Rich man - poor man

Look out through the bulletproof glass

on the beach behind your pool.

Squeeze the world to fill your purse, deception is your tool.
Oh no no, the pangs of conscience torment hard,

Oh, care for your money, you always got to care for your money,
you always go to care for your money, you always got to do.

One by one you loose your friends, how hard to be a billionaire.
Rich man - poor man!

All was made to serve your needs, to make your power shine.
Thousand bucks spent with a smile on a single glass of wine.

Oh no no, how many lives are on your bill?

You grab what you can, always gonna grab what you can, never
stop to grab what you can, more than you ever need!
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