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Fanmp$a (Billionaire)
Claudia Leitte

A

Eu quero ser nuito fanosa,
CH7

E ter o seu anor

F#m E
Mas quero sentar no sofé do J6
A

Eu quero casar com vocé

CH7

e Estar na TV

F#m E
Faturar m | hdes no BBB

Ref r do:

D E F#m
Senpre que eu vou ne deitar

D E F#m
Eu vejo o nmeu none bril har

D E A

Mas sinto que se estou com vocé
E/ G F#m F#m E D
Eu t enho paz
CH7
E o que eu vou fazer?
F#m
Se eu quero nuito mais

( A CH#7 F#mE )

(Travi e McCoy)

Yeah | woul d have a show |i ke Oprah

I woul d be the host of, everyday Christnas

Gve Travie a wish |ist

| d probably pull an Angelina and Brad Pitt

And adopt a bunch of babies that ain t never had sh-t
G ve away a few Mercedes |ike here |ady have this
And | ast but not |east grant sonebody their |ast w sh
Its been a couple nonths since | ve single so

You can call nme Travie Caus mnus the Ho Ho

Cet it, hehe, |I d probably visit where Katrina hit
And dam sure do a |lot nore than FEMA did

Yeah can t forget about ne stupid

Everywhere | go |Inma have nmy own thene mnusic

Refrédo 2x:
F#m E F#m
Oh oh, oh oh eu quero nmuito mais



(Travi e McCoy)

I Il be playing basketball with the President

Dunki ng on his del egates

Then | |1 complinment himon his political etiquette
Toss a couple mlli in the air just for the heck of it
But keep the fives, twentys (?) conpletely separate
And yeah | |l be in a whole new tax bracket

We in recession but et me take a crack at it

I I'l probably take whatevers left and just split it up
So everybody that | | ove can have a coupl e bucks

And not a single tumry around ne woul d know what hungry was
Eati ng good sl eeping soundly

I know we all have a simlar dream

Go in your pocket pull out your wall et

And put it in the air and sing

A

Eu quero ser nmuito fanobsa

CH#

E usar apenas Louboutin

F#m E
Ter no Twitter um m | hdo de féas
A

Eu quero um carrao blindado

CH

E vocé do | ado

F#m E

Quero selinho da Hebe Canargo

Refrao 2x:
F#m Bm F#m
Ch oh, oh oh eu quero nmuito mais

A

Eu quero ser nmuito fanosa
CH

E ter o seu anor...



