Don’t Say My Name

Michaela McKie / Uriah Lemay Songwriter
Argentina
No nombre en Argentina
El me llama, me llama Marie
Nos conocimos en un restaurante
Mi mesero para amigas y mi
In Mexico
He called Me his wifey
He shot is shotgun, just for me
In the air, he gave me a ring now
But | told him that he had to slow down
Republica de Dominicana
He called me, Americana
And he love mi espafiol
Y Me llevo al campo

CHORUS

| know that we are young
This is just ain’t nothing but pleasure
| know you feeling me

And we’re not on this level
Don’t say my name

Don’t say my name

It was nice to meet you

But i’ll prolly never see you
Don’t remember my face
Tomorrow I’'m up and leaving
Don’t say my name

Don’t say my name

BRIDGE

This was just for one night

Lo siento para the confusion

But | would rather catch a flight

Cause all my love’s an illusion

You just wanted an American trophy

But | know that | got someone

Back home waiting on me

Back home waiting on me

Argentina

| was really really nice just to meet ya

But | know | aint gone never ever see ya

| Gotta leave ya

And put the peace up

In Puerto Rico

Nos conocimos al final de mi paseo

He said he love me

But that means that | gotta go

I let him taste the rainbow

But ain’t no pot of gold

| don’t love em, | don’t love em, | don’t love em no
Say | don’t love em, | don’t love em, | don’t love em no
Say we don’t love em, we don’t love em, we don’t love em no
Say | don’t love em, | don’t love em, | don’t love em no
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