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Lost my job and despite my daily search,

I’m totally discouraged as the market’s getting worse.

got no leads and haven’t had a prospect, 

yet I’ve exhausted my unemployment benefits.

I’m a victim of a bad economy.

I’m more than a statistic 

I’m the real casualty.

I sleep wherever that I can 

cause I can’t afford to pay any rent.

I’d go hungry but for the food 

I get from the tables of friends like you.

I’m a victim of a bad economy.

I’m more than a statistic. 

I’m the real casualty.

I gave’m forty-plus hours a week

for almost thirty years.

Then just as the bad times came along, 

they drew the curtains on my career.

I worked hard just to make ends meet; 

I never managed to save

cause every time I put a little away, 

a surprise bill had to be paid.

I’m a victim of a bad economy.

I’m more than a statistic.

I’m the real casualty.

And I wish all the fat cats could get a chance 
to walk a mile in my shoes.

I bet they’d quickly fix this mess 
given all they’d have to lose.

I want respect, to restore my self-worth 

regain my dignity through my work.

I want my efforts & productivity 

to count for more than ambition and greed.

I want to be paid an amount that’s fair, 

more fruit of my labor needs to be shared.

I’m not alone; I’ve got many friends.  

you’ll recognize them as the 99 percent.

And we’re the victims of a bad economy.

We’re more than statistics. 

We’re the real Casualties! Tragedies!

Change must come without further delay 

cause we’re losing our will to control our rage

they better beware! they better beware! Better beware!

Better beware! Better beware! Better beware!

