                              RUNNING MANS / FIGHTING MANS BLUES
Sick and tired of running, I ain’t gonna run no more…the time done come for fighting- cause I’m not dying without fighting, and that’s for sho’. If you would just run a mile, One mile in my shoes…if and then, you just might understand- why I sing the running mans blues… The Running Mans Blues. 
No mo falling for your lying, cheating, stealing, and me crying, cause I be trying to forgive and forget… No mo waitin’ for a change gone come, cause ain’t a hot-damn thang really changed yet… I know it for a fact you’d feel the same way, if the same things was happening to you- so don’t you act so surprise, I can see it in your eyes… that fear of the Fighting Mans Blues…
Now you got just one last chance, one mo chance to make things right…you need to realize it ain’t nowhere near enough to just apologize for being the cause of all the hell in this life… So what’s it gonna be, but be careful about what you choose… cause if it don’t suffice, you just might lose your life tonight- and make me have to play, these Running Mans Blues… 
