
Chamillionaire, Stuck In The Ghetto
I got a degree ( Yeah )
But my felony wont let me get a job
(That's what i'm talking)
Life is so hard
(Real hard baby)
And just today somebody stole my car and the bus don't run my way
(It's messed up man whatcha gonna do?)
I think i'll walk the street today

It seems like i'm stuck in the ghetto, ghetto, ghetto
(Feel that baby)
Sometimes it seems like i'm stuck, i'm in the ghetto
But I've got love for the ghetto, ghetto
(That's real baby)

When I go to my friends 
Now they opened arms they greet me 'n' let me in 
'What's up Tony baby? Let's go do something, let's go drink something, huh?, its all good 
And every day we just dream and sceem and drink out lots of way
(Try to get behind this walls baby)
I think I'll fly the sky today

It seems like i'm stuck (stuck baby)
in the ghetto, ghetto, ghetto
Sometimes it seems (It's real Tony)
like i'm stuck, i'm in the ghetto (It's all good mayne)
But I've got love for the ghetto, ghetto (Yeah we gonna be all good babe)

But every time I seem to keep my feet on the ground
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