                                                                           aya por culiacan

aya por las calles de culiacan Sinaloa, violence in the streets but one thin brings us all together
aya por las calles de de culiacan Sinaloa, la people run the streets, but music brings us all together.
Aya por el barrio, curridos tronando in the streets
When la people pull up you know you in trouble
You hear in los barrios de culiacan Sinaloa the music of the people in the streets
Not just in culiacan but internationally, music brings the world together
Music is beautiful because its like a universal language 
