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TARNATION STRANGE
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YANKEE WONDERS.

Written by the American Boz, Composed by T. Blewett. '
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That Truth is much stranger than fiction A
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dreaming of aught of the kind
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With the boot jack pulld clean of his head (Uh ges.)

Isn’t it Tar._na__tion Strange ((}h ;rr.-s]
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[sn't it Tar_na_tion Strange?
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It will take you a week to get round her
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Isn’t it Tar_na__tion Strange? (ﬂh JE!)
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The birds when they see him a loading . Come

il

o oA

EE e

%:ﬁj

e-che—N

SEE TR e .

£ - 2o

_—

7

i__.

i s

T

-
E

=

&

L.

—— -

'_.-. -—

= =

I ' dﬂwn and fall dead on the spot

v

They cant bear the noise of ex_ploding
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Tho' as thin and a; pale as an adder
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He was forcd to get up on a ladder ((}h yu)
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Isn’'t it Tar._na__tion Strange? (ﬁh _l"!"l) lsn’t it Tar._na__tion Strange?

Men take such a quantum of brandy,
And inflame both their eouls and their bodies,
Buttons melt ofl their coats just like candy,
With df‘iﬁkil’lg «0 many hot toddies.
A waggoner dreaming of loads,
With his harness himeelf put his dray in,
And trotting along oer the roads,

Never itc}ppd till he found himself neighing.
Isn't it Tarnation &c.
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In the Post Office Box 'tother day,
A Lady fast bound by Love's fetters,
Threw hersélf without thinking they say,
And got miXed up along with the letters:
And uf(f' shed been sent o'er the ocean
With uther- dead letters to mingle,
Had the Clerk not been seized with a notion

To ask the fair dame was she single?
len't it Tarnation &c.
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A man tied himself up for the clothes, .
And was sent to the washwoman's daughter
And ne'er knew it, untill his poor nose
Was filld full of soap-suds and water,
Now I think I've described Yankee wonders,
And my statement I never will change:
You no doubt will think them all blunders,

But you'll own they are ‘* Tarnation Strange!”
len't it Tarnation &c.
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