
I saw a peacock 
 
I saw a peacock with a fiery tail 
I saw a blazing comet pour down hail 
I saw a cloud all wrapt with ivy round 
I saw a lofty oak creep on the ground 
I saw a beetle swalow up a whale 
I saw a foaming sea brimful of ale 
I saw a pewter cup sixteen feet deep 
I saw a well full of men’s tears that weep 
I saw wet eyes in flames of living fire 
I saw a house as high as the moon and higher 
I saw the glorious sun at deep midnight 
I saw the man who saw this wondrous sight. 
 
— Anonymous 



 
Belagcholy Days 
 
Chilly Dovebber with his boadigg blast 
 Dow cubs add strips the bedow add the lawd, 
Evèd October’s suddy days are past. — 
 Add Subber’s gawd! 
 
I kdow dot what it is to which I cligg 
 That stirs to sogg add sorrow, yet I trust 
That still I sigg, but as the liddets sigg — 
 Because I bust. 
 
Add now, farewell to roses add to birds, 
 To larded fields and tigkligg streablets eke; 
Farewell to all articulated words 
 I fain would speak. 
 
Farewell, by cherished strolliggs od the sward, 
 Greed glades and forest shades, farewell to you; 
With sorrowing heart I, wretched add forlord, 
 Bid you — achew!! 
 
— Anonymous 
 
 


