PHENOMENAL MAN

Other brothers wonder where my secret lies
They want to know if it’s in the middle of my head
Or what lies deep inside
When | try to tell them they think it’s all a lie

I say it’s in the depth of my soul
It’s in the charm in my voice
Be inspired by my actions
You have no choice

I am a man, phenomenally
Phenomenal Man, that’s me

| walk into any room just as smooth as melted butter
I know who | am - sharper than all others
All eyes on me, men and women the same
Trying to learn the rules of my game

I say it’s in the power of my stride
It’s in the stature in my back
What | have naturally
Is what most men lack

I am a man, phenomenally
Phenomenal Man, that’s me

Women always wonder what is my inner mystery
And when brothers get together
They talk about how they can be like me
But when I try to show them
They say they still can’t see

| say it’s in the softness of my lips
It’s in the passion of my stare
It’s in the grip of my hand
And if you get close enough
You will see it’s even in the smell of my air

I am a man, phenomenally
Phenomenal Man, that’s me

Now you can see why | stand with such pride
I don’t need the spotlight
I can make the sun hide
When | come into your presence
You can’t help but to smile wide

Some say it’s in the fit of my suits
Others say it’s in the shine on my gators
All I know is that with one dust of my hand
I can dismiss all of my haters

I am a man. phenomenally

Phenomenal Man, that’s me
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