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Cockney Medley

[C] Knees Up Mother Brown, [F] knees up Mother Brown
[G7] Under the table you must go, Ee-aye, Ee-aye, Ee-ay-oh
[C] If I catch you bending, I’ll [F] saw your legs right o
[G7] Knees up, knees up, don’t get the breeze up
[G7] Knees up Mother [C] Brown
[C] Oh my, [F] what a rotten song,
[G7] What a rotten song, [C] what a rotten song.
[C] Oh my, [F] what a rotten song,
And [G7] what a rotten singer, [C] too-oo-ooh [C] ////
[C] My old man said, [D] Follow the van
An’ [G] don’t dilly dally on the [C] way
[E7] O went the cart with my [Am] home packed in it
[D] I walked behind with me [G] old cock linnet
But I [C] dillied and [G7] dallied, [C] dallied and [G] dillied
[C] Lost the van and [D] don’t know where to [G7] roam,
Oh, you [C] can’t trust a [C7] special, like the [F] old time copper
When you [C] can’t nd [G] your way [C] home [G7] ////
[C] I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts,
There they are all standing in a [G7] row
Big ones, small ones, some as big as your head
[D7] Give them a twist, a ick of the wrist
That’s [G7] what the showman said
[C] I’ve got a lovely bunch of coconuts
Every ball you throw will make me [G7] rich
There stands me wife, the idol of me life
Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a [C] pitch
Singing [C] roll a bowl a ball a penny a pitch
Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a [G7] pitch
Roll a bowl a ball, roll a bowl a ball
Singing roll a bowl a ball a penny a [C] pitch

[D] Show me the way to go home
I’m [G] tired and I want to go to [D] bed
I had a little drink about an hour ago
And it [E7] went right to my [A7] head
Where [D] ever I may roam
On [G] land or sea or [D] foam
You will always hear me singing this song
[A] Show me the [A7] way to go [D] home
[A] Show me the [A7] way to go [D] home
[A] Show me the [A7] way to go [G] / home [A] / [D] /
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