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No one listens to the preacher 
Mmmh, he’s got no tennis shoes 
Swing his racket with the angels 

And the losers hit the booze 
 

(CHORUS) 
 

So I’m WORKING …WORKING UNDERGROUND 
 

Shelter is for monkeys 
Lots of peanuts in the zoo 

Better meet me in the jungle 
At a quarter sharp past true 

 
(CHORUS) 

 
‘Cause I’m  WORKING…WORKING UNDERGROUND 

Now I’m WORKING…WORKING UNDERGROUND 
 

Why don’t you come on down 
 

(INSTRUMENTAL BREAKDOWN) 
 

(BRIDGE) 
 

people, people, people, people…. 
They rely, they rely on you 
They rely, they rely on you 

 
We’re still waiting for an answer 

That’s the biggest sin of all 
Keep your fingers in Jemima…uuuuh 

And your back against the wall….oh, oh, oh… 
 

(CHORUS) 
I’m WORKING…WORKING UNDERGROUND 

Yes I’m WORKING…WORKING UNDERGROUND 
Why  don’t you come on down 

‘Cause I’m WORKING….WORKING UNDERGROUND 
Why don’t you come on down 

Now I’m WORKING, WORKING, WORKING, WORKING…. 
UNDERGROUND…Why don’t you come on down 
UNDERGROUND…Why don’t you come on down 
UNDERGROUND…Why don’t you come on down 

 
(Repeat “Ad Libitum”) 


