The Raven and the Stone
by Rollin Jewett

Said the Raven to the Stone, “Dost thou try fo break my bone?
I have done to thee no harm, yet thou bring’st me such alarm!”

Said the Stone unto the Raven, “Thou art truly but a craven.
I, of course, mean thee no harm; I was thrown by someone’s arm.
Yonder boy upon the hill threw me up against my will.”

Said the Raven to the Stone, “Thou aren’t truly on thy own,
but if thou could’st change thy course, surely thou’d feel no remorse.”

“This is true,” remarked the Stone, “but what direction hast thou flown?”

“Wards the sun and shady glade, for in that marsh my nest is made.
I’ve a mate and three young eggs, that is why this raven begs
to let me go upon my way, yonder comes the end of day.”

Said the Stone unto the Raven, ¥Thou art truly well-behaven.
Thou hast made me see the light, way up here upon thy flight.
If I do then let thou be, what will then become of me??”

“You’ll go on just like before and live thy life forevermore.
But I, dear Stone, have but one life, and it, by no means, very blithe.
And so, my friend, please let me by, for if you strike, you’ll see me die.”

“I suppose thou speak the truth. Very well, enjoy thy youth.
I shall leave thee safe and sound, whilst I fall swiftly to ground.”

“You, sir, truly are most kind. So I’ll leave if you don’t mind.”

So they both went homeward bound — bird to nest, stone to ground.

- www.meowmeowpowpowlit.com
#f MMPPisLIT


http://www.tcpdf.org

