
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Living Dream 

My neighborhood is  
Supposed to be a living  
dream 

Because happiness is to money 
As a skyscraper is  
To a i-beam. 

How is it you ask that 
Those with it all 

Look as happy as 
On the other side of the  
Wall 

 Clean people 
Clean houses  Clean cars 
Clean roads 

But in our ‘hoods the garbage 
Is in LOADS. 
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