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O say what is that thing called Light,
Which I must never enjoy;
What are the blessings® of the sight,
O tell your poor blind boy!

You talk of wondrous® things you see,
You say the sun shines bright;

I feel it warm, but how can he,

Or make it day or night?

My day or night myself I make,
Whenever ! sleep or play;

And could I ever keep awake,
With me ’twere® always day.

With heavy sighs I often hear,
You mourn my hapless woe?;
But sure with patience I can bear,

A loss I never can know.

Then let not what I cannot have,
My cheer of mind destroy;
Whilst thus I sing, I am a king,
Although a poor blind boy.

—Colley Cibber®
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One afternoon, when grassy

Scents® through the classroom crept?,
Bill Craddock laid his head
Down on his desk, and slept.

The children came round him,
Jimmy, Roger, and Jane,
They lifted his head timidly,
And let it sink again.

“Look, he’s gone sound asleep, Miss.”
Said Jimmy Adair,

“He stays up all the night, you see,
His mother doesn’t care.”

“Stand away from him, children.”
Miss Andrew stooped® to see,
“Yes, he’s asleep; go on

With your writing, and let him be.”

“Now’s a good chance!” whispered Jimmy.

And he snatched Bill’s pen and hid it.
“Kick him under the desk hard,
He won’t know who did it.”

“Fill all his pockets with rubbish—
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Paper, apple-cores, chalk.”
So they plotted, while Jane,
Sat wide-eyed at their talk.

Not caring, not hearing,
Bill Craddock he slept on.
Lips parted, eyes closed—
Their cruelty gone.

“Stick him with pins!” muttered Roger.
“Ink down his neck!” said Jim.
But Jane, tearful and foolish,

Wanted to comfort him.

A‘ —John Wash
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1 quarreled with my brother,
1 don’t know what about,
One thing led to another,
And somehow we fell out.
The start of it was slight,
The end of it was strong.
He said he was right,

I knew he was wrong!

We hated one another.

The afternoon turned black.
Then suddenly my brother,

Thumped® me on the back,

And said, “Oh, come along!
We can’t go on all night—

I was in the wrong.”

So he was in the right.

—Eleanor Farjeon
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When all the days are hot and long
And robin® bird has ceased his song,
I go swimming every day

And have the finest kind of play.

I’ ve learned to dive and I can float

As easily as does a boat;

I splash® and plunge® and laugh and shout
Till Daddy tells me to come out.

It’s much too soon; I’d like to cry
For I can see the ducks go by,

And Daddy Duck—how I love him—
He lets his children swim and swim!

I feel that I would be in luck
If I could only be a duck!

—Clinton Scollard




[EYSSIEENGLISH 365 ﬁ

Sb

W VK
(XL %)

HFHRRENEK,
HIE St B8 IE ,
RERTALWK, |
ST E K. W

" | DEE R
BT, L, B4 ABIURE,
FEERA—E, A, t BB T
¥R FINGE U T NMEEEMBESE, X/ g
TRIME IR IBE 1 REZHSE UM EEHET

EHBH, AN 2

XART £—2 )L, P IENBEFIIRAREN!
b - e ®@robin| 'robin ] n. HE L,
SRS R 3 5 Dsplash( splaef ] v. (K2 B
e %$~7I"$- | @plunge[ plands ] v. Bk, B
HEEZ T RIS,
XM EE R BB
HEfbs x5,
BRI HA £

— A - B ik




[EXXSIEENGLISH 345 ﬁ

e thé Seashore of Endless Worlds
Children Meet

On the seashore of endless worlds children meet. The infinite sky is
motionless overhead and the restless water is boisterous®. On the seashore of
endless worlds children meet with shouts and dances.

They build their houses with sand and they play with empty shells. With
withered leaves they weave their boats and smilingly float them on the vast
deep. Children have their play on the seashore of worlds.

They know not how to swim, they know not how to cast nets. Pearl fishers
dive for pearls, merchants sail in their ships, while children gather pebbles®
and scatter them again. They seek not for hidden treasures, they know not how
to cast nets.

The sea surges” up with laughter and pale gleams® the smile of the sea beach.
Death dealing waves sing meaningless ballads® to the children, even like a
mother while rocking her baby’s cradle. The sea plays with children, and pale
gleams the smile of the sea beach.

On the seashore of endless worlds children meet. Tempest® roams in the

pathless sky, ships get wrecked? in the trackless water, death is abroad and

children play. On the seashore ofiéndless worlds is the great meeting of children.

—Tagore




