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put a pound sign where your face should be, 

a graduate of the school of philanthropy, 
don't relax baby don't sit down, 

money has its smell and its own sweet sound, 
 

stay the course and hide the sorrow, 
don't do today what'll keep tomorrow, 

isn't it oh so sweet to rise above, 
no one wants the truth when the truths a dagger, 

no one wants the truth when a lie is better, 
what's your name have we ever been in love, 

bless this house, 
 

a testing stick to beat you down, 
you'd have never made a penny with your own sweet sound, 

a testing stick to beat you down, 
you'd have never made a penny without her around, 

 
chorus 

 
money or love or love of money, 

keep the change cause I'm in a hurry, 
I know a girl and she can't be happy, 

in love with the buck and her own sweet daddy, 
 

spit out a tooth when the fight is done, 
but the cupboards are full and the house is warm, 

live the dream or dream a life, 
put your head in the oven , your throat to the knife, 

 
chorus 

 


