! Pair it with orange, cranberry, or sour, Raise your glasses it’s nearly the 8th hour, Drink up, my friends, and like this island we love, You’ll see that this great vodka rises above! 

TRIPLE EIGHT WARNING:ACCORDING TO ANYBODYWHO HAS TASTED A TRIPLEEIGHT MARTINI, NOT TAKINGPART IN THE TOAST WOULDBE A SERIOUS BUMMER!!!


