 “IF I WERE A YOUNG MAN”

(By J. Bock and D. Johnson)

If I were a young man,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah ….blah, blah, blah, EHH?

All day long I’d whistle at the babes,

If I were a younger man!

I wouldn’t have to worry,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah…..blah, blah, blah, EHH?

If I had the time to twist my hair,

Listen to a song or skip a shave!

I’d see Joanne, my sister, sitting in her bedroom,

Reading peacefully and so,

I would sneak around so she wouldn’t hear,

I listen all day long to Twist and Shout,

 Oh how I prob’ly ruined my ears,

Then I scare Joanne, it’s all so clear!

I’d fill my room with science fiction things,

Oh, how I love to make you cringe,

Blood and gore and alien kind of stuff.

And each loud aargh & shriek & scream I would hear, 

Was music to my ears,

Except for Dodie-Do which brought on tears.

I’d see my kitty-cat shirt, my bottle, my piano,

And Mr. Bingle on my bed,

Beating other dolls to my hearts delight,

I’d hang with friends, steal a coke, slam my finger, sprain my ankle,

Oh, what an active boy I was,

Keeping mother jumping day and night!

If I were a young man,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah ….blah, blah, blah, EHH?

All day long I’d whistle at the babes,

If I were a younger man!

I wouldn’t have to work hard,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah…..blah, blah, blah, EHH?

Jesuit days were easy, yes indeed,

Latin, French and Greek, they were a breeze!

I’d see myself in plays with roles by the dozen?

Fiddler wasn’t meant to be …yet!

Dating girls I found in the dressing rooms.

I’d see my days at Jesuit come to an end,

Summa cum laude, piece of cake,

Then Loyola waitin’ round the bend.

The most important time to me was when I saw that girl Dee-Dee,

I was walking to my classes, then I saw her,

Pardon me, Dee-Dee,

Will you be, Dee-Dee,

My own personal baby…Broadway Baby!?

And we went on, friends as it were,

For a year or so,

Then it changed, the sweetest thing of all!!!!

We then moved on to marriage, house and the kids,

At Whitney, Greg would be,

Moving up the ladder to V.P.,

And he would sit in his office watching the boats,

And thinking how could it be?

Forty years of life and I look 20!!!!

If I were a young man,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah ….blah, blah, blah, EHH?

All day long I’d whistle at the babes,

If I were a younger man!

I wouldn’t have to worry,

 Blah, blah, blah, blah…..blah, blah, blah, EHH?

Lord, who made me 40, it can’t be!

I’m the baby of my family,

Would you please rewind the clock for me??

Then I’d be a younger man!!!







