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23tk FISH

THE CODFISH Look at them flit
Lickety-split
The codfish lays ten thousand eggs, ¢ Wiggling
The homely hen lays one. Swiggling
The codfish never cackles Swerving
To tell vou what she’s done. Curving
And so we scorn the codfish, Hurrying
While the humble hen we prize, Scurrying
Which only goes to show you Chasing
That it pays to advertise. Racing
Whizzing

Frisking

Tearing around

With a leap and 2 bound

But none of them making the tinies:

tinest
nniest
Tiniesl
waed.




29th
MONKEY CHIMPANZEE

Iam It’s great to be a chimpanzee
swing-on-a-ail, Swinging through the trees
up with the sun And if we can’t find nuts to eat
fast as white lightning We munch each other’s fleas!
slits skies at noon.

Now under palms. Giles Andreae

now over fern;

dawn-creeper, branch-leaper,

dive, twist and turn.

Face-in-the-forest,

chasing the moon;

tree-lover, sky-brother,

dew-dancing one.

Fudith Nicholls
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FLEAS

So, Nat'ralists observe, a Flea

Hath smaller fleas that on him prey,
And these have smaller Fleas to bite ‘em,
And so proceed ad infinitum.

Fonathan Swift




