
Quindon Tarver, Money
You See the Big Fat Man With a Skinny, Skimpy BlondeWho Lets Him Kiss Her HandBecause He, Ooh, Breathes Diamond Rings When He SingsHe Talks Like Columbian Coffee With CreamIt's Not, Ooh, Too, Ooh, SweetMoney (X10) YeahMoney Makes the World Go Round Round Round RoundBom De-dooble Dooble Bom.... Etc.....Doo Bow MowA Blur of Cheap Hotel Rooms and a Vibrating BedIt's Hot Feelings, Cold Feet, Hey, Yo, Gimme SomeHead Into the Bathroom Just to Powder Her NoseClip Her Fingernails and Paint Her ToesAnd It's All, Ooh, For, Uuh, MoneyMoney (X10) YeahMoney Makes the World Go Round Round Round Round Bom De-dooble DoobleBom.... Etc.....(Again, But Different)She Used to Be Pretty With a Real Cute FaceDreams and Morals and An Eternal FireplaceThen in Came the Shadow Man He Blew Out Her LightAnd Now There Like So Many Her Life Is Just a Fight[and Now, Like So Many, There's Just a Little Pilot Light]It's a Fight For MoneyMoney (X10) YeahMoney Makes the World Go Rooouuuund(Vocal Pains For a Solo :)You See the Big Fat Man With a Skinny, Skimpy BlondeWho Lets Him Kiss Her HandBecause He, Ooh, Breathes Diamond Rings When He SingsHe Talks Like Columbian Coffee With CreamIt's Not, Ooh, Too, Ooh, SweetMoney (X10) YeahMoney Makes the WorldMoney (X10)Money Makes the World Go Rooooooouuuuuuund.
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