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You have taken me out of my corner
And I do not like it.
You say my corner is a problem to me,
My corner is a need.
A need to save me from the rest of the room.
A room without thought.
Whereas there is plenty of thought in my corner.
My corner is where I can be renewed.
Renewed to go into the room.
But the room can be tiresome
As I yearn for that corner.
The corner of thought and renewal.
Maybe later I will go into the room
As everybody else did,
But for now,

Leave me alone in my corner.



