I Don't Want to Go Home

Clark Snyder   
I don't want to go home, there's no one waiting thereomeHome
The plants are dead and that empty bed, ‘frigerator bare
I don't want to go home, can I stay a little longer

I don't want to go home, it's so much nicer here

The dishes match and your tabby cat lets me scratch her ears

I don't want to go home, can I stay a little longer

My door key only shows me what I keep hidden there

Ghosts of love gone, sad songs, a heart in disrepair


I don't want to be alone, I don't want to go back home

I don't want to go home and you ask me to wait
We talk and eat, you kiss my cheek and then it's way too late

I don't want to go home, can I stay a little longer
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