It's All About the M oney

TravisTritt

Cadillac on the interstate
Ran aredneck in the ditch
Big city lawyer calls
Says, "son gonna make you rich
Just put your shoulder in asling
And your neck in abrace
We're gonnatake his butt to court
Take everything he makes"
Andit'sall about the moneyThere'salocal politician
Who said he needed our vote
He'd put two chickensin every pot
And pave al the country roads
But we ain't seethat S.0.B
Since the day he raised his hand
We're still dodging pot holes
Eatin' potted mean and spam
It'sall about the money
Yes, it'sall about the moneyA handshake used to be
All you used to need to make adeal, yesit was
But now they look you in the eye
And tell abigol' bold faced lie
With ateam of lawyers
Movin'in for the kill
It's all about the moneyThey say they are your best friends
Aslongs as you're buying the rounds
They'll light your smokes tell you jokes
At every bar in town
As soon as you hit some hard times
And the good times disappear
You're al aone and they're all gone
And onethingisfor clear
It's all about the money
Yes, it'sal about the money
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