What are you able to build with your blocks?
Castles and palaces, churches and docks.

Rain may keep raining, and others may moan,
But I can be happy building at home.

Let the sofa be mountains, the carpet a sea,
That's where I'll make the castle for me:

With a moat and portcullis, a drawbridge beside,
And hundreds of turrets where people can hide.

With high walls that enemies never can climb,
And dungeons for if you've committed a crime,
For as long as I live, and wherever I may be,
T'll always remember my

castle by the sea.
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