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Verse
I’m worn out and weary,

I ain’t no machine

My head hurts

My feet hurts

And everything in between

Chorus

I’m getting too old for the oldest profession

I’m getting too tired and too slow

I’m getting too old for the half hour session

I’m getting to old for a pro!

I’m getting too old for to climb up those stairs now

A half dozen times every night

I’m getting too old for to take ‘em in pairs now

Or to take off my clothes in the light

I’m tired of doin’ those dead beats and bikers

And haggling over the price

I’m tired of spending those weekends at ‘Rikers’

You never meet anyone nice

When I was sixteen it was fun turning tricks

I needed the money and wanted some kicks

But I ain’t sixteen – I just turned twenty-six

I’m getting too old for the life

I’m tired

I’m weary

I’m getting too old

For the life

