
Shellfish 

 

I hide in a shell, 

A shell  I know well. 

I met a boy, 

He was not coy. 

I came out of my shell. 

The shell I knew well. 

He did me a favour, 

He was my saviour. 

Then he left, 

I was bereft. 

I returned to my shell, 

The shell I knew well. 


