
Money Money Money

Superman Is Dead

Do you still love me if my money is dead?
Cos when I'm broke you're never around
No more interests left in my hand
I feel so numb and lost in the sand
Hey my money where you gonna go?
Are you sure wanna leave me so
Please don't be sick and get away from me
Maybe one day you need me again

Money, money, money... 

No, don't let anyone beat you
No, I still love you and I need you

My money you shine like a star
None will deny and put in the trash
So wake up and open your eyes
Not only sleep and waiting to heal
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