
The Greatest JobPRIVATE 

Once, I wondered to myself

What's the greatest job of all?

It should be a job with great dignity,

so esteem would never fall.

A job that paid for all one's needs,

where the benefits are outstanding.

A job where you can slack all day,

because it never gets too demanding.

A job that earns respect and love

from everyone around.

And the stress must be a minimum,

so as always to sleep sound.

A job that gives you happiness,

because it seems your work is play.

A job that is simply so great

you'd gladly work your life away.

But then I realized that job exists,

and his eyes said I wasn't wrong.

I looked down at my dog and said "you son of a gun,

you had it all along."

