Fat Jack

         Dm

Fat Jack sits in his chair, 

          G

Fat Jack never goes anywhere. 

         C                                                A

Fat Jack Well he owns a music shop, 

        C                                                                            A

He buys them, he sells them or he'll take them for hoc

                  F                                             G

But he won't get out of his chair.

F                                                  G

Can he get out of his chair? 

Dm

One day Jack’s place burned down, 

G

Smoke and ashes lying all round

C                          A

Jack nearly burned alive

C                              A

It’s a wonder he’s all right. 

Dm

Jack’s place opened up again

G

Fire doors and an extinguishing can

C                                                   A

Sprinkler systems and alarms galore

C                                           A

Heat sensors and emergency doors

            F                                     G

That fire gave Jack a scare

                      F                                                     G

Cause he couldn’t get out of his chair

Next Saturday night was slow

So he thought he’d finish up alone.

That’s when he sent the help home early

Larry, Moe, and even Curly

He sat there in his chair

I don’t think he was aware

Night fell on Jack’s music store

But as he got up to lock the door

Well no one there to help him out

A beached whale with a gaping mouth

Panic hit Jack as it got late

He was hungry and he couldn’t wait

He yelled and yelled ‘till he was out of breath

Finally Jack starved to death

He couldn’t get out of his chair, no

He couldn’t get out of his chair

