MILLIONAIRE %

I wish I was a millionaire, I wouldn’t have another care, All the people would stop and stare,

If T was a millionaire

The architects would build my home. The prettiest land and the finest stone.

Wiaterford crystal chandelier All of my friends could visit me here.

The city is cold this time of year,. The time thats left is the time I fear. Another rider another fare.

I wish I was a millionaire.



