
 KKK Brieve Morison

 What’s in a name KKK 
 What’s in a name NF 
 Lots of pain that’s what’s in a name 
 The pain in a name is death 

 And you can buy a camel anywhere 
 And if you can’t someone will get you one.x2 

 Standing by the stove on a winter’s night 
 The propane is burning 
 Wondering do I keep my mouth shut 
 Through fear and fright 
 Or is it something I’m learning 
 That you can buy a camel anywhere 
 And if you can’t someone will get you one.x2 

 The dust in the road blows right by my door 
 Over the cat’s corpse in the alley 
 I make my living when a five spot scores 
 Remember me when you want any. 

 And  you can buy a camel anywhere and if you can’t someone will get you one x2 

 I could have been there if I’d left last night 
 But something held me back 
 I just wanted to be there there to hold you tight 
 Undo the buttons on your back 
 And you can be a diamond 
 And I can be a pearl and we’ll meet on the ocean’s shore at midnight 
 And you can be any name that you want 
 And I’ll be any name that I like. 

 ‘Cause you can buy a camel anywhere and if you can’t someone will get you one x2 


