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Proud in thick thighs and lace 
I flaunt my ace 
Toothpick clean 
Young guy’s dream

I’ve rolled a bloke 
With hands big as a lobsterman 
I’ve sizzled fat bologna 
In a silver fry pan 

I’m not the next bitch
I breathe like a witch 
The midnight air as 
Stars, aghast, buckle and stare
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