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Gravy Train is what you want

Grab all the loot that you can flaunt

What you take for granted, is somebody's dream
Gravy Train is what you need

Don't let them tell you it's just greed

You must have the best, for your self-esteem

On the Gravy Train, life's a game

Don't believe that bunk bout no pain no gain

You can have it all and never strain

Don't sacrifice, it don't feel nice

You don't need to have your mashed potatoes plain...on the Gravy Train

On the Gravy Train you can thumb your nose
At the buttinskis who think they know

What the best way is, to allocate your funds

It's nice to give to a charity

But why should your prosperity

Mean you have to pay, for somebody else's fun.

On the Gravy Train, you've got game

Every time you sign your name,

The dimes roll in, up goes your fame

Why sacrifice, you must have spice

You don't need to have your mashed potatoes plain...on the Gravy Train



