Fighting Back the Jungle

We're fighting back the jungle.
We've wandered off the beaten path.
Unlike the roar of the waterfall,
No King of the Jungle is going to last.

Down on Tuxedo Avenue,

Where the money is old and nothing is new,

You might not make that choice if you could choose.
But, a man’s gotta do what a man’s gotta do.

Run for the hills, the sky is falling.

Jesus is coming and is calling.
It's dog eat dog,

And it's man against man.

In this rat race world.

No place for a man.

She’s a hot young thing in her momma'’s car.

And, the evening is young and there’s lots of stars.
So, she takes a big drink and she gasses the car.
Cause a woman'’s gotta do what she’s gotta do.

A girl's gotta do what she’s gotta do.

A man’s gotta do what a man’s gotta do.

Run for the hills, the sky is falling.

Jesus is coming and is calling.
It's dog eat dog,

And it's man against man.

In this rat race world.

No place for a man.



