
Ian Gillan Band, Sleeping on the job
Big Ann is a working manSleeping on the jobShe works the night shift does the night shiftSleeping on the jobShe uses so much energyThere's never any left for meBig Ann is sleeping on the jobBig Ann is a man at the topSleeping on the jobThe ultra sonic, gin and tonicSleeping on the jobShe uses so much energyShe's fast asleep by half past threeBig Ann is sleeping on the jobShe used to waken up the neighboursAs she distributed favoursAnd now she's anarchy and treasonBut she doesn't give a reasonAnnie my babyAct like a ladyYou're sleeping on the job
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