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Up for auction

Up for auction to the highest bidder
A life of relative ease

Relative because we’re using money
To do whate’er we please

Even though we may purchase

A mansion und a yacht

Some things are never up for auction
Some things can’t be bought

Take for instance the little lump
You found under your arm

At first you figured it was nothing
Couldn’t do you any harm

After the biopsy

You were given 6 months to survive
And No amount of spare change
Could keep you alive

You bargained with the doctors
You paid a million bucks

You hired all of the gurus

Took all of the right drugs

And yet in the adjacent room
Died a poor man

And You'll be just as dead as him
Despite your spending plan

Up for auction to the highest bidder
A life of riches and wealth

Too bad it can’t buy you

A life of pristine health

And you can spend your billions
On the greatest concoction

But in the end you’re forced to face
That life’s not up for auction



