When daddy fell into the pond
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A poem by Alfred Noyes.

Many people will be able to remember a story like this one. As Alan
reminded me, a few years back, when punting in Oxford, he fell into
the canal and everyone laughed — how cruel can we be?!!! He hasn'’t

forgotten.

€veryong gruambled. The sky was grey.
We had nothing to do and nothing to sag.
We were nearing the end of a dismal dag,
MInd therg sgemed to beg nothing begyond,
THEN
Paddy fell into the pond!

MInd gveryong’s facg grew merryg and bright,
{Ind Timothy danced for sheer delight.
"@ive me the camera, quick, oh quick!
He’s crawling out of the duckweed!" Click!

Then the gardgner suddenly slapped his Kngg,
Ind doubled up, shaking silgntly,

MInd thg ducks all quacked as if they were daft,
MInd it sounded as if the old drakg laughged.
Oh, thgrg wasn’t a thing that didn’t rgspond

WHEN
Paddy fell into theg pond!
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