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Walk well

Walk well

Don’t let the thorns run into you

Or let a cow butt you

Don’t let a dog bite you

Or hunger catch you

Don’t let the sun’s heat turn you dry

Don’t let rain soak you

Don’t let a thief rob you

Or a stone bump your foot, hear!

Walk well,

Walk well

 by James Berry 

( From: Creative Poetry Writing by Jane Spiro. Oxford UP 2004)
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	Hooray! Hooray! It's New Year's Day
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Hooray! Hooray! It's New Year's Day!

The day we start anew.

So this year I've decided

to become a kangaroo.

Or maybe I will learn to fly,

or how to walk through walls,

or how to turn invisible,

or surf on waterfalls.

I'll make myself elastic

and I'll teach myself to shrink.

I'll turn into a liquid

and I'll pour me down the sink.

I'll visit other planets

and meet aliens galore.

I'll travel to the distant past

and ride a dinosaur.

I've got so many wondrous plans.

I'm starting right away.

Yes, this will be the best year yet.

Hooray! It's New Year's Day!

--Kenn Nesbitt




	This Is Just To Say by William Carlos Williams

	I have eaten 
the plums 
that were in 
the icebox 

and which 
you were probably 
saving 
for breakfast 

Forgive me 
they were delicious 
so sweet 
and so cold 

	

	When you wake tomorrow
 


	 

I will give you a poem when you wake tomorrow.
It will be a peaceful poem.
It won’t make you sad.
It won’t make you miserable.
It will simply be a poem to give you
When you wake tomorrow.

It was not written by myself alone.
I cannot lay claim to it.
I found it in your body.
In your smile I found it.
Will you recognise it?

You will find it under your pillow.
When you open the cupboard it will be there.
You will blink in astonishment,
Shout out, ‘How it trembles!
Its nakedness is startling! How fresh it tastes!’

We will have it for breakfast;
On a table lit by loving,
At a place reserved for wonder.
We will give the world a kissing open
When we wake tomorrow.

We will offer it to the sad landlord out on the balcony.
To the dreamers at the window.
To the hand waving for no particular reason
We will offer it.
An amazing and most remarkable thing,
We will offer it to the whole human race
Which walks in us
When we wake tomorrow. 

Brian Patten 




