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Introduction

Choosing a collection of poems like this is

a tricky job. Imagine throwing a party lo
which you can invite anyone at all, but only
having reom for a hundred guests. Like all the
best parties, ] wanted this book to be fun and
surprising. so there's a goad mix of old poems
and new ones, long poems and short anes,
and a whele variety of styles There's also a
huge range of subjects, from ketchup to kiwis

| hope you enjoy reading the poems a3
much as | enjoyed choosing them.
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Rain 7, The Snowman

There are holes in the sky (Jn_ru there was a snowman
Where the rain gets in, o Stood ?m}fidc the door,
But they're ever so small, 5 [hought he'd like to come inside
That's why rain is thin. And run around the floor;
_ Q _ Thought he'd like to warm himself
apike Milligan =1
WEﬂth er By the firelight red;
v Thought he'd like to clamber up
2 ﬁ Whether the weather be fine ' On that big white bed.
Or whether the weather be not, 50 he called the North Wind, “Help me now 1 pray.
Whether the weather be cold / I'm completely frozen, standing here all day.™
~ Orwhether the weather be hot, So the North Wind came along and blew him in the door -
We'll weather the weather And now there's nothing left of him
i Whatever the weather But a puddle on the floor.

Q . Whether we like it or not Anen
&
Anaon

o

4 g - .
Pennies from Heaven Haiky

Snowman in a field

I put 10p in miy PEHHH Bank Vd . listening to the raindrops
S Sl}“‘ fora rainy day, @ wishing him farewell
It rained the very next morning! Regar: MeGauaR
, ; : : GOEF
Three Cheers, Hip Hip Hooray! é;? g
Spike Milligan &
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The Owl and the ruFF-:_J-Cdt went to sea

In a beautiful pea-green boat,

They took some honey, and plenty of money,

Wrapped up in 2 five-pound note.

The Owl looked up to the stars above,

And sang to a small quitar,

"0 lovely Pussy! O Pussy, my love
What a beautiful Pussy you are,
You are,

You are!

What a beautiful Pussy you are!”

Pussy said to the Owl, "You elegant foull

How charmingly sweet you sing!

O let us be married! Too ong we have farﬁmi
But what shall we do for a ring?” {7 J,J-‘p
They sailed away, for ayearand aday,

To the land where the Bong-tree grows,
And there in a wood a Piggy-wig steod
With a ring at the end of his hose,

His nose,

His nose, o
With a ring at the end of his nose, : ’ L5

"Dear Pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling
Your ring?" Said the Piggy, "l will."

So they took it away, and were married hext day
By the Turkey who lives on the hill.

They dined on mince, and slices of quince,
Which they ate with a runcible spoony;

And hand in hand, on the edge of the sand,
They danced by the light of the moon,

The moon,

The moon,

They danced by the light of the moon.

| ..i"x--ri I ] car’




.
.
:
°
|
}
-
S,

The Joy of Socks

Nice warm socks.

INice warm socks -

We should celebrate them.
Ak il f1||'f

['“:""\- I||| I.||1il'|.'|.

It's hard o overrate them.

The Sorrow of Socks

[t 501y, “Please

I:ll-ll | |l.'| us e B HTHHL' hfll'.l'l'n.‘\ are h.l'“l"l'."i .

Lill we're numb and white, They can't live in pairs

sSummer: ;
HNIMErs gone CIn 'l.‘.'nlhhlil.:llh they've shown us

¥
'ut them on!

[hey want to be loners.
Wear the . nd ht!” a1 :
em day and nigyhit! | |u-1j puzzle their owners,

' [hey hide i : i
Ix'ﬁ.ll_[' |,",.l||'||| |_'|:".|.L. _I I-il- 1T '.h.ill';.. ]':”l"p.

M| some socks are loner
INICE warm socks — LATL | IINER TS

Whao would dare 1o mock them? H“” won't live in ]"‘L.”L"
[uke good care Weadh Co

O ever L pair

And never, ¢ ver knock them,

r'!lu r'.-:".-,.- -.’,'.-,;,:_-

Friends

Funky monkey in the tree
I like it when you talk to me
What [ really like the best

Is when you bang upon my chest.

Slippery snake I am your mate
When all others hesitate

I'll be there right by your side

I am known to slip and slide.

Hop along, croak croak, how ya doing frog?
Mo one understands our deep dialogue

People may laugh when they see us on the road
We must stick together

Monkey, snake, me, you and toad.

Benjamin Zephaniah



