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Banana Slug 
 

I am the meek Banana Slug, a relative of the snail 

I go about without a shell in which to tuck my tail 

You’ll find me in the garden in the early morning light 

Just pick me up and take me home and give someone a fright 

 

Banana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana Slug! 

 

They call me the Banana Slug because my hue is yellow 

My body’s the consistency of old and rubbery Jell-O 

You can call me “slick” because I slide along my slime 

And since I have to drag my butt, I always take my time 

 

Banana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana Slug! 

 

My belly is all brown and striped with gooey little bands 

So if you pick me up, you get my slime all over your hands 

Upon my head two little stalks, they give my eyes a ride 

And if you try to touch them, I just suck ‘em both inside 

 

Banana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana Slug! 

 

A lot of people envy me and wish they shared my fate 

Cuz all I do the whole day through is eat and sleep and mate 

Although some folks consider me a rare and delicate treat 

I really would prefer that you find something else to eat 

 

Banana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana-nana Slug! 
 


