I’m So Happy I’m a Banker (Philip Cockerham)
Won’t you step right in?

Won’t you sit right down?

Won’t you tell me everything you need to?

I can make you laugh

You can trust my staff

I’m so happy I’'m a banker

Got a clean white shirt

Got a company tie

Got a chair that’s bigger then it should be
I can close my door

You can sign my forms

I’m so happy I’m a banker

Got a golf course booked
Got a steak meal cooked
Got a wall around my home
You put another penny in

I take another penny out
I’m so happy I’'m a banker

Got a nice gold pen

Got a big white fan

Got a photo taken in Atlanta
You can shake my hand
You can stroke my desk
I’m so happy I’'m a banker

You can write me a letter
It’ll make you feel better
But I'll leave you
Hanging in a phone queue
I can make you fret

I can make you sweat

I’'m so happy I’'m a banker

Got a soft brown tan

Got a pension plan

Got a little totty bringing my tea
You put another pound in

I take another pound out

I’m so happy I’'m a banker

Ba-ba-rum flash, flash
Ba-ba-rum cash, cash
Ba-ba-rum-pah, stick it up your jumper



Ba-ba-rum mine, mine
Ba-ba-rum climb, climb
I’m so happy I’'m a banker

You can read my terms

I can make you feel a worm

But I’ll never show you any rancour
I’m a big fat fraud

But I praise the lord

I’m so happy I’m a banker

Got a nice fine house

Got a gite in France

Got a smart car sitting in the drive
You put another tenner in

I take another tenner out

I’m so happy I’m a banker

Ba-ba-rum flash, flash

Ba-ba-rum cash, cash

Ba-ba-rum-pabh, stick it up your jumper
Ba-ba-rum mine, mine

Ba-ba-rum climb, climb

I’m so happy I’m a banker

Had a damn good year

But an awful week

Now I’m stood in front of a committee
I took a penny too many

Now I’m up before the beak

He says he thinks [ am a bad man

Ba-ba-rum flash, flash

Ba-ba-rum cash, cash

Ba-ba-rum-pah, stick it up your jumper
Ba-ba-rum mine, mine

Ba-ba-rum climb, climb

I’'m so happy I’m a banker
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