I Get Around
'Round, 'round, get around, I get around, yeah
Get around, 'round , 'round, I get around.
I get around, all over town.
Bow when I get near, 'cause I'm the Grand Vizier.
I really love riding up and down that Shushan strip.
Dressed up in royal robes, but looking twice as hip.
My family and me are gettin' real well‑known,
Yeah, the nation's learnin' that I speak for the throne,
I get around, all over town.
Get around, 'round, 'round, I get around.
Get around, 'round, 'round, I get around.
When my face they see, they get down on their knee.
My subjects behave because the word's on the street
That if they mess with Haman, they will end in defeat.
All of the guys know already that it wouldn't be bright,
To cross your Grand Vizier on a Saturday night.
I get around, all over town,
When my face they see, they get down on their knee.
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