
WEAVERS UPRISING 



1. King of the road

2. Bring me sunshine

3. 

4. I’m Into something good

5. 

6. A hard days night

7. 

8. Half the world away

9. All my loving

10. Work of the weavers

11. Blame It on me

12. It’s all about you

13. I’ll be your baby tonight

14. Your just too good to be true

15. Things

16. Under the boardwalk

17. Happy together

18. I love to boogie

19. 

20. 

21. Poverty Knock

22. 

23. Sunny afternoon

24. Eight days a week

25. Bad moon rising

26. Blueberry hill

27. I’m on my way
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https://youtu.be/2tc25LN4wj0?si=BZUp-zL3qhN6BgrO 
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https://youtu.be/2tc25LN4wj0?si=BZUp-zL3qhN6BgrO
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POVERTY Knock The Houghton Weavers  3-4 time 

https://youtu.be/l9G9hW5Ds1Q?si=N9nSh5OdTx1cDM1z 

 

Intro: 1 2 3 [C]/// [G7]/// [C]/// [C]///  

 
 [C]Up ev’ry mornin’ at [C7] five, 
 It's a w[F]onder that we're still a- [C]live,  
Stretching and yawning [F]in this cold morning, 
 It’s b[C]ack to the d[G7]reary old d[C]rive. 
  
Chorus 
 
 [C]Oh dear, I'm going to be [C7] late, [F]Gaffer is stood on the [C]gate, 
 I'll [C]be out of pocket, me w[F]ages he'll dock it, 
 I'll h[C]ave to buy b[G7]read on the s[C]late. 
S[C]ometimes a shuttle flies [C7]out, And gi[F]ves some poor weaver a c[C]lout;  
T[C]here she lies bleedin’, with [F]nobody heedin’; 
 And [C]no-one to [G7]carry her [C]out. 
 
Chorus 
 
 [C]Tackler should fettle me [C7] loom, but [F]he'd rather sit on his [C]bum, 
 [C]He's far too busy a-[F]courtin’ our Lizzie, And [C]I cannot [G7] get him to [C]come. 
 Our L[C]izzie's so easily [C7] led, I t[F]hink that he takes her to [C]bed, 
 She used to be skinny, now [F]look at her pinny, I th[C]ink it were   
[G] time they got [C] wed.  
 
And its [C]poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) Me [F]loom it is sayin’ all [C] Day 
 [C]Poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) [F]Gaffer’s too skinny ter [C]pay, 
 [C]Poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) [F]Always one eye on the [C]clock And I know I 
can [C7] guttle when [F]I hear me shuttle, Go  
[C]poverty, [G7] poverty k[C]nocks (knock knock) 
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Chorus 
And its [C]poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) Me [F]loom it is sayin’ all [C] Day 
 [C]Poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) [F]Gaffer’s too skinny ter [C]pay, 
 [C]Poverty, poverty knocks, (knock knock) [F]Always one eye on the [C]clock And I know I can 
[C7] guttle when [F]I hear me shuttle, Go  
[C]poverty, [G7] poverty k[C]nocks (knock knock) 
 

https://youtu.be/l9G9hW5Ds1Q?si=N9nSh5OdTx1cDM1z
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