
Quindon Tarver, Fragile flame
Fat Boy Goes to the PoolSees His Reflection, Doesn't Know What to DoHe Feels Little InsideFilled With PrideOh Fragile FlameNo One Sees the SameFat Boy Goes About His DayTrying to Think of Funny Things to SayLike This Is Just a Game I PlayAnd I Like Me This WayOh Fragile FlameNo One Feels the SameHush, SleepDon't Think, Just GuessYou're Momma's Little BoyYou're Daddy's Pride and JoyYou Know They LoveBut Not Because They Hold YouFat Boy Says &quot;Wouldn't It Be Nice, If I Could Mealt Myself Like Ice OrOutrun My Skin Just to Be Pure&quot;Oh Fragile FlameSometimes I Feel the Same
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