
Building Up 
 
 
D 
I’m building up 
To the sky 
                                   A                         D 
Gonna live in that penthouse bye and bye 
D                                D7 
I won’t travel down below 
G                               Gm 
Where the little people go 
D          A                D 
When I live in that penthouse way up high 
 
I’m building up 
My equity 
Sheltered in an off-shore company 
IRS comes around 
I’ll be headed out of town 
In my Gulfstream jet, across the sea 
 
I’m building up 
Holy net worth  
With that great CPA up above 
I’ve got my ticket out of hell 
I’ll buy low and high I’ll sell 
For God love’s a winner 
And that’s me 
 
I’m building up 
That border fence 
For those alien fellas sneakin’ in 
When they come looking for a job 
I’ll be a self-appointed cop 
To send them back across the Rio Grande 
 
I’m building up 
America 
Home of the brave and the free 
Though I’m mortgaged to the hilt 
I am free of doubt or guilt 
I am building America for me 
 
I’m buiding up 
My prison time 



My name’s Bernie and I made off with your dough 
You were gullible and greedy 
Give all my riches to the needy 
I can’t use it in the place I have to go 
 


