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When as a boy I went fo school And pen-nies spent on tops and tuck, My
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great. est friend was Wil . liam White; Like glue we to each oth.er stuck.
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I was 2 most am_ bi_ tious boy And Ionged to shine in clas_sic Art; While
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Trade lot)ked up, whilst Art looked down—
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Whilst I was gettmg naught but glo . ry— He was getting Z. 8. D. "Twas
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bit of al_right for Wil_ liam White But  ve.ry hard lines on me— "Twas ¢
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— A —— e i :
: —= = - r— ]
3 ® & s o e - ;_.t'e - - % * -« 't" - r
/ E [ 2 - F rJ



WiLiiam

1
as a boy I went fo school
And pennies spent on tops and tuck;
greatest friend was William White,
Like giue we to each other stuck.
was a most ambitious boy
And longed to shine in Classic Art;
William White was prosy, and
His chief delight was custard tart.
father had a shop in town
So Billy left young to learn the trade.
studied Art and thought I'd soon put
Poor old William in the shade.

CHORUS.
But when he was living in the West End,
I was in lodgings in the town;
For William was a swell you see—
Trade looked up whilst Art looked down.
Whilst I was getting naught but glory,
He was getting L.S.D.
Twas a bit of alright for William White,
But very herd lines on me.
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As time west en mv fresd and |
Ai secial feachiess =sed 0 meet,
Buat Billy drove with ceach aad pair
Whilsi 1 was farced i0 uwse my feet.
At lasi the wssal fhmg occarred,
Whilst mixing up in Fashion's whirl
We fell ia love, bui sad 0 siaie
We both admired the same sweet gir
Billy asked firsi and, being wealihy,
Was accepted on the spot.
I took a back seat and pretended
That I dido't care a jot.

CHORUS.
But when he was settled down and mars
A lonely old bachelor was I,
With never a soul to darn a hole,
To stitch on buttons or fix my tie.
Think of the difference in our fortune!
Certainly you will agree—
"Twas a bit of alright for William Whit
But very hard lines on me.

And now the years have flown on quickly—
Twenty Summers must have fled—

Since the day my friend was married—
Now, alas! poor William's dead.

His charming wife was left a widow,
Lovely and as young to-day,

As when years ago I met her
Out at Balls and parties gay.

I had now grown rich and famous,
Been successful in the fight,

So faithful to my youthful passion,
‘Married the widowed Mrs. White.

(Pause sadly before beginning Chorus.)
And while William's Iying in the church-yard,
(Viciously) I'm being nagged at by his wife.
Her temper vile, a saint would rile,
I've never been so bulfied in my life—
Whilst William's sleeping— O so quietly!
Im in purgatory you see—
(Paxse qgain and give vent io avery awdible sigh.
Ifs a bit of alright for William White,
Bui very hard hnes on me.



