By Roger' McGough



: A s’rmnger called this morning ':gg;
- Dressedadll in black and grey e
Put every sound into abag

And carried it away.
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e = The. Dl of the flakes
~ When you spread the marmalade

¥ ' The ~ noise it makes.




= The -'|-- . of the ba’rh’rub
As it starts to fill.




: f of the raindrops
e On the window pane = *‘
a5 When you do the washing up
e The  of the drain.




of the baby
~ of the chair
of the curtain =
of the stair.




A stranger called this morning :
He didn't leave his hame
~ Left us only silence

Life will never be the same!
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