NEW CAPE COD

Mike Delaney 10/10/2002

(Parody of “Old Cape Cod)

Miles and miles of traffic jammed before the bridge

Icy pebbly beaches like swimming in a fridge

I may regret my time on New Cape Cod

Rent a tiny shack for just two thou a week

Row a little dingy that has sprung a leak

What’s so darn charming about New Cape Cod?
Wait a couple hours at the restaurant

Thousands of New Yorkers found my secret haunt

I’m in the multitude on New Cape Cod

It seemed my happiness was within reach
It slips without fail

I’m petrified to lie done at the beach

I’d be mistaken for a stranded whale
A whale!
Hokey lobster key chains the kids really need

Drunk yuppy brats shout from an SUV

Next time it’s somewheres else than New Cape Cod

Miles and miles of traffic clog the rotary

If I’m home by morning it is notably

Next time I’ll stay away from New Cape Cod

Oh Yeah!

Won’t fine me anywhere near New Cape 

