
Young boys working at a Sweat 

Shop – Party Villa it was called 

Weddings, Showers. Funerals 

Serving food in starlit halls 

 

John Bosco was the captain  

He taught us how to serve 

Mashed potatoes, week old beef, 

hot and cold  hors d’oeuvres 

 

John would take us golfing and 

take our money too 

He was 10 years our senior and 

his game was nice and true 

 

John’s still 10 years our senior, 

but now he’s taking small blue 

pills  

And his golf balls are just 

hanging low, having lost to  

Tom and Bill    

 

Our Extra Long Shafts w/ Bulbous Heads 

never let us down!  Par, Baby, Par.   
What would Bean Man Say?  

  
 



Tom and Bill would like to 

recommend a few name changes for 

some of our Indian princess 

Members! 

 
 

Running Bear - Running Scared 

Blue Moon - Blew more 

Wind in the Face – Two Dogs Golfing  

Mighty Bison  - Sickly Yak 

Big Thunder – Mighty Trickle 

 

By the Way – Mighty Drive and Tap-in putt 

(our Inidan princess Names) 

Birdied the last hole, Kimo SaBe!   



The Dirty Dozen came from Palatine 

Willow Walk and Hunting Ridge 

Maybe they should give up playing golf, 

and go back to playing Bridge 

 

Josten, Cozzi, Costigan 

Perkins, Neilsen, Lee 

Baker, Walsh and Downing 

We warned them all you see 

 

Suburban life makes hard men soft 

their blood thinned against the chill 

Slink on back to your soft, cushy lives 

Boys – You can’t beat Tom and Bill 

We Carded a Par  the last hole. 

   Do you boys need Some moisturizer for your hands? 

 



½” saved your Behind! 

 

One more Revolution! 

One More Rotation! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

     One 

More Circumvolution! 

 

And we’re tallying a Chip-in Eagle 

instead of A Ho-Hum Birdie  
 

 



1/4” ¼” ¼” 

1 F$%#ing Quarter Inch! 

 

One lousy Spin! 

One Crappy Dimple! 

     One Well Placed Breath!  

 

 

 

 

 

And 

We’re Recording a 

 Back-Breaking Birdie instead of 

The Agony Prolonging Par we 

Carded!   



3/16” saved your BACON!   
 

Only One Orbit!   

One Gentle Gyration! 

One Wonderful Whirligig! 

 

 

 

 

 

     And Your Good Walk would have 

definitely been Spoiled, my Friend!  

 

Par – Another Par – 3/16”  

UnbeF$%#inglievable!   

 

 



1/16”?...    1/16?”  

You’re Kidding, Right?   
Couldn’t Give us One teeny, Tiny little 

Trundle, could you?   

 

Couldn’t Grant us one welter?   

Couldn’t help us put them all out of 

their misery, could you?     

 

 

 

Par – Apparently the Big guy 

upstairs want you all to suffer 
 

 

 

 

 

 



Golfers! 

Panties binding up on 

you?   
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

You might want to look into a new 

style or Roll like 

Tom and Bill do - COMMANDO!!! 
Our new-Found Freedom Allowed 

us to BIRDIE the Last Hole! 
 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Father Stan 
a Roman Catholic Priest 

Eats holy bread made from a holy feast 

Holy wine drunk from a holy cup 

Holy crap, did you just miss that putt? 

Holy shit, your game is Holy Hell 

Holy Stan,  YoU can’t  

beat Tom and Bill 

Stan 5:21 - Par 
 

 



Every year that they try 

Their best score is a tie 

to their credit they’re battling still 

 

But you must face it mister 

A tie’s like kissing your sister 

a feeling so hollow and shrill 

 

So Tofano and Shields 

Why don’t you yield 

to the power that is Tom and Bill? 

 
 

Tofano, Shields & the Rest of you – Pucker Up, Sis!   

Tom and Bill - PAR 

 

 

 



“Do or Do not.  There is no Try” 

 
The Force is Strong in These ones!  

PaR They Make  

 

   

 

 



“Fear is the path to the dark side. Fear 

leads to anger. Anger leads to hate. 

Hate leads to suffering.” 
 

 
“Don’t FEAR Tom & Bill! 

Hate Their Skills Not!   

F$%#!!!! Another Par?   

 

 



“Always two there are, 

no more, no less” 

 
“Powerful They have become, 

Another F$%#ing Par  

I sense in Them.” 

 

“Son of a B&@%h!   



SH&@! 

Those BAS@A*+S!   

Stop them you must!  

 

Another F$%#ing Par?   

Cheaters, they are 

Liars, They be 

  
 


