
Note: In a way we are always “Working for the Man“  
The man in this case is humans living in life  doing good or bad being 
happy or sad  

Working for the man 
 
I’ am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
 
No use to hide in the sand  
I am his eye and his hand  
Acting upon his command  
I can assure you that I am cause 
 
This is no sweet romance  
No breathtaking kind of dance  
No love no hate no reason to wait  
For a personally stand  
I’m only working for the man 
 
I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
 
 I’m sure you got other plans  
Locking for love in my pants  
If you don’t like a lie  
You shouldn't even try cause  
 
This is no sweet romance  
No breathtaking kind of dance  
No love no hate no reason to wait  
For a personally stand  
I’m only working for the man 
 
I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
 
Now that you noticed my crime  
Stealing the end of your time  
No use to make a fuzz  
Accept it as any flush cause 
 
This is no sweet romance  
No breathtaking kind of dance  
No love no hate no reason to wait  
For a personally stand  
I’m only working for the man 
 



I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man  
I ‘am working f or the man 
 


