
Poor Uncle Walt


chorus


Poor Uncle Walt sits by the fire place all day,


Whittling a stick and suckin’ on hay.


He can’t walk anywhere cause his legs are plastic,


He lost them in war attempting something drastic…


Oooh Poor Uncle Walt is wilting away,


From a life that was taken from him back in his day.


Poor Uncle Walt is wilting away,


From a life that was taken from him back in his day.


Poor Uncle Walt has many problems,


The doctor says stay away.


He has gotten so bad,


That he has to take 540 pills a day.


chorus


Poor Uncle Walt is in real bad shape,


Terrible if you please.


He has sicknesses that are really weird,


Like Key Lime disease.


Chorus (X2)

