  Uncle Jack’s Button

Now me name is Uncle Jack me lads and if you'll lend an ear
I'll tell a tale of sailin' folk, a tale that cost me dear
Now come and learn a lesson from this ancient matelot
'Cause I know what Davey Jones keeps in his locker down below
Yes I know what Davey Jones keeps in his locker down below!
 
It was earlye in the morny-in in May of eighty three
That I set out that morny-in to run away to sea
Well actually October was the month that I began
But when I told me mates they laughed and said it wouldn't scan
Yes when I told me mates they laughed and said it wouldn't scan!

So I walked down to Pompey as a green and tender tar
I only lived in Fratton so it wasn’t very far,
To tell the truth t'was rainin' so I went to catch the train
But Pompey played at home that day so I went and watched the game
Yes Pompey played at home that day so I went and watched the game!

 The score was seven nil with only twenty minutes past
For they were playing Liverpool, our lads were tiring fast
I sang the Pompey Chimes as if to wake 'em from the dead
And then I noticed all the scarves and hats around were red
That’s when I noticed all the scarves and hats around were red!!
 
(Play up Pompey, Pompey Play up!)
 
 
When I woke up in the hospital me head was fit to bust
They'd bandaged all me body and me scabs had formed a crust!
Just then a doctor came around to ease me achin' bones
And I saw the name inside his bag - t'was Doctor Davey Jones
Yes I saw the name inside his bag- t'was Doctor Davey Jones.
 
So I'll go to Californy-ay or down the Rio Grande
Get married to a mermy-aid and shake the Kraken's hand
Go whalin' on a whal-ior a sail-ior I'll be
Or perhaps I'll stay at home and watch the next match on T.V.!
Yes perhaps I'll stay at home and watch promotion on T.V.!
