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There's  a bil l ion dollars here and a bil l ion dollars there.
But sti l l  no money, left  to spare.

You see,  Uncle Sam took my life.
Whether he was wrong or I  was right.
He left  me here with no job and no clothes to wear.
So I  beg of you, do you have a dollar to spare?

You see,  I  gave my life for your land.
In return, I  got a medal for the loss of  a hand.
Lucky not to be a statistic,  I  have no plan.
Except walk a straight l ine and do what I  can.

I 'm sorry if  I  offend you by my smell .
But yours isn't  so sweet either.   I  can tel l .
I  know I haven't  had a bath for weeks
or washed my hair.
But brother,  I  beg of you.
Do you have a dollar to spare?

You see at one time I  was a man.
But now my job is  survival.   By any means I  can.
My home is  mobile.   I t  is  where I  lay.
Anyplace wil l  do,  as long as I  don't  have to pay.
I 'm sorry to bother you sir.
I 'm sure you don't  care.
But do you please,  have a dollar to spare?

You see,  my life had a meaning when I  had a l i fe .
But now survival takes al l  my might.
Like a zebra in a jungle sitt ing as prey.
Like a cycle that continues to repeat every day.

I  really l ike that suit  that you wear.
Excuse sir,  I  know you have a dollar to spare.
So give it  up,  to feel  good about yourself .
I t  might just  save you from your self ish hell .
And give someone something they really need.
Like a l i t t le  hope or something to eat.
It  doesn't  take much.  Just  someone to care.
And have a few extra dollars to spare.  

SHE USED TO BE MY GIRL
BUT SHE RAN AWAY
SHE USED TO BE MY GIRL
NOW THIS IS THE PRICE I  PAY
SHE USED TO BE MY GIRL
SO PERFECT BEYOND ALL BEL IEF
SHE USED TO BE MY GIRL
SHE IS ALL I ' LL  EVER NEED

But, Why Did You Leave
By The Side Of The Road
So Broke And Desolated

So Far From Home?!
Yes, Why Did You Leave Me

What Did I Do Wrong
I Don't Belong Here
So Far From Home?!

SHE LEFT ME STRANDED, ALL ALONE
NO ONE TO TALK TO, NO WHERE TO GO
I WAS SO LOST,  IT  TOOK SOME T IME
TO UNDERSTAND THE MOTIVES
TO EASE MY MIND
MY MOTHER LOVED HER
JUST L IKE HER OWN
SHE ONLY WANTED THE BEST FOR US
IT WAS COPACETIC,  WHEN IT  BEGAN
SO PATHETIC,  WHEN IT  ENDED


