Fat Flossie – Retrospective

Fat Flossie, she’s stepping out

She’s gonna leave you lonely, leave you with no doubt

Fat Flossie, she’s stepping out

Fat Flossie, a long, long, time ago

In the hot summer sun, in the winter winds that blow

Fat Flossie, she put on quite a show

It went like this…

Fat Flossie, walking down the aisle

With her redneck teeth and her lusty bedroom style

Fat Flossie, I stayed with her for awhile

Fat Flossie, falling on the floor

Every time she got a little, she asked for a little more

Fat Flossie, I don’t know where she lives anymore.

I hope she’s feeling alright...

Fat Flossie, changed her face and name

She flew into my life like a moth flies to a flame

Fat Flossie, she was impossible to tame
Fat Flossie, she came and went

I can’t count the tears I cried or the money I spent

Fat Flossie, packed up her tent
Moved her entire life to somewhere in the Rocky Mountains…

Fat Flossie, she returned one night
Holding my mallet in the glow of the Christmas lights

Fat Flossie, she felt alright

Fat Flossie, forced me to breathe

Forced me to show what I was hiding up my sleeve

Fat Flossie, I told her I had to leave

And I moved up north…

Fat Flossie, she would not die

She kept on peeking through my windows and looking in the eye

Fat Flossie, she said, “Give me a try.”

And I did…


Fat Flossie, now she’s my girl

She don’t smoke, she don’t drink, she don’t dance, she ain’t out of this world
Fat Flossie, she’s my girl
And we’re skipping off into the sunset.

Fat Flossie, she’s stepping out

Fat Flossie, she’s stepping out

Sounds exactly the same whether I whisper it or scream and shout.
