
Quindon Tarver, My fish family
There's a Man On the Front PorchSays He's Related to MeBut Lately I'm FindingIt Hard to BelieveThis House Is Filled WithSpooks and GhostsThey Say They're FamilyBut They Are Strangers At MostThey're Strange Fishes of the Deep Blue SeaAnd Absolutely Nothing Like MeThey Swim Around Their Little Treasure ChestsWhen It Comes to Loving Me They Give It Their Fish BestBut It's Hard With All Those ScalesOf Good and Bad You See (2nd Time: of Morality)They're My Fish FamilyMy Fish FamilyThey May Try and Hook MeOr Put Me in a TankThey May Try and Book MeFor Robbing a Fish Bank'cause Misunderstanding Comes EasilyBut They're Blowing BubblesAnd I Can Hardly BreatheAnd When Will They UnderstandI Just Wanna Marry a ManWithout Seaweed in His Teeth,Without Barnacle For HairWithout Seaweed in His EarsBut Their Fish Ears Won't Hear MeThey're My Fish FamilyThey're Strange Fishes of the Deep Blue SeaAnd Absolutely Nothing Like MeThey Swim Around Their Little Treasure ChestsWhen It Comes to Loving Me They Give It Their Fish BestBut It's Hard With All Those Scales of MoralityThey're My Fish FamilyMy Fish Family.
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