Trapped

I feel afraid to see you near
Cause you can hold me in my fear

You have arms that are bigger than mine

I couldn’t run if I was entwined

You are big and I feel small

Little in your sight so tall

But you are kind and you are soft

And gentle is the way you talk

It would be nice to sit by you

Because I trust in what you do

It would be nice to be hemmed in

With only you and me within
