The Good Man

Mr. Midnight

The good man’s a responsible guy
Always there ready and on time
The bad man’s falling from on high
Yet he bathes in light that is lime

The good man takes a look
And all that he saw

The bad man’s a crook
And he always gets it all

Oh the good man toils his life
One hand at a time while he climbs

And the bad man’s on the edge of a knife

Balancing there in his downtime

The good man takes a look
And all that he saw

The bad man’s a crook
And he always gets it all

The good man’s a charmer

Got a lot of ideas so romantic

The bad man’s got a toxic purr
Taking hearts and sex with a schtick

The good man takes a look
And all that he saw

The bad man’s a crook
And he always gets it all

The good man slowly gets by
Trying hard to touch the world
The bad man just stares at the sky
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To his feet the rest are hurled

The good man takes a look
And all that he saw

The bad man’s a crook
And he always gets it all

Oh the good man asks the stars
But he already knows why

His nature is his bars

No answer but a sigh

Well maybe the good man’s just bad
And the bad man may be good
Some can say that it’s quite sad
But all can say nothing’s as it should
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