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Intro 7 counts


I’ll bet yeh


Never met a feller like me sir


Clever as a monkey up a banyan tree sir


Any problem, you name it, just aim it a little ole me


Never in all you’re, born days, never in all you’ll be


Have you ever met a feller like young Sam Weller


No, you’ve never met a feller like me


I could tell you stories that will make you smile


I know bags of barmaids that are well worth while


Down the Strand there’s a tavern called ‘The Pretty Pickle’


Play your cards right, barmaid likes a bit of ‘slap and tickle’


I know every barman out of Notting Hill


Lots of barmaids won’t but a lot more will!


Oh the thrill of being well informed, well you can plainly see


It pays to know an influential feller like me


I’ll bet yeh


Never met a feller like me sir


Clever and as nippy as a circus flea sir


Any trouble, you name it, just blame it on little old me


Quick as a flash I’ll, fix it, quick as the eye can see


‘Cause you never met a feller like young Sam Weller


No you never met a feller like me! 


DANCE

I’ll bet yeh


Never met a feller like me sir


Clever and as nippy as a circus flea sir


Any trouble, you name it, just blame it on little old me


Quick as a flash I’ll, fix it, quick as the eye can see


No you never met a feller like me Sam Weller


No you never never met a clever feller like me…

