Money money money   (d’après ABBA)


	I try all night I try all day
To void the share I have to pay
Ain't it sad?
They want to tax my millions 
Just as they tax common persons!
That's too bad
In my dreams I have a plan
If I got me an offshore place
I wouldn't have to pay at all
I'd fool around and have a ball

Money, money, money
Must be funny
In the Bahamas
Money, money, money
Always sunny
In the Bahamas

Ah, all the things I could hide
If I had a small paradise
It's a cheaters’ world
It's a cheaters’ world

A place like that’s not hard to find, 
I could not get caught at no time
That’s not bad
Would make friend with advisors
Who would fly me to offshores
I’m so glad
So I must leave, I'll have to go
To Panama or Monaco
Enjoy my days with escape games
My life will never be the same

	Money, money, money
Must be funny
In the Bahamas
Money, money, money
Always sunny
In the Bahamas

Ah, all the things I could hide
If I had a small paradise
It's a cheaters’ world

Money, money, money
Must be funny
In the Bahamas
Money, money, money
Always sunny
In the Bahamas

Ah, all the things I could hide
If I had a small paradise
It's a cheaters’ world
It's a cheaters’ world







