
IF YOU ONLY GIVE ME A JOB 

I could clean the stables with toothbrush and comb. 
That’s the kind of detail for which I am known. 
I would spit and polish until the place shone 
If you only give me a job. 
 
I could feed the tigers and llamas and gnus 
And all the other creatures that live in the zoos. 
If the tiger eats me, I’ve nothing to lose 
If you only give me a job. 
 
Hey, come on, I could be really useful 
If you need someone loyal and true. 
In the bitter end, 
On whom can you depend? 
On me, myself and I, that’s who! 
 
You don’t even know who you’re talking to, 
Else you would hire me in haste. 
Such a wealth of talents 
Hanging in the balance! 
Will you let them go  to waste? 
 
I could pull a rickshaw and give you a ride, 
Striding down the roadway and beaming with pride, 
Even if a pickup and I should collide, 
If you only give me a job, 
If you only give me a job. 
You have never had a servant 
So solicitous and fervent 
If you only only give me a job! 


