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When I was a young kid, I thought the world revolved round me 

I always took the biggest piece of pie quite cheerfully 

My parents tried to teach me to sit and wait my turn 

But I’ve always thought that I deserved the things I hadn't earned. 

 

In high school I wanted a corvette to bomb around 

In college, I thought a corporate jet should fly me round 

Out in the real world, I am just what I have to be 

To make sure good things happen to me. 

               Me my, me myself and I 

Looking out for number one is my past-time 

I don't know why I should give a damn 

Bout anything but this one man band 

This band called me my, me myself and I. 

 

My boss at work informed me that I had a lot to learn 

But I got promoted anyway by doing a good turn  

I cooked the books and made them look like we were making dough 

In actual fact, we were off track, and things were mighty slow. 

 

My buddies give me grief cuz I’m not quick to grab the tab 

When we’ve been drinking at the Rainbow Room and munching on free crab 

But I hate to watch my hard-earned cash vanish in a drawer 

And I don’t wanna end up poor 

               Me my, me myself and I 

Looking out for number one is my past-time 

I don’t see why I should give a hoot 

They must realize that life is a crapshoot 

To be won by me my, me myself and I. 

 

The carousel of living, gives me all I choose 

I grab all the rings, cuz they bring good things 

And I know, you snooze, you lose.  

I see no reason, I should sacrifice 

So that others may gain, from my sweat and pain 

They can get their own merchandise. 

               But not from me my, me myself and I 

Looking out for number one is my past-time 

Regarding others, why should I care 

Cuz there ain’t, enough of me to share 

Just enough for me my, me myself and I. 

The one and only, me my, me myself and I. 

 


