Stand Up

You run your life, like a snake in the grass
With your 42nd wife

Do you know who you are

Your mouth moves fast but you never go far

Stand up, say what you want

Take the money and run

You've got the gun to your head

But you're busy having fun

You read like a book

A hero within cause you killed another crook

Stand up, say what you want
Now you sit in a crowd

And you woke from a dream
Cause the clock's too loud

Stand up, say what you want
Stand up, say what you want
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