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Plato’'s Tomb

Eagle! Why soarest thou above that tomb?
To what sublime and starry-paven home
Floatest thou?—

| am the image of swift Plato’s spirit,
Ascending heaven; Athens doth inherit

His corpse below

(Translated from the Greek by P.B. Shelley)
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T winkle, twinkle, little star,

How | wonder what you are!
Up above the world so high,
Like a diamond in the sky.

When the bla=’ng sun is gone,
vWhen he nothing shines upon,
Then you show your little light,
Twinkle, twinkle, all the night.

Then the traveller in the dark,
Thanks you for your tiny spark,
e could not see which way to go,
i you did not twinkle so.

As your bright and tiny spark,
Lights the traveller in the dark,—
Though | know not what you are,
Twinkle, twinkle, little star.

Jane Taylor
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E like the town on rainy nights
When everything is wet-

When all the town has magic lights
And streets of shining jet.

When all the rain about the town
is like a looking-glass,

And all the lights are upside down
Below me as | pass.

In all the pools are velvet skies,
And down the dazzling street
A fairy city gleams and lies

In beauty at my feet.

irene Thompson
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O1d bame Trot

some cold fish had got,

Which for pussy,

She kept in store,

When she looked there was none
The cold fish had gone,

For puss had been there before.

She went to the butcher’s

To buy her some meat,
When she came back

She lay dead at her feet.
She went to the undertaker’s
For a coffin and shroud,
When she came back,

Puss sat up and mewed.

Gyles Bran Deth
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A\l things bright and beautiful,
All creatures great and small,

All things wise and wonderful,
The LordGod made them all.

Each little flower that opens,
Each litile bird that sings,

He made their glowing colours
He made their tiny wings.

The purple-headed mountain,
The river running by,

The sunset, and the morning,
That brightens up the sky;

The cold wind in the winter,
The pleasant summer sun,
the ripe fruits in the garden,
He made themevery one.

Cecil Frances Alexander
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I think mice

Are rather nice.
Their tails are long.
Their faces small,
They haven’t any
Chins at all.

Their ears are sink,
Their te-*h are white,
They run about

The house at night.
They nibble things
They shouldn’t touch
And no one seems
To like them much.
But | think mice

Are nice.

Rose Fyleman
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l saw a ship a-sailing,
A-sailing on the sez,

And oh but it was laden
With pretty things for thee.

There were comfits in the cabin,
And apples in the hold;

The sails were made of silk,
And the masts were all of gold.

The four and twenty sailors,

That stood between the decks,
Were four -and-twenty white mice
With chains about their necks.

The captain was a duck

With a packet on his back,

And when the ship began to move
The captain said, ‘Quack! Quack’!

Aileen Fisher
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A fox was frotting on one day,
And just above his head

He saw a vine with lovely grapes,
Rich, ripe, and purple-red;

Eager he tried to snatch the frui,
But, ah! It was too high!

Poor Reynard had to give it up,
And heaving a deep sigh,

He curl’'d his nose and said, ‘Dear me!
| would not waste an hour

Upon such mean and common fruit—
I’'m sure thoes grapes are sour!’

‘Tis thus we often wish thro’ life,
When seeking wealth and pow'r;
And when we fail, say, like the fox,
‘We're sure the grapes are sour!’

o
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!ta funny how beetles
and creatures like that
can walk upside down
as well as walk flat;

They crawl on a ceiling
and climb un a wall
without any practice

or trouble at all,

While | have been trying
for a year (maybe more)
and still | can’t stand

with my head on the floor.

Aileen Fisher
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Ehy

Who has seen the wind?

Neither | nor you;
But when the leaves hang trembling,
The wind is passing through.

Who has seen ine wind?

Neither you nor [

But when the trees bow down their
head,

The wind is passing by.

O Wind, why do you never rest,
Wandering, whistling to and fro,
Bringing rain out of the west,

From the dim north bringing snow?

Christina Rossetti
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When you travel on the railway,

And the line goes up a hill,
Just listen to the engine

As it pulls you with a will.
Though it goes so very slowly
it sings this little song,

| think | can, | think | can,
And so it goes along.

But later on the journey

When you're going down a hill,
The train requires’ no pulling,
And the engine’s singing still.

If you listen very quietly

You will hear this little song,

| thought | could | thought | could!
And so it speeds a long.

Christine Weatherly
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Goliath

They chop down 100ft trees

To make chairs.

| bought one.

| am six-foot one inch.

When | sit in the chair

I'm four-foot two.

Did they really chop down a 100ft tree
To make me look shorter?

Spike Milligan
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Woman

You bring peace to sarth
You bring reconciliation

At the inn there was no room
‘ou were between life and death
You went to the stable
You brought forth your seed
You are woman

You have been desgised

You have been hated

You know what it is to fear

To worry, to hunger and thirst

Woman

And still you know what it is to be triumphant.

Cry out for joy

Foryour seed has muitiplied
Shout out with great joy

For you have grown strong
Woman

You Will bring everything to pass.

KMo »ni Rabedi
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Composed upon Westminster Bridge
sept.3, 1802

Earth has not anything to show more fair:
Dull would he be of soul who could pass by
A sight so touching in its majesty:

This City now doth, like a garment, wear
The beauty of the morning; silent, bare,
Ships, towers, domes, theatres, and tempies lie
Open unto the fields, and to the sky;

All bright and glittering in the smokeless air.
Never did sun more beautifully steep

in his first splendour, valley, rock, or hill;
Ne'er saw i, never feit, a calm so deep!
The river giideth at his own sweet wil:
Dear God! the very houses seem asleep;
And all that mighty heart is lying still!
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The Song of a Traveller

| will make you brooches and toys for your delight
Of bird-song at morning and star-shine at night.

| wiil make a palace fit for you and me

Of green days in forests and blue days at sea.

| will make my kitchen, and you shall keep your room,
Where white flows the river and bright blows the broom,
And you shall wash your linen and keep your body white
In rainfall at morning and dew fall at night.

And this shall be for music when no one else is near,
The fine song for singing, the rare song to hear!

That only | remember, that only you admire,

Of the broad road that stretches and the roadside fire.

Robert Louis stevenson
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