
 Mr Wizz and Mr Smooth Brieve Morison

 Trouble if you fight trouble if you run 
 Trouble if you work and you ain’t got none 
 Trouble if you strike trouble if you’re broke 
 Hard luck if you broke under the yoke 
 Mr Wizz and Mr Smooth 
 They don’t use no polling booth 
 Mr Wizz and Mr Smooth 
 Only got to speak and mountains move 

 Hard times come hard times go 
 Hard times are here right under your nose 
 Throw away your hanky tie up your scarf 
 Cry a tear for the four and a half 
 Mr Wizz and Mr Smooth 
 They don’t use no polling booth 
 Mr Wizz and Mr Smooth 
 Only got to speak and mountains move 

 Sales of Hi Fi sales of boats 
 Second hand collar around my throat 
 Storm the castle swim the moat 
 Maybe they’ll understand that kind of vote 
 Chorus 

 So shut your mouth and tighten your belt 
 Closed is closed however it’s spelt 
 They got jobs down on the veldt 
 Plenty of black man’s ore to smelt 
 Chorus 


