Cellulite

You think I’'m weak
So your mouth drops open
When you see me rock climb

Whats wrong?
You didn’t think
That a woman could beat your time?

There’s more to me
than just my body
I’ve got a really smart mind

But if the body pays the bills
You can bet I’'m gonna take it
I gotta pay these court fines

I smile, and I laugh
And I say, “You’re funny.”
As I pull down my knee-highs

I love my tits my tats
My tan and fat ass

Still learning to how to love the cellulite

I’m out
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