Get My Reward 

Music, lyrics, and arrangement by Kevin Marvelle

I work five times a week for eight plus hours a day.

Get only two weeks off a year to recharge my battery.

I live day to day and hand to mouth.

I fear eviction at the end of every month.

You know, working for the man, it ain’t no fun.

Got too much to do and always on the run.

But I’ve got no choice; I’ve got to put in my time. 

As a pawn of the system, I must tow the line.

If I’m lucky, I’ll live a long life.

I may not prosper but at least I’ll survive.

I’ll go to work every day and do a good job.

Maybe in the next life I’ll get my reward. 

But, who knows?  Who really knows?

I know I’m nothing special; just like all the rest.

Driving my body on that slow road to death.

One of many in the human race 

who is still full of hope although losing faith.

I know there’s no free lunch; in fact nothing is free. 

There are no sure bets, nor any guarantees. 

I only hope I get to keep what I earn.

I want no special treatment, just what I deserve.

If I’m lucky, I’ll live a long life.

I may not prosper but at least I’ll survive.

I’ll go to work every day and do a good job.

Maybe in the next life I’ll get my reward. 

Hey, I deserve a future that’s bright.

Liberty and happiness are both human rights.

I’m tired and restless and want a full life.

So I’ll keep on working but I’m willing to fight.

Who knows?  Who really knows?

No one said life is easy or said it is fair.

There’s no sense complaining, no one hears or cares.

The more I work, the harder it gets 

to enjoy my life and do my best. 

If I’m lucky, I’ll live a long life.

I may not prosper but at least I’ll survive.

I’ll go to work every day and do a good job.

Maybe in the next life I’ll get my reward. 

If I’m luck-y, I’ll live a long life.

I may not prosper but at least I’ll survive.

I’ll go to work every day and do a good job.

Maybe in the next life I’ll get my reward. 

But, who knows? Who really knows?

