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I wish I had a money tree growin in my backyard cause if I had that money tree I wouldn’t have to work so hard

I’d like a set of fancy wheels settin in my drive,  I’d like a set of fancy wheels to drive through town tonight

Money tree, fancy wheels, money tree, that’s alright for me, that’s alright for me

I’d like a brand new freezer so cold and icy blue

When I rest against that chest I’ll remember you

I got a double barrel shotgun got a double toed black cat keep me real good company who can argue that

 Deep freeze, shotgun, Deep freeze, well that’s alright for me,

Yeah, that’s alright for me

I’d like a growlin junkyard dog as mean as means could be, I’d like a growling junkyard dog who only would love me

See I’d set him on my front door mat that says hey go away

I’d set him on my front door mat just to make sure you don’t stay

Growlin junkyard dog, mean as mean could be, growlin’ junkyard dog, that’s the dog for me, yeah, that’s the dog for me

Instrumental break to chorus 

Well I would not wish for so much if so much had not gone wrong, if you’d a been, but then again I’m, right where I belong

I don’t need no sugar daddy grinning through his teeth

I don’t need no sugar daddy all I need’s that money tree

I wish I had a money tree growin in my back yard, 

Cause if I had that money tree I wouldn’t have to work so hard

