T-Shirt Guy
By Dreamcatcher
Published on Stories Space on 04 May 2016
2010-2040 LDJohnson (Dreamcatcher) - All rights reserved, including all copyrights and all
other intellectual property rights in the contents hereof. <br/><br/>The contents and
composition herein are not to be copied, reproduced, printed, published, posted, displayed,
incorporated, stored in or scanned into a retrieval system or database, transmitted, broadcast,
bartered or sold, in whole or in part without the prior express written permission of this
author.<br/><br/>Unauthorized duplication is strictly prohibited and will be considered
illegally plagiarized and subject to any or all damage claims, and is an infringement of
National and International Copyright laws.<br/><br/>This composition may have been inspired
by something seen or heard at a time or place heretofore forgotten. In all cases, credit has
been attempted to be properly given and when so given, shown as a note or in footnotes.
Failure to give proper credit is a mere oversight and/or unknown to this author and not an
intentional act.<br/><br/>It is intended to reflect an original work of fiction or based upon
personal experiences. Names, characters, places, and descriptions of incidents are products
of this author's imagination, fictitiously expressed, personal experience expressed either in
detail or loosely referenced, or merely the humble opinion of this author. Any similarities to
actual persons or events are coincidental and subject to this author's determination.
https://www.storiesspace.com/stories/poetry/tshirt-guy.aspx
I'm a t-shirt guy through and through At last count I had seventy-two. It doesn't mean I'm better, that's
true But it does mean I get laid more than you. Women love a t-shirt guy with tats Bad boys with
beards and hats. No hard body with a six-pack Just a good ol' boy beer belly fat. Boots are scuffed
from kicking rocks Surfer shorts with black knee-high socks. A battered look from taking knocks
That's right guys, ladies think I'm a fox. Once in a while I do get turned down I just move on and never
frown. When it comes to ladies, I been around A t-shirt guy always wears the crown. It doesn't matter
what color is worn As long as there's writing on the back and slightly torn. But "Who farted" t-shirts I
do scorn Anything else I will adorn. Other guys come in all types But t-shirt guys lay the pipe I know
you think that this is all hype But I get action while you just gripe. So button your shirts and put on
your ties And try to believe your lyin' eyes. But one day soon you'll realize Your girl went away with a
t-shirt guy.

