
Fairport Convention, If stomp
If I were rich enoughTo make you need me as much as I need youIf I could pitch enoughYou'd realise what a little country bread can doWell, if my ma had come very farAnd if my pa was an oil-rig big-wig around our money townIf I were rich enoughTo give you entertainment in the manner that you've been accustomed toIf I could stitch enoughI'd save you nine and throw in a Dixie tooWell, if I knew that you'd give me good times tooAnd if I knew that the loved one that I love loved me tooIf I were rich enoughTo make you need me tooIf I were rich enoughTo see you pretty, looking like a scene I'd dreamIf you were bitch enoughYou'd leave me here, a king without a queenWell, if you do, if you leave your little boy blueIf you do, I'll shut you and you'll shout and you'll know it tooIf I were rich enoughTo have a . . . for every single day I'll wakeAnd if I acted roughYou'd want me more than just for wanting's sakeMmmmm, that ain't so, I'll always be this wayFeelings grow, do the time when the sun shines then we'll knowIf I were rich enoughTo make you need me too
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