Uncle Joe’s Mint Balls: Mike Harding
Sing in a thick Wigan accent. Bright Tempo

C G7
Nowtherés agdacein Wgan a d ace you dl shou d know
C
A busylitttefad oy whereth ngs are dl the go

They donit make Jakes o Bcd es Cakes orthingsto sick on wels
Gr C
But nght and day they work away & Und e Jo€s Nint Bdls

Chor us (to be sung after each verse)
C Gr
Uncle Joe€'s Mt Bdls keep you dl ag ow
C

G ve ‘emto your gann e and wat chthe beggar go

F
Away wth coughs and sniffles take afewin hand
G7 C
Suck ‘emand see, you'll agree; they'rethe best in dl theland

C G/
Me dad has d ways wanted culy har on hs bdd head

Suck an Und e Joeé s Nint Bdl tha’'s what the doctar sa d

So he gat an Und e Joé s Nint Bdl and suckedit dl nght | ong
G/ C
When he ga up next norring hé d hars dl over Hstongue

C G/
Me und e Abert passed away fromd e uponthe tran

The doctars sadtha he were dead and wou dnever wel k aga n

So they gave the corpse an Und e Jo€ s and then stood back aghast
Gr C
Cos the carpsejunped up andrantothe pub and spent theinsurance brass

C Gr
Me granny sad ne ganddad ‘e were gettii dd and 4 ow

C
And firein gandad s badl e “ad gone ou | ong ago

So‘egd an Unde Jog€s Nint Bdl, suckedit dl the night

G7 C
But his ha breah s nged her vest and set the bed dight
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C G/
We ‘ad a dgeonit were bd d and cod drit flytoo fast

Never won dacesintheraces, d ways coneinlast

Thoughit were bdd nofeahers & dl it won arace one day
G/ C
We gveit an Unde Jo€ s Nirt Bdl andit ran d’t b oody way

C G/
| had a grl her nane was May in passi on she werel acki i

Fed ‘e wth whisky to make ‘er frisky, dill she wod drit ge aracki i

So | gave her an Unde Joe€'s Nint Bdl toget ‘e dl ad ow
G7 C
Now she conbs the sreets d Wgan, | ook ngfor Und e Joe

C G/
We gave sone tothe cod man s‘ase asit soodintheroad

It gave a cough then beggared df wthit's cart ani | cad
F
It ran ontotheracecourse gd nglike a kird
Gr C
Coveredthetrack wth nuty d ack and cane first, second andthrd

C Gr
The RSPCA have bought dxtons d Und e Jo€s

To gvetodl the an miestokeep‘emdl ag ow
Our budg e nowis gxfoa tdl, theca isagh foo three

G/ C
And dl the poar lrass nonkeys a e as happy as can be
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