
Gabriel Mann, No man's land
I Got a Job in Atlanta in a Mall Playing SantaNot Because of Any Talent But Because I Was the Only One the Suit Would FitEverybody Shopping, Little Sticky Kids Were HoppingOn My Lap With Their Fingers in My Beard,I Guess They Thought That I Was Really It She Sat Down On My Lap and Said to Me&quot;I'm Twenty Three and I Need SomeoneYou Look Like Someone Who Could Play With Me Stay With Me, All Day With Me&quot;'cause I'm in no Man's Land Can't Seem to Find a Real ManYou Know I'm Lookin' For a Steel Man She Said I'm in no Man's LandI'm Gonna Show You a Real Good Time I'd Gladly Pay You Double OvertimeShe Was Beggin' to Be Mine, But My Job Was On the LineShould I Say Or Should I Go? I Just Didn't Know ...hmmmmI Left Fifty Kids Standin' in Line, They Were Whining, They Were CryingAnd Their Mothers They Were Screaming in Hysterics and I SwearI Never Heard Such Profanity I Dropped My Suit On the Floor,They Were Trying to Block the Door They Were Calling Her a WhoreThey Were Driven to Nativital Insanity We Drove Away in Her Mercedes Benz,Dirty Blond Split Ends in the Breeze She Said &quot;I Want to Put You Under My TreeYou're Just a Little Gift From Me to Me&quot;'cause I'm in no Man's Land Can't Seem to Find a Real ManYou Know I'm Lookin' For a Steel Man She Said I'm in no Man's LandYou Know I'm Ready For a Real Good Time I'd Gladly Pay You Double OvertimeShe Had Money All Her Life She Wasn't Lookin' to Become My WifeShe Said, &quot;I Hope You Understand, I Just Want a Nightful of Man, Sonny&quot;She Didn't Notice I Was Thin With a Delicate ChinNor the Softness of My Skin, Nor the Scent of My Other PersonalitiesShe Didn't See Through My Disguise - Didn't See It in My EyesShe Was in For a Surprise When She Discovered My Emotional PluralityShe Said &quot;Come and Lay Down On the Floor With Me It's Warmer Here By the Fire&quot;She Didn't Know That There Was More of MeShe'd Have to Learn to Love All Four of Me'cause I'm in no Man's Land I'm Lookin' For the Real Me If Only I Could Feel MeYou Know I'm in no Man's Land Sometimes I Gotta Play MeIt's Really Hard to Stay Me Hey, I'm in no Mans LandI'm Looking For the Real Me If Only I Could Feel MeYou Know I'm in no Man's Land Sometimes I Gotta Play MeIt's Really Hard to Stay Me Oh, I'm in no Man's LandI'm Looking For the Real Me If Only I Could Feel Me
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