
Street People 

As I sleep outside 

I have nothing to lie about 

I have no mortgage  

And nothing to hide  

I have a dog by my side 

What do you have in mind 

In my world  

Little as it is 

You have friends and family 

While I have my dog  

And that’s all I need 

What about you. 



Street People 

 

Upon the street where we do live, 

The rules are simple but clear - 

For one and all to understand. 

The first - is to watch each others’ backs, 

For number two - we do Big Issue 

For three - we feed our dogs and have a laugh. 

For four – we have fun and drink our beer, 

For five – we love, honour and respect each other 

As we are family. 

 

We are men and women of all races,  

We all believe in One, and say our prayers, 

In very different ways. 

 

The Good Man put us all in the same boat, 

To sink or to swim, 

But as you can see – we will survive 

As we are the street people, 

Without us, you will not survive 

As it takes all of us to make a world 

And a dream come true. 



Street Walk 

Christmas is coming and your getting fat 

Looking at your presents and all of that 

And here’s me sat on the street 

Looking for a penny or something to eat 

All your family and friends to meet 

Me and my dog ends for something to smoke 

Looking in the bins for something to eat  

You’re in your home getting warm and sweet 

You have everything you need 

You sleep in a bed, warm and sweet 

And I sleep on the street 

With stars as my light and the snow as my sheet 

But someone loves everyone even me! 

By WOODY 


