Ransoms

Thrown in the waste, paper
Got lost in my pocket
Bought on the never-never
And sold on the tick

I would've never known

Cause no one would tell me
That when they found her body
No offer or ransom

Could bring her back to me
For a walk in the moonlight
I'd pay all the money

I'd pay all the money

And if we get out of this alive
We'll never stop knowing

That we had the money

We had the money
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