
with a sack of money 
 
with a sack of money 
I’d buy you the stars 
and a ship with eight sails 
to sail around the world 
 
with a sack of money 
I’d build you a palace 
hire a crowd of friends for a party 
make a hundred-foot table for dinner in two 
 
with a sack of money 
I’d make the unthinkable happen 
we’d eat from the poet’s heart 
make love in the clouds 
and open a bar in the midst of a desert 
 
with a sack of money 
you know what I’d do? 
I’d buy me a hooker 
sweeter than you 


