Charlie’s Dad sings:
We all of us know what that means
Eh, boys? Eh boys?
We all of us know what that means
Eh, boys, eh?
My box | beg your pardon
You'll find it in the garden
We all of us know what that means
It's her playful little way

Mum and Charlie sing:
When he's up to Covent Garden
You can see him standing all alone
Won't join in a quiet Tommy Dodd
Drinking scotch and soda on his own
'E ‘as the cheek and impudence to call
IS muwver ‘is ma
Since Jack Jones came into a little bit of splosh
Why, ‘e don't know who we are




