
Goldmine Jamjar

Terrorvision

I wrote a new song,
Just the other day,
It’s the first new song that I wrote in ages,
The last new song,
That I ever wrote,
Were my own words and someone else’s notes,
They go,

Big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,
Big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,
Young as I feel,
As old as I look,
I’m not wasting away,
I’m just spending time breathing,
I don’t do nothing for myself,
I got staff to do that for me for which I pay them handsomely,

With big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,
Big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,

You’re such a joker got a laugh a minute,
Your ego’s got a flight case should’ve put you in it,
You think you’re funny walking out the door,

In your head the crowd are screaming out for more, more, more,

Big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,
Big house,
Fast car,
Goldmine,
Jam jar,
[x3]
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