In Search of Honor - No Jobs For The Working Man

(lyrics: M Saffle)

We have been left to die all on our own

This government won’t help you when you need it most

Why are my taxes paying for your habits instead of mine?

The presidential addiction is power and oil

Where has this country gone?

What happened to freedom?

How do you plan to pay for this war?

Bleed us dry and scrape for more

I’m not about to let anyone take away

What I have worked my life in order to obtain

It’s not justice when you restrict my freedom more

Why do you care what I do behind closed doors?

How do you plan to hurt us next?

With more tax cuts for the rich

No jobs are left for the working man

Survive anyway you can

So sick of working my ass off

And just barely getting by

Where are the jobs for us working men,

Or have we been left to die?

I’d love to see my congressman survive on minimum wage

It’s time for the revolution

Bring on a whole new age

Where are all the jobs for the working man?

What are we to do

When we can’t afford food, gas, bill, or fun?

Where are all the jobs for the working man?

What are we to do

When we can’t afford to live or die?

We have been left to die on our own
