Randy Newman, | Gotta Be Your Man

DEVIL:

Let me be your lover boy

Just wanna hold your hand
Something we might both enjoy
Can you understand

Now | been waitin' for a long time
For you to tell me that you'd be mine
And honey I'm doin’ the best | can
But | got to be your man

| got to be your man

| got to

That great big moon that shines
Down in the sky above

Remindin' me of love baby

Whoa, I'm really gonna give it to ya

And in our solitude

| hold you in my arms
Captivated by your charms
Whoa

Whoa, now you're gonna get it

When the mornin' sun comes up

I'll be there by your side

Fetch your coffee in your favorite cup
Do anything to keep you satisfied

Now people say this, people say that
People say they know where it's at

But the proof of the pudding is in the pan
And | gotta be your man

| gotta be your man

| gotta be it

There's somethin' you should know
Tell ya where | stand

Never gonna let you go

Yours to worship or command

| been waitin' for a long time

For you to tell me that you'd be mine
Honey I'm doin’' the best | can

But | got to be your man

| got to be your man

| got to be your man
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