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Well I always had this vision

Of what my life could be

I always had this dream

Of my destiny

I'll grant you it was vague and muddy

Cast in stone as soft as putty

Totally pathetic and laughable as well

As possible as an ice cream stand run in hell

But I still believed that fate

Would make me a tycoon

Then men would cow before me

And I'd make women swoon

And though that thought seemed willy-nilly

Stupid and senseless, half past silly

I knew I'd get to watch my fortune roll

When I'd be given complete control

It's clear a man of my mind

Can have anything he needs

I can pull wine from my butt

And pull roses from the weeds

I was desperate, deserted, and despised

But now I'm finally recognized

Now I own the road and I collect the toll

'Cuz I've been given complete control

While my co workers slaved away, I say with some regret

That I was playing Yeti Sports out on the internet

As my free cell scores went through the roof, they kept their blinders on devotion

It's only fair they got the shaft and I got the promotion

Well I had this vision

That hard work would set me free 

And then by chance I met blind luck

Now it all makes sense to me

That luck is the best way to achieve

And working hard is so naive

Look at me I should be living on the dole

But instead of what I deserve

I'm in complete control
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