Sympathy 
 
I know what the trapped dolphin feels, alas!
When the thunderstorm swirls so high above 
When the sun shines bright through darkening clouds
And the visitors laugh and shout and squeal,
Staring into the glass with wide eyes
I know what the trapped dolphin feels.

I know why the trapped dolphin makes pulse sounds 
Till its tired eyes close at the end of day 
For he dreams to swim back to his family pod 
Where he's free, to be released back home
But for now he is trapped and shall not roam,
I know what the trapped dolphin feels.

I know why the trapped dolphin cries, ah me!
When his fin is bruised and bleeding
When he swims faster than before but cannot be free
When the scent of salt reminds him of home
And he wishes he can once again drift through the sea
I know why the trapped dolphin cries!
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