
HEY MAN! 
Music: B.CHAMBERT, N.THOURAILLE ; Lyrics: B.FOLCH 

 
 

Young girl in Miami, only eighteen, 
Majoring in chemistry and medicine. 

Redhead, green-eyed, she’s got a brain with her body. 
She’s dreaming of Prince Charming 

But thinks that men all want… all want always the same 
 

Chorus: 
Hey man, what do you want? 
You wanna see me naked? 

Hey man, well you can’t 
Get your nasty hands off my body! 

 
Innocently looking for real love, 

She hopes to find the one who’ll make her fall. 
Literature, sciences, she just can’t get enough. 

Never love, just sex …is all that men are ever after, 
Why is it always the same? 

 
Chorus 

Hey man, what do you want? 
You want to hang out with me. 
Hey man, what do you need? 

You need my tongue on your lips? 
Hey man, what do you want? 
You want to slip my jeans? 

Hey man, you want some sin? 
To feel my skin against your skin? 

 
Guitar Solo 

 
Chorus 

Hey man, what do you want? 
You wanna see me naked? 

Hey man, I’ll tell you what you need 
You need a faceful of mace! 
Hey man, what do you want? 

Hey man, what you really need 
Is just a kick in the dick! 

 
What do you want? 
What do you need? 
What do you want? 

Hey, what will you have? 


