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*MUMMY DUSTY*
In Englewood, a Federal Pen…

I did time way back when,

I tell you this…

Before Christmas…

Was what time it was then.

Christmas Eve for a fact,

Just to be exact…

A doin’ time…

For a crime…

For which I got cracked.

I was on my way to the “Hole”.

I was bad I was tole’…

So in advance…

I took a chance…

And did something droll.

The ‘Mummy Dust’ we toked,

We rolled cheap and smoked,

But that day…

I stashed away…

About where convicts joked.

Then as Christmas came to pass,

I did something crass…

I said, Ho Ho Ho!

Doncha’ know…

As presents came out my %@&*!

To each man in the Hole that day,

I became ‘Dusty’ all the way.

For that mummy dust…

With cheers just…

Got smoked in clouds of grey.
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