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You smile too easily
It comes & goes
Like a light-house beacon
It’s a warning I suppose
Should I trust my gut reaction
Turn aside from the attraction
Danger lurks in your direction
Soft & warm it glows

Your words like a royal wave
Caress my ego
Your sense of reason 
Snakes a charm wherever you go
When you shake my hand politely
Hazard lights flash out brightly
Should I take these warnings lightly
How can I say “no” ?

Chorus: 	salesman
		you’re a high power salesman
		with a high power sales plan
		trained to swoop on the unwilling
		gain their trust & make a killing
		sheaf your pen & stay away
		sheaf your pen & stay away.

Your self-assured certainty
Is hard to fight
Your complete sincerity
Is deeper than the darkest night
Like a fisherman you prize me
Classify me, weigh & size me
Cast your fly to tantalise me
Like a fish i bite

Chorus     salesman
		you’re a high power salesman
		with a high power sales plan
		trained to swoop on the unwilling
		gain their trust & make a killing
		sheaf your pen & stay away
		sheaf your pen & stay away.

Coda : 	pack your smile & keep your distance
		show respect for my resistance
		i might yield to your persistence
		sheath your pen & stay away
		sheath your pen & stay away
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