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verse:

Don't think I'll look for work today again;
I used to look for jobs most now and then.
It's not the lookin' worries me;
I'm 'fraid someone will hire me. Oh...
chorus:

Easy Street, I'd love to live on Easy Street;
Nobody works on Easy Street,
Just lie 'round all day,
Just sit and play the horses!

Life is sweet, For folks who live on Easy Street;
No weekly payments you must meet
That makes your hair turn grey!

When opportunity comes knockin',
You just keep on with your rockin',
'Cause you know your fortune's made!
And if the sun makes you perspire,
There's a man that you can hire
To plant trees, so you can have shade!

On Easy Street, I'm tellin' every one I meet,
If I could live on Easy Street,
I'd want no job today,
So please go 'way!


