LEAVING NANCY

IN COMES THE TRAIN AND THE WHOLE PLATFORM SHAKES
THEN IT STOPS WITH A SHUDDER AND A SCREAMING OF BRAKES
THE PARTING HAS COME AND MY WEARY SOUL ACHES
I'M LEAVING MY NANCY-O!

BUT YOU STAND THERE SO CALMLY, DETERMINEDLY GAY
AND YOU TALK OF THE WEATHER AND EVENTS OF THE DAY
BUT YOUR EYES TELL ME THAT YOUR TONGUE DOESN'T SAY

GOODBYE, MY NANCY-O!

SO COME A LITTLE CLOSER, PUT YOUR HEAD UPON MY SHOULDER
AND LET ME HOLD YOU ONE LAST TIME BEFORE THE WHISTLE BLOWS

MY SUITCASE IS LIFTED AND STOWED ON THE TRAIN
A THOUSAND REGRETS WHIRL AROUND IN MY BRAIN
THE ACHE IN MY HEART IS A BLACK SEA OF PAIN
I'M LEAVING MY NANCY-O

BUT YOU STAND HERE SO CALMLY, SO LOVELY TO SEE
BUT THE GRIP OF YOUR HAND IS AN UNSPOKEN PLEA
YOU'RE NOT FOOLING YOURSELF, AND YOU'RE NOT FOOLING ME
GOODBYE MY NANCY-O

[CHORUS]

BUT OUR TIME HAS RUN OUT AND THE WHISTLE HAS BLOWN
SO HERE | MUST LEAVE YOU STANDING ALONE
WE HAD SO LITTLE TIME AND NOW THE TIME'S GONE
GOODBYE MY NANCY-O

AND AS THE TRAIN STARTS GENTLY TO ROLL
AND AS | LEAN OUT TO WAVE AND TO CALL
| SEE YOUR FIRST TEARS TRICKLE AND FALL
GOODBYE MY NANCY-O



