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Not That Man  

Written by Richard Ruane, copyright Okey Dokey Folkie Music (BMI)  
   

I’m open to you, you know that’s true.  

I’m not going to lie, or hide from you.  

And when you’re hurt, do what I can.  

Won’t let you down now, like some other man.  

   

‘Cause darlin’, darlin’,  

You know I’m not that, not that man, not that man.  

Seems that everybody’s grabbing,  

That’s not the way I am.  

Not the way I am.  

   

And when you call, I’ll be at your door.  

Don’t have to tell me, what you want me for.  

And I won’t leave, when times are bad,  

Not like some other, like another man had.  

   

Got a house on fire, I’ll be at your door.  

Don’t have to wonder, what I come there for.  

And I won’t leave, when times are bad,  

Not like some other, like your other man had.  

 


