
Wife and kids home alone for 16 hours 
Worked another long shift to pay for the power 
People on the bus like, “Go take a shower!” 
*sniff* oh yeah – that is a little sour  
Stained uniform and my hair is a mess 
I work with my hands I don’t stare at a desk 
All because I can’t be politically correct?! 
Shit man I’m coming correct 
No bullshit here – no snake in the grass 
No court jester dancing with a hat and a mask 
Can’t believe how many times I’ve been stabbed in the back 
Too many people need to quench their ego 
So many people I considered my equal  
Got me feeling like a bitch in a minage d’trio  
Or getting knocked the fuck out by a barrage of Debos 
People think I don’t think – I just do it 
 
Well, I have some ideas I don’t know what to do with 
Cause everytime I tell em people look at me stupid 
Thinking y’all aint ready for this 
Dreaming bout that day that I quits!  
 
HOOK/Chorus 
 
Maybe I’m too quick on the trigger 
Or maybe I just need to think bigger 
Can’t remember the last time the family went out to dinner 
Putting in 6 days a week – go figure 
And that’s not paid to me – so I’m bitter 
Got the wife and the kids ain’t no money for liquor 
Don’t get me wrong, I love my little critters 
They depend on me I give em what they need 
So the bank lends to me, I’m forced into the scheme 
Loans, APR, mortgage loans, interest 
And if that didn’t already get me depressed 
I got the government asking – where’s your taxes 
 
Well I have some idea I’ll let you try and prove it 
Spend 50 grand to get my 50 dollars – stupid 
Thinking y’all aint ready for this 
Dreaming bout that day that I quits! 
 
Hook/Chorus 
 
Watching the sweat pour down from my face 



Feeling broken and disgraced 
They try and tell me that my boss can relate 
I guess sweat on the back 9 is just like mine 
Don’t even act like it’s justified 
By keeping my job I must be satisfied 
And put my head down, with my hands held high 
Thank him for my daily bread and fuck the motives 
Don’t question why I never got a raise or a bonus 
Or why he took credit for my work and I wasn’t noticed 
Or how all his lazy friends are always getting promoted 
He took my dignity and won’t admit that he stole it 
 
Will they get the idea of why I do what I’m doing 
Will I live the rest my years with people thinking I’m stupid 
Cause they’ll never be ready for this 
Dreaming bout that day that I quits!  
 


