
Buying A House

Well no no no no no no no no no

You can’t have it
I found me a nice little house I liked

Not too big it just fit me right
So I told me wife and she said let’s try to buy it

Well I went to the loan man the very next day

Told him how much down I could afford to pay
But the only words I heard him say was

No no no no no no no no no

You can’t have it

He asked me about the work I do
I said I write songs and sing em too

He said it don’t look very good for you
 He said boy if you were selling shoes

And could make an honest buck or two
There might be something we could do

But no no no no no no no no no

You can’t have it

I went home just a little upset
I said these guys ain’t licked me yet

And I liquefied a few assets 
I went back up there cool and slow

And I said sit-up daddy-o
If you wanna make any money off me 

My answer is 
No no no no no no no no no



You can’t have it
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