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Cash-Flow Blues 
 
Can you hear the bankers holler, “You’re leveraged to the hilt.” 
You’ve bet bottom dollar just to get your business built 
There’s little satisfaction and you’re under lots of stress 
You toss and turn and wonder, how’d I get into this mess? 
 
You got the cash-flow blues 
You got the cash-flow blues 
No remedy’s been found  
That can turn that flow around 
You got the cash-flow blues 
 
Your accountant tells you gently, you can’t service all your debt 
Your operation’s suffering, your boys are upset 
Your hair’s gone gray from worry, your body’s lying limp  
You used to be so macho, but you’re feeling like a wimp 
 
You got the cash-flow blues 
You got the cash-flow blues 
No remedy’s been found  
That can turn that lift you off the ground 
Boy, you got the cash-flow blues 
 
The IRS is after you for always paying late 
Your bills are piling higher than the bridge called Golden Gate 
Your wife’s about to leave you, cuz you’re never ever home 
Your kids can never talk to you, you’re always on the phone 
 
You got the cash-flow blues 
You got the cash-flow blues 
No remedy’s been found 
That can turn that flow around 
You got the cash-flow blues 
 
Can you hear the bankers holler, “You’re leveraged to the hilt.” 
You’ve bet bottom dollar just to get your business built 
There’s little satisfaction and you’re under lots of stress 
You toss and turn and wonder, how’d I get into this mess? 
 
You got the cash-flow blues 
You got the cash-flow blues 
No remedy’s been found  
That can turn that flow around 
You got the cash-flow blues 


