
Pitbull, A little story
School yall to somethin right quickSit down, open your ears, close your eyes, listenHeres a little story that I got to tellAbout this Chico named Pit everyone knows so wellIllmatic like Nas but that aint hard to tellOwes it all to Dade County and the ATLPicked rap and skipped the triple beam scaleAnd its a known fact he gon die before he failsThese boys rap about hustlin but cant make bailI call that hustling backwards and thats realMiamis hot so I can vacation in hellThe way the game is shit, man, I mind as wellI look at these fools on camera flashin they toolsThey mustve forgot the streets got codes and rulesBut me, Im confusedCause rappers wanna be gangstasGangstas wanna be rappersBallers wanna be rappersAnd rappers wanna be ballersThe truth is its more sickening than EbolaUntil they handcuff then its overPop up no dandruff, no neck, just head and shouldersBust guns, sell drugs, thats what the streets showed usBut corporate America, thats what they sold us
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