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Verse 1 
He’s out of a relationship; he wants to have fun, 
With no responsibilities, no answering to anyone. 
No strings and no attachments, he’s living each day  
A Free Agent.  
And wants to keep it that way. 
 

Verse 2 
I should tell him “Go take a hike”. I don’t wanna share my man  
I’m sick and tired of guessing games, a part of someone else’s plan. 
I’d rather be all by myself, than losing my mind 

To Free Agent. 
And the rest of his kind. 
 

Bridge 1 
But oh, he plays my heart so well. He makes me feel all right 
To hold and kiss, make love to him, all through the night. 
But morning comes, reality check. Alone, I face the wall, 
No Free Agent,  
Don’t he want my love at all 
 

Verse 3 
I read magazines that hook you on advice that they sell. 
Saw Jenny Jones and Rikki Lake, and Sally Jesse Raphael. 
I thought it wise to memorize the rules of Dr. Phil 
For Free Agents.  
But there ain’t no magic pill. 
 

Instrumental break 
 

Bridge 2  
I should play him at his own game, to keep him on his toes. 
I won’t be at his beck and call, I’ll tell him that, just so he knows. 
No calls from me, no messages, no frivolous date 

Hey Free Agent! 
I don’t need another mate. 
 

Verse 4 

If you’re looking for my company, and won’t be good and true, 
An easy ride, then Baby, I’d look somewhere else if I were you. 
I’m not inclined to waste my time so if you wanna be 

A Free Agent. 
Then you’ll never be with me. 
 

 



 
Bridge 1 
But oh, he plays my heart so well. He make it feel all right 
To hold and kiss, make love to him, all through the night. 
But morning comes, alone again, I’m staring at the wall, 
No Free Agent,  
Don’t he want my love at all? 

Don’t he want my love at all? 

Don’t he want my love at all? 

He doesn’t want my love at all? 
 


