
 

NO ADVICE  

 

They tell me to decide 

What I’m gonna be. 

That’s ‘cos they don’t know me, 

So they don’t have faith in mer. 

 

They just keep complainin’ 

About me every day, 

But now it’s time for them to hear 

What I’m gonna say: 

 

Chorus  

“You’re askin’ for too much from a simple man. 

You wanna make him do more than he can. 

You want him to satisfy your fantasy, 

You’re taking away his freedom, people, can’t you see!?” 

 

I ain’t gonna be no crimninal, 

I ain’t gonna live in sin. 

I ain’t gonna be too greedy, 

Ain’t gonna turn nobody in. 

 

I ain’t gonna be the champion, 

But I’m neither gonna be the last. 

I ain’t gonna live a hundred years, 

But I’m neither gonna end up fast. 

 

Chorus ... 


