
Ian Gillan Band, Slages to bitches
You don't make it with your fire and your rainYou ain't nothing but a foolYou've got nothing in your animal brainBut baby I will stand with youSay hey to your Daddy hey to your MammyMaybe to your sister too'Cos you got the money and I've got the needSo baby I will stand with youThere's no way you can stop itYou've got my heart in your pocketMoving up from rags to riches, slags to bitchesYou throw parties on your own private beachI see you riding horses tooYou've got the things that are out of my reachBaby less I stay with youI ain't gonna fight you I'm only gonna bite you'Cos you've got enough for twoThe sweetest things your inheritance bringsSo baby I will stand with youSee me walking with my nose in the airThough I can't see too goodYou catch me spitting though it ain't debonairBut mostly I can be like youSo give it to me honey, take me to the moneySurely that's the least I'm dueI'm just your toy I know but you are a foolAnd baby I will stay with youTell your Daddy that you're gonna be mineYou know I love you trulyWhen he tells you that you're out of your mind'Cos I'm stupid and unrulySmile at him sweetly, whisper so discretelyOne and one is three not twoHe's got the money and I've got the needSo baby I will stand with you
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