
 

  

If I Were a Rich Man . . . 
Cherry Carl 

My mother gave me some coins on market day. 

What could I buy? I was ready to pay! 

But there it was and then I knew 

I wanted a bike that was red and blue! 

If I saved my coins it would take a while, 

So I stacked them up in rows and piles. 

I learned to ride my father’s bike 

And wished and wished for the one I’d like. 

Thanks to my generous, caring father, 

I now have a bike to help my mother. 

I still have my coins and a brand new plan. 

Now if I were a rich man . . . 

 

 

 


