
Gabriel Mann, Make that money
When I Was a Boy I Never Played With Toys Never Had a FriendNever Laughed Or Cried Much And When I Was a Boy My Father Was a ManWith a Strict and Sturdy Hand No Soft TouchMake That Money, Make That Money Make That Money Run Like Honey On Your TongueGotta Make That Money Make That Money, Listen SonnyLearn to Sting Before Your StungNow That I'm a ManEvery Penny Has Been Planned I'm Financially GrandAnd Perfectly Greedy Sentimental Fools I Make All Your RulesI've Got Your Cash, Got Your Jewels They're All Mortgaged to MeMake That Money, Make That Money Make That Money Run Like Honey On Your TongueGotta Make That Money Make That Money, Listen SonnyLearn to Sting Before Your StungAnd I Know 'cause He Told Me So Told Me So I Believe Him I Still Believe...Give Me That MoneyControlling All Your Cash I Could Make You Live in TrashI Eat Pheasant, You Eat Hash No Philanthropy But When It's Time For Me to CroakBury Me With All My Dough And Where There Should've Been An OakMy Private Money Tree Will GrowMake That Money Said Make That Money Make That Money Run Like HoneyOn Your TongueTold Me So Told Me So He Told Me So
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