Sympathy

I know what the caged panda feels, alas!
When the sun hits the bamboo trees;
When the forest glows in the whispering breeze,
And the faint music of the rain forest calls;
When the birds fly by the panda cries
And the smell of home was too far away -
I know what the caged panda feels

I know why the caged panda bites the pole
Till its teeth break and blood drizzles down;
For it must go home to its family
When the panda sleeps it cries to go home -
I know why the caged panda bites the pole. 
 
I know why the caged panda cries, ah me,
When its teeth are cracked and bosom sore -
When it chews the bars trying to flee
And its stomach aches till it can take no more
But it knows that its trap can never be free
I know why the caged panda cries.
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