
The Blow Monkeys, Cash
Why?
Why?
I met a girl
Well I'm not in love
With her

Oh!
Woo-hoo
Come on
Hit me!
Oh no
Doo-doo-doo
Oh yeah

Slamming with my baby
I'm not sure if it's just hazy
Or sublime
Sublime
Slamming with my sunshine
I'm not sure
What is hers and what is mine
What is mine

I'm riding in a hearse
I'm riding in a hearse
It's a drag to be alone
Says it's a rotten business

Slamming with my baby
She says, &quot;Hey, you know it's maybe
Time to split.&quot;
Yes it is
Sitting by the river
My heart begins to quiver
Even worse
For wear

Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Woo-hoo!
Woo-hoo!

Why~?
Well I'm not in love with her!

Did you miss me?
Did you miss me?
I was hanging by the banks
Of the Mississippi
Did you miss me?
Did you miss me?
I was shopping on the banks
Of the Mississippi
Lying on the jettison
Sitting on a bench

He's got a mind and close at hand
She said, &quot;Sitting with my baby, I said, 'Oh, you know it's time we maybe
Got to split'.&quot;
Yes it is

When I'm all alone



I find I've got to get together
With my soul
That's all

Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
Come on little baby let's make a little cash
O-o-o-oh no
My sunshine
Like I tremble

Why~?
Well I'm not in love with her!
Why~?
Well I'm not in love with her!

Woo-hoo!

You and me
You and me
We will walk
In the line of the free
Line of the free
Swinging from a tree
You and me
In the line of the free
Swinging from a tree
You and me
Did you miss me?
Did you, did you, did you miss me?

Oh no
Down low
Oh no
Oh no
Down low
Oh no
(Down low)
Down low

Slamming with my baby
I'm not sure if it's just hazy
Or sublime
Sublime
When I'm all alone
I find I've got to get together
With my soul

Yeah!
Knock on my door
You can knock on my door
And you ask for more
Baby you can ask for more

So come on baby let's make some cash
Come on little baby let's make some cash
I said come on little baby let's make some cash
Little baby let's make some cash
I said come on little baby let's make some cash
Come on little baby let's make some cash
I said little baby let's make some cash
I said come on little baby let's make some cash
Everything you are
Everything you are, I



Yeah yeah
Yeah yeah
Yeah yeah
Yeah yeah
I don't wanna know
I don't wanna know
I don't wanna know
I don't wanna know
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