
SOWANEE 
It’s a song I wrote myself and it’s gone over pretty well; especially when everyone 
gets liquored up! 
 

(SOWANEE sings: “I’m Fat But I’m Fantastic”) 
 
I’M FAT, BUT I’M FANTASTIC 
I’M FAT, BUT NOT FORLORN 
MY FORM IS QUITE ELASTIC 
AND I DON’T’ RUE THE DAY THAT I WAS BORN 
(I JUST IGNORE THE FACT) 
 
I’M FAT, BUT NOT GIGANTIC, 
I’M FAT—STILL QUITE A DAME 
MEN SAY, I’M QUITE ROMANTIC 
AND I CAN ROUSE THEIR PASSIONS JUST THE SAME 
(‘CAUSE I JUST SMILE AND THEN PRETEND) 
 
I’M TEE-NY, WEE-NY 
AND FLING MY LEGS UP HIGH 
DRESSED IN A BRIGHT BIKINI 
THEN YOU’D SWEAR TO LOVE ME ‘TIL I 
DIE-DE-DIE—DE—DIE-DE-DIE 
 
SOMETIMES, I’M VERY LONELY 
AND TRY MY BEST TO HIDE 
A DREAM THAT I SHARE ONLY 
WITH THE THIN GIRL WHO IS STRUGGLING DEEP INSIDE… 
 
I’M TEE-NY, WEE-NY 
AND FLING MY LEGS UP HIGH 
DRESSED IN A BRIGHT BIKINI 
THEN YOU’D SWEAR TO LOVE ME ‘TIL I 
DIE-DE-DIE—DE—DIE-DE-DIE 
I’M FAT! 
 


