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Money (That’s What I Want) 
Barrett Strong 

 
12X Intro 

 

The best things in life are free, but you can give them to the birds and bees. 
I need money. (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.)  
That's what I want… (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.) 
 

Your love gives me such a thrill, but your love don't pay my bills. 
I need money. (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.)  

That's what I want… (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.) 
 
12X Interlude 

 

Money don't get ev'rything, it's true, but what it don't get, I can't use. 
I need money. (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.)  
That's what I want… (That's what I want.) 
That's what I want. (That's what I want.) 
 

Money, lots of money. 
(That's what I want, uh huh.) (That's what I want, uh huh.) 
 

Whole lot of money. Uh huh 
(That's what I want, uh huh.) (That's what I want, uh huh.) 
 

Uh huh. Ah, ah, oh, yeah. 
(That's what I want, uh huh. That's what I want.) 
 
 

Give me money, a lots of money 
(That's what I want, uh huh.) (That's what I want, uh huh.) 
 

All the mean green, yeah, I got that around me 
(That's what I want, uh huh.) (That's what I want, uh huh.) 
 

Uh huh. Ah, ah, oh, yeah. 
(That's what I want, uh huh. That's what I want.) 
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You Are My Treasure 
Matt Hammit 
 
4X Intro 

Oh, I have a hope, I have a treasure 
I have found a place 
Where I have no need for my earthly possessions 
And my worries just fade away 
 

And when sickness and death are at my door 
Trying to steal from me 
Oh, they cannot take what I've already laid down 
At Jesus’ feet 
 

Unison  You are my treasure! 
 Your love lasts forever! 
 

4X Interlude 

And I have a peace that I don't understand 
When I know where I stand with You. 
And I already have everything that I need, 
And You're all that I have to lose. 
 

Duet And when sickness and death are at my door 
Trying to steal from me, 
No, they cannot take what I've already laid down 
At Jesus feet! 
 

Full Harmony 

You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
 

All my hope, all my hope 
All my hope is You! 
Duet All my hope, all my hope 

All my hope is You. 
 

Full Harmony 
You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
 

Unison/w Echo 

You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
 

You are my treasure! 
Your love lasts forever! 
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Treasure Hunt 
Howling Bells 

 

I am a watch tower. 
I am the light that emulates. 
I am the key that fits. 
I am the love that radiates. 
 
(Unison Bah-bah 4X + Bah Bah 4X) 
 

We will be on the throne. 
We'll cast away the jokers. 
We're on a treasure hunt. 
We are the key that fits. 
 
We're marching forward, 
Looking backward, hunting for treasure again. 
We're marching backward, looking forward, 
Searching for treasure again. 
 
Unison  
(Bah-bah 4X + Bah Bah 4X) 

We are the watch towers. 
We are the light that emulates. 
We are the key that fits. 
We are the love that radiates. 
 
We're marching forward, 
Looking backward, hunting for treasure again. 
We're marching backward, looking forward, 
Searching for treasure again. 
 

Interlude – 4X + Unison “We’re on a treasure hunt!” + 4X 

 
We're marching forward, 
Looking backward, hunting for treasure again. 
We're marching backward, looking forward, 
Searching for treasure again. 
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Rainbow Hotel 
Nemesis the Band 
 
16X Intro 

There is a story I want to tell 
About a place (the Rainbow Hotel) 
Where only strange people dwell. 
A strange fragrance, you can smell 
 

You'll find this place (or maybe not) 
Sometimes in deserts very hot… 
Sometimes in places very cold… 
Like in a story with a strange plot. 
 

You'll search, and then you'll search again… 
A treasure hunt for a precious gem… 
A writer looking for the perfect pen 
To write a story of another realm. 
 

And then again, you'll maybe find 
A lonely man who's been long blind, 
But he can see all with his mind. 
He says your search is of the wrong kind. 
 

Some people look, but they can't see 
Because their view' i filled with debris 
Of habits wrong to a degree 
That they are blind… although they see. 
 

So, if you start this painful search 
Remember that you're on the verge 
Of a new walk that's going to purge 
The life you knew. It’s to diverge. 
 

As you will see your destiny, 
Then you will find serenity. 
You'll find your true identity, 
And, finally, have integrity. 
 
Music out… 
 
 


