
Wealth Is Death

Those Poor Bastards

All folks ever seem to care about is wealth,
But wealth is death
Blessed are the lame, the sick, the poor,
Lacking wealth, for wealth is death

Never met a rich man whose grave
I didn’t want to piss on
Never met a poor man whose grave
I didn’t want to pray on
Wealth is death, life’s for living

Why would I ever want a job?
Waste my life, wealth is death
When I’m old and ready for the grave,
I want memories to recall

Never met a rich man whose grave
I didn’t want to piss on
Never met a poor man whose grave
I didn’t want to pray on
Wealth is death, life’s for living

La, la, la
Wealth is death
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