
281-1000 
I got a hundred bucks 

 
I got a hundred bucks, but will that pay the rent 
The water bill is pretty steep, on food is where i spent 
I’m not sure if i’ll have enough to gas up my old car 
Perhaps i’d be better off spending my hundred at a bar 
At least then i wouldnt have to worry, my mind would be a fog 
Living on a hundred bucks can really be a slog 
Maybe i should move to sofia or kathmandu 
Where my good ole ben franklin would get me through a few 
 
I got  hundred buck and i’m gonna spend on some tix 
For a grateful dead spring concert somewhere out in the sticks 
I know i’ll go hungry but the hippies won’t let me die 
That feed me vegetarian stew and hold me when i cry 
Because my hundred dollar bill won’t help me get back home 
So soon you’ll see me hitching, aimless i will roam 
I’ll make we across the country in the backs of trucks 
All the while wondering how i’ll make a hundred bucks 
 
I got a hundred bucks today, but that is not enough 
Living on a hundred bucks is actually quite tough 
I’m gonna go to foxwoods and bet it all on red 
And if the wheel decides for black i’ll just shake my head 
And sleeping in the men’s room i will laugh at all the schmucks 
Who think that life is just about another hundred bucks 
 
 


