WHAT MORE COULD A MAN ASK FOR 
I get a kiss on the cheek when I leave in the morning

With a brown bag lunch and a hot cup of coffee

I hop in my truck to put in my eight

At twelve o’one it’s cheese and bologna

With a mouth full of chips, I call up my honey

It’s a blue collar life but I’ve got it made

CHORUS:

There’s just a dollar in my pocket

Just a little time on my hands

You wouldn’t think I’d have a reason

To sing a little song and dance

But my woman gives me lovin’

And there’s chicken in the oven

And my dog is always waiting for me at the door

What more could a man ask for

Some guys get their kicks from the caviar

They roll through life in long slick shiny cars

I pert ’near go blind from their blingedy bling 

Just give me a boat and my favorite fishing hole

Let the sun shine down everywhere I float

I don’t need a crown to feel like a king
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