
Quindon Tarver, Marital carnival
You Come Home, You Look Kind of FranticToo Bad Cause I Feel RomanticI Know You're Stressed Out AgainTonight - I Guess - That We're Just Friends AgainYou Know I'm Really Not the Type to CompeteI Hope Your Meetings Were Filled With Lots of Good 'meet'And Your Appointments Have Lots of Good 'ointments'??? What You Could Never Could SatisfyChorus Cause I Don't Carry You Like I Did a Minute AgoI Tried to Love You But It Was Just Too StressfulIt's Like Leavin' Your Boots On When You Go SwimmingBut I Never Will Fight For What Doesn't Want to WinYou Wake Up - I'm Doing CartwheelsYou're GrumpySaid, &quot;Try Some How I Feel&quot;&quot;I'm Happy&quot; Just Wasn't no FunIt's Hard Enough Just Waking Up Next to OneYou Know If You Were Oatmeal - You'd Just Look For LumpsIf You Were Sweet I'd Call You SugarbumpsIf You Were the Sunshine You'd Say I WasWell I Am Tired of This Capricious GameChorusA Marital CarnivalA Marital CarnivalA Marital CarnivalStop!I Want to Get Off...Sweetheart, I'm Gonna Find Myself a RideOne That Doesn't Bring Me Down This TimeOne That Isn't Always On the RunOne That Can Have Good Old Fashioned FunCause You Know My Purpose in Life Is Nothing MoreIs Then to Simply Be a DorkI'm Just Like a Special Chocolate TreatI Ain't no Piece of Leftover Hot Dogs...Chorus I Never Will Fight ForNo!I Never Will Fight ForRuff!I Never Will Fight For What Doesn't Want to Win (Winning)
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