Burden Brothers, 400 Bucks

| sent you four hundred bucks
So you could buy some car

| love you so much

| didn't get too far

For four hundred bucks

You were sweet that day

| guess | should have known
Known you'd never repay

Four hundred bucks
Four hundred bucks
And now you don't give a f**k
About my four hundred bucks

Fifty-seven sedan

Well, that's a mighty fine car
Now your boyfriend's back
Buying drinks at the bar

With my four hundred bucks
Four hundred bucks

And now you don't give a f**k
About my four hundred bucks

You got a new puppy dog

Put your cat on the street

Now we're both f**ked

Without my four hundred bucks

Four hundred bucks
Four hundred bucks
And now you don't give a f**k
About my four hundred bucks
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