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Fat Flossie, she's stepping out

She gonna leave you lonely, leave you with no doubt

Fat Flossie, she's stepping out

Fat Flossie, she comin up to you

Gonna make you lonely, gonna make you blue

She's had a thousand men, you'll be a thousand and two

Fat Flossie, she comin into the square

Make sure what she's showing ain't anything there

She gonna catch you by the boottail lead you back to the square

Fat Flossie, she fell in love again

She made that mistake with only one other man

Now she's falling out, falling anywhere she can

Now she's riding down the road, she got a man

She got a bing bang, bing bang bong in my old band

She gonna leave you lonely, lead you back to the sand

Now the song she a dyin as the roach died on the floor

But Fat Flossie, she want a little more

She comin out, out of that freezer door

Here she comes

Now Fat Flossie, she don't ride no more

She took the chicken from the window, she put the chicken in the

door

You gonna die on a bannana peel, just like you did before

She made you die

