“Nick and Tarzy”
O Nick and Tarzy, O!  O, Nick and Tarzy, O!


We sing to you a song that’s true



Of Nick and Tarzy, O!

There was a man in Ludlow town,

    Lo, many years ago,

As good a man as you might find—

    His neighbors tell you so.

He had one fault, and only one,

    Which time has handed down;

If folks would talk to him, forsooth,

    Of marriage, he would frown.



Chorus

O Nick and Tarzy, O!  O, Nick and Tarzy, O!


We sing to you a song that’s true



O, Nick and Tarzy, O!

You must not think our famous Nick

    Could never find a mate,

For never yet was lone young man

    Thus visited by fate;

Upon the hill whose eastern slope

    Reached Nick’s mundane abode,

There lived a lass whose winsome smiles

    Illumined all the road.



Chorus

At least, so thought our hero, Nick,

    Whose foot-prints thither bent.

You might have found, most any night,

    If you for this were sent.

And Tarzy, she with blushing face

    Would greet him at the gate.

The neighbors said it was a match,

    And soon ‘twould consummate.



Chorus

And thus the happy months sped on,

    Till lengthened into years,

With all the bliss of courting days

    Nor bane of wedded fears.

Years sped away, a score or two
    While some aver ‘twas three

Before they called the parson in

    Their happiness to see.



Chorus

Alas for human hopes and joys,

    He came by far too late;

For Nick lay dead at Tarzy’s home,

    Where he had met his fate.

A fell disease had laid him low,

    While calling there one day,

His time was come—he breathed his last,

    They carried him away.



Chorus

The moral is to all young folks

    Who have such things in mind;

Be careful how you put it off

    Or you’ll be found behind.

Remember how this worthy pair

    Were brought from weal to woe,

And take your warning while you think

    Of Nick and Tarzy, O!



Chorus

O, Nick and Tarzy, O!  O, Nick and Tarzy, O!

   
 The tale is true, we’ve sung to you



Of Nick and Tarzy, O!

