
Credit Card 
 

Waste my money, I don’t care 
I have to pay you back 
But that I won’t share 
For others think that I am rich  
Even if I run out of money 
I can just call it a glitch 
You make me spend more than I please 
Even though for a moment I’m happy 
Later on I’m not at ease 
I have spent a lot of money  
Don’t remind me, I know 
But now I have to pay back  
All that I owe 
 
 


