
The Owl and the Pussy-Cat 
went to sea 



I know what the caged bird 
feels, alas! 



My heart leaps up when I 
behold 



When you are old and gray 
and full of sleep, 



I wandered lonely as a cloud 



How do I love thee? Let me 
count the ways. 



I have a little shadow that 
goes in and out with me, 



Go and catch a falling star, 



There was a child went forth 
every day; 



FLOOD-TIDE below me! I 
watch you face to face! 



If ever two were one, then 
surely we. 



When I have fears that I may 
cease to be 



Drink to me, only with thine 
eyes, 



Love bade me welcome, yet 
my soul drew back, 



`Twas brillig, and the slithy 
toves 



There was an Old Man with a 
beard, 



My heart is like a singing 
bird 
 


