Fupas

Ohohohoh
I'm in love with FUPA's, FUPA's.

Ohohohoh
I'm in love with FUPA's, FUPA's

FUPA's! FUPA's—as FUPAS! FUPA-as
FUPAs! FUPA-as FUPA's! NOM NOM

When she walks towards me, I am horny
Her body is a work of art it seems
Forgive me if I start to salivate
Because you put your FUPA in my face

Oh oh oh oh oh, oh oh oh oh oh oh
Your muffin's round, it's really round, round
Oh oh oh oh oh, oh oh oh oh oh oh
I want it now, I want it now, now

I should like girls at school, but none of them are cool
Cuz I'm so in love with FUPA's, baby

If you've had a c-section, you've got my affection

Cuz I'm so in love with FUPA's baby

Ohohohoh
I'm in love with FUPA's, FUPA-as

Ohohohoh
I'm in love with FUPA's, FUPA-as

NOM

My gynecologist says my waistline is a hot mess

It sticks out more than my breasts & that's not right
No that's not right

Feels like I'm wearing Depends

It hits my knees when I bend

Boys wanna pop me like Pez

To get the candy inside

I wanna touch it

But there's too many layers of Spanx on it
My FUPA is my weakness

But you give me the strength to unleash it
Unleash it!

[Chorus]

Dawson. Shane
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