
      Fat Bastard


      

      
      
         With my first breath I kiss thee.  

With my last breath I spit at thee.  

With my mind I dream of better seas.  



I sail in search of someone new.  



Because this fat man who stutters make me sad.  



Will not return my affections to make me glad.  



Am not strong enough to carry his burdens.  

Am not smart enough to catch his eye.  

Am not good enough to win his heart.  



Circumstances should make me hate you!  



Fat!  Cowardly!  Stammeringly foolish man!  



I will not blame you though we are no longer friends!  



With my will, I sail away from your land.  

Am not going to make amends.  

For you are a fat bastard!  
      

      
   