
50 Cent, Baby
A waz sittin in ma chair wen a hearda voice behinde me a turned round and it was ma girl standin ther she had just come back from dalaware and her hair smelt pretty she looked so fine a waz so lucky that she was mine yehh.
Chorus
Baby am so glad u r mine a feel so lucky  u cant emagine it.

So a took her out shoppin and a spent alot of money on her  she was glad and so was I a proposed and she said yes
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