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Some folks were born for getting ahead
Some folks were born for lying in bed

Some folks were born for wearing a crown

Some folks were born to be pushed around

It seems some people have it from the day they arrive

While other people slave for it just to stay alive
But some lucky people never need to parry into it
Or tarry into it

We marry into it
Now I wasn’t born for climbing social ridges
But I wasn’t born for sleeping under bridges
I was born for that dull despotism

I was born for nepotism

Some folks got sweet dealings
Some got sour grapes and hurt feelings
Some folks got the silver spoon gravitas
Some got a dirty shovel up their ass

It seems some people work to stay on the golden road
While some other peoples’ lives are always in the commode

But some lucky people get a life without fretting and faying
Don’t do no dues paying

Get to work on my guitar playing

[guitar solo]

It seems some people slave away just to stay slaving away
While some other people frown all day and it stays that way

But some lucky people never suffer from world worn disparage

We get to ride in the carriage
It comes with the marriage

No I wasn’t born for fancy pantsin’
And I wasn’t born for dirty dancin’
And I wasn’t born for materialism
Sure not born for pessimism

I was born for sweet sweet nepotism
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