
BIG SPENDER 

 
I dreamed that I had a crock of gold. 

This thought gave me much pleasure. 
Now, to sit back and enjoy 
A life of ease and leisure. 

 
Waiters will find tables. 

Flunkeys will defer. 
In the halls of commerce, 

They will call me ‘Sir’. 
 

Items that I have wished for, 
Are now within my reach. 

Accountants now will pay the bills 
Whilst I am on this sunny beach. 

 
Now the dream is ending, 

The wealth has gone away. 
Ideas of lavish spending, 
Will be on another day. 

 
So, I am awake and fully dressed 

There’s something I should mention. 
Today’s the day I take a walk 

And collect my old age pension. 
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