
Gilbert O'Sullivan, I'm a writer not a fighter
If you put me in a ringFor a few rounds of boxingI'll fall down right there on the groundCause I'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighterIf you take me to a placeWhere old trouble shows its faceI'll bow outNo, I won't hang aboutCause I'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighterBut if you came to burn my homeI'd be out there on my ownFighting tooth and nailTo keep you all at bayBut don't ask me to defendWhat I cannot comprehendThat is violence simply for violence sakeNow if you want me to prove myselfWithout anybody's helpThis I will doIn a gentle way tooCause I'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighterI'm a writer, not a fighter
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