Out in the Desert Again

Motzi Matzah
Millenium Samba

Blood on my door jam

Sacrifice a young lamb

Lambs to the slaughter

Saved by my daughter

From the nasty plagues Ten

We’re out in the desert again

(no meat for the men)

We’re out in the desert again.

The water from a sistah’s cup

Only the sistah’s cup

Will fill you up

What’s up with that? 

We burned the fat

Out in the desert again

You got that?

