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I just don't care about hair and fashion,
Though some people think that I should.
I'll spend my money on food and on shelter,
And maybe a cord of wood.

When the barber asked me how I wanted my hair,
I said, "Don't make me look like a fool.
But my time has long passed for you to attempt,
To try and make me look cool."

That my hair is short and my clothes are clean,
Is enough status for me to attain.
When I was much younger, traveling the world,
I was happy to sleep on the train.

There's enough entertainment in doing a job,
And making a friend or two.
I’ll have no regrets, when I'm an old man,
And there is a hole in my shoe!

