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Man's Job

Eileen McGann

Thisfine song, from McGann's 1987 recording, Elements, has been reprinted in a recent edition The Linle Red Songbookfrom
the Industrial Workers of the World. The singer notes that it was "based on my experiences while working as a Bell Telephone
installer a few vears ai'o. "

I worked inside a building of Ontario Housing
And met a young woman with a two-year-old child.
He followed me round, and he watched while I stapled and

dialed.
His mother, speaking softly, said his father'd up and run,
And he'd taken all their money and left her with a son,
And the government hand-out is the only way that they can

survIve.
She had tried to find a job that was good enough to pay
For the day care that her little boy would need when she's away,
But the salaries they offered were not enough to keep them alive.

The apartment was small, but it echoed as I entered.
All it had inside was a table, bed and chair,
But the old woman smiled at me and said she was glad I was
there.
She said, "I haven't much to offer, but please come, have some

tea.
I'm really very lonely now, 'cause no one speaks to me."
I couldn't help but notice that the tea bag she used wasn't new.
She said her husband had a pension, but it's years now since he

died,
And she'd never thought of what she'd do, he'd said he would

provide.
"I'm glad you've got a job," she said, "so this will never happen

to you."But people asked Chorus

ChorusBut her neighbours asked.
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To protect her and support her 'til the day that she dies."~


