
ESQUIRE 
words and music:  jay graydon and randy goodrum 
 
BORN AS A HUMAN, INNOCENCE AND LIGHT, 
UP TILL THE AGE OF FIVE 
 
‘LOVED ALL THE MOVIES WHERE THE BAD GUYS WIN 
NOW HE LIVES THE LIFE 
 
A HAND SHAKE THAT FEELS LIKE YOUR HOLDING A FISH 
HE’S GOT A SUMMER PLACE ON THE RIVER STYX 
HE’S SHIFTY, AND CRAFTY AND EVIL AS SIN 
IF HE KNOCKS ON YOUR DOOR DON’T LET HIM IN 
 
AND HE’S RICHER THAN FOZ, BELIEVES IN NO CAUSE 
AND HE’S LOWER THAN ALL THE UNDERWORLD 
THE PRINCE OF MY DARKNESS, THE KING OF ALL LIES 
FIRST NAME, LAST NAME, COMMA, “ESQUIRE” 
 
‘TALKS FOR A LIVING WITH HIS FORKED TONGUE 
1-800-SLEEEZE  
 
A CONDO IN FIJI, FOUR EX-WIVES SO FAR 
IT’S GOT TO JUSTIFY HIS FEES 
 
HIDE YOUR PETS, LOCK YOUR WINDOWS AND DOORS, OR 
OR PACK A BAG AND PUSH THE GAS TO THE FLOOR 
ONE BITE FROM HIS FANGS, AND THE NEXT THING YOU KNOW 
YOU’LL BE SENDING HIM CHECKS FOREVER MORE 
 
-repeat chorus- 
 
I ONLY WANTED SOMEONE TO PLEAD MY CAUSE 
HOW WAS I TO KNOW HE WAS A 
BOTTOM FEEDING SCUM-BAG AFTER ALL 
 
-repeat chorus- 
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