
I WANT TO BE QUARANTINED WITH YOU 
Mike Delaney, 3/10/20 

 
Why did I go to that show? 
Found out later it was the wrong place to go 
Some people were sick, but I took you along 
And now I’m directed to stay at home 
 
Two weeks by myself 
But I need to spend it with someone else 
You’re my constant companion 
Together we put our life up on a shelf 
 
Chorus:  
We’re staying home, it’s what we must do  
But we’re tough, we’ll make it through 
If we have to stay home, let’s do it together 
I want to be quarantined with you 
 
What’s vital? Write out a chart 
Opposite ends of the couch, that’s a start 
But we share everything in life  
Do we have to stay six feet apart? 
 
Chorus 
 
Your little quirks, used to be cute 
You realize, I’m an old coot 
Hair-trigger tension becomes desperation 
Fortunately, there’s nothing to shoot 
 



 
Bridge:  
The fridge nearly empty; No more soup on the shelf 
Things tucked away; stuff I’ve hidden/saved for myself 
Things looking dire; reluctant to share 
“No, I don’t have a square to spare” 
 
<instrumental verse> 
 
Final Chorus:  
Done staying home, our time is through 
Just get me out, so much to do 
I need to spend lots of time on my own 
Hope never (again) to be quarantined with you 
 
Tag: 
Now I can breathe free on my own 
Hope never (again) to be quarantined with you 
 
 


