
Stuck In London

Casey Abrams

Stuck in London, gotta make some dough
Lost my beard and I lost my fro

Looking high and I'm looking low,
But there ain't no pretty girls no moreI saw a girl who had a perfect smile

But she wasn't you and I got bored after a while
But I'll be fine, I got this picture in my mindYou and me riding the train to our destiny

You and me eating mangoes in a mango treeThere is nothing that I would not do
To be on plane going straight to you

The bank said the payments didn't come through
So I'm stuck working at the London ZooI help the kids get on the carousel

But baby at night it's like a living hell
But I'll be fine, I got this picture in my mindOh baby, you and me riding the train to our destiny

Oh baby, you and me eating mangoes in a mango treeYou and me riding the train to our destiny (riding the train 
to our destiny)

Baby you and me making love with this melody
You and me, we drink coffee 'cause we don't like tea

You and me eating mangoes in a mango treeEating mangoes in a mango tree
Eating mangoes in a mango tree
Eating mangoes in a mango tree
Eating mangoes in a mango tree
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