The Snail

Here I am, alone in a corner,

Sitting off on a shelf.

If you leave me alone forever,

I'll be content with myself.

Don't tell me that I'm a loser

Don't shatter this dream I'm in

If you leave me then I'll keep thinking

That I can win.

Here I am

alone in my shell.

In spite of the world,

I'm doing quite well.

This is my house, this is my fortress,

This is my castle, and home.

And if you don't show me something better

I'll never roam.

You might not see me at first

You might never see me at all

For my trophies are few

And my triumphs are small

And so I'm just sitting and thinking

About how good it could be

And I don't think I'd mind so badly

If you stayed here with me,

If you stayed here with me,

If you stayed here with me.
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