Fraternity Man
As sung on www.sigmanuhx.com

Verse 1:

I hail from the state of Montana boys, I’m wild and wooly and rough. 

I ride the broncos, drink, and smoke, do everything that’s tough.

I’m always light-hearted and free from care, to a friend I’m always true.

You’ll always find me ready to fight for dear old Sigma Nu!

Chorus:
Who am I sir? A fraternity man am I.

A Sigma Nu, sir, and will be until I die.

Hi-rickety-whoopty-do, what’s the matter with Sigma Nu,

Hallabaloo, Terrikahoo, all together for Sigma Nu.
Verse 2:
The Sigma Nu’s they like to live, but when it comes to die,

You’ll never hear them groan or moan, you’ll never hear them sigh,

They walk right up to the Pearly Gates, you bet your life they do,

For at the gate they meet St. Pete and he’s a Sigma Nu.

Chorus:
Who am I sir? A fraternity man am I.

A Sigma Nu, sir, and will be until I die.

Hi-rickety-whoopty-do, what’s the matter with Sigma Nu,

Hallabaloo, Terrikahoo, all together for Sigma Nu.
Verse 3:
And if, by change, you wander from the straight and narrow path,

And if you flunk your morals as  you used to flunk your math,

Then don’t be discontented boys when you hear the funeral bell,
For we’ve an alumni chapter in the very depths of hell!

Chorus:
Who am I sir? A fraternity man am I.

A Sigma Nu, sir, and will be until I die.

Hi-rickety-whoopty-do, what’s the matter with Sigma Nu,

Hallabaloo, Terrikahoo, all together for Sigma Nu. Hey!
