Show Me The Money

Buddy Guy

She said she liked to party
She sure looked good
She said, let me show you
What | got under my hoodShe slid on over
And she called me honey
She said, before you get akiss
Y ou got to show me the moneyShow me the money
Don't be talking no trash
Only thing better than money
Isapile of that cold hard cashTook my baby out on the town
The other night
Drinking champagne in the
Candlelightl told the waiter
Bring another bottle for my honey
He said, before we pop the cork
Y ou got to show me the moneyShow me the money
Don't be talking trash
Only thing better than money
Isapile of that cold hard cashOn my way home
| stopped to catch the last call
| could hear the band jamming
The people was having a ball The owner asked me
If I would sitin
| said | ain't no dummy
Show me the moneyShow me
Y ou know just what | mean
Don't betalking trash
If you want the real deal now
Show me that cold hard cashShow me the money
Show me the money
Show me the money
Show me the moneyThe only thing better than money
Isapile of that cold hard cash
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