Hunter’s in the Basement

My child called me up just the other day.

He said, “Dad | need some crack, can you help me
today?”

And | had lots of cash but bills to pay

He said, “Don’t worry Dad I’ll find another way.”
He was smokin’ ‘fore | knew it and away he flew

Sayin’ “I’m gonna be like you, Dad.

You know I’m gonna be like you.”

And Hunter’s in the basement with a silver spoon.
The hookers and drugs were gonna be there soon.
“When you comin’ home Dad?” “l don’t know
when.”

“I’ll be good and high by then, Dad.

Yeah I’ll be good and high by then.”

My son came around just the other day.

He said, “l got me a deal where we can both get
paid.

Can | trade on your name? | said, Sure, okay.
Will anyone know?” He said “No, no way.”

And as he walked away, he looked kinda’ dim and
said,

“I’m gonna be like him, yeah.

You know I’m gonna be like him.”

And Hunter’s in the basement with a silver spoon.
Ukrainian bribes were gonna be there soon.
“When you comin’ home Dad?” “I don’t know
when.”

“I’ll put aside your ten percent, Dad.

I’ll always have your ten percent.”

Well he came from Kiev just the other day.

Had a smile so big I just had to say,

“Son I’m proud of you. How’s our cash supply?”
He nodded his head and said, “Great, Big Guy.
But what | really need, Dad, is to borrow the car
keys.

“You can take the ‘vette, but watch the boxes
please.”

And Hunter’s in the basement with a silver spoon
Classified papers all over the room

“When you comin’ home Dad?” “I don’t know
when.”

“I’m gettin’ good and high again, Dad.

I’m gettin’ good and high again.”

I stole an election and my son moved away.

| called him up just the other day.

| said, “You owe me some cash, | want my cut
today.”

He said, “Calm down, Dad, you know it’s on the
way.

But my laptop is gone and now it’s on you.

And now we’re both really screwed, Dad.

And now we’re both gonna be screwed.”

And as | hung up the phone it occurred to me.

He was damn near dumber than me.

My boy was dumb as me.

And there was Hunter in the basement with a silver
spoon

All of our crimes were comin’ out real soon
“When’s it all end, Son? “I don’t know when.

But we’re gonna end up in the pen, Dad.

We’re both gonna be in the pen.”



