Money talks
(lyric RH Weber music RH Weber, G vd Kolm, Stef Delbaere, M Pichel)

You've been messing around with the big boys
Staying out all night

Hoping that someday you will find

Something to make it right

But you ain’t got that silver spoon in your mouth
And that you never will

They will let you move real close

But they won'’t let you play

Money talks, Money talks

You spend your whole life dreaming
of places never seen

So damned hard to find a way
When you ain’t got what it needs

Money talks, Money talks
Money talks, Money talks

Sweet things, sweet things
Stuck inside your heart
But you don’t stand a chance out there

Money talks, Money talks
Money talks, Money talks
Money talks, Money talks
Money talks, Money talks



