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Splish splash go the drops of rain

That land up there in town

They wander into metal drains

And travel under ground

My shallow tidal pond

Is where that water lands

I’m a contaminated clam

The water picks up chemicals 

And oil along the way

Then settles in my sandy home

Before it hits the bay

That makes things tricky

If you eat me as I am

I’m a contaminated clam

“Hey Henry, how was your parents’ clambake?”

“Awesome, dude! Everyone barfed!”

“Cooooool!”

I made his next-door neighbor sick

I made his sister ralph

I made his uncle yodel

When they put me in their mouths

It took some drops of rain

And a little help from man

I’m a contaminated clam

It took some drops of rain

And a little help from man

I’m a contaminated clam

…Splish splash go the drops of rain

That land up there in town

They wander into metal drains

And travel under ground…

