TWO POEMS BY EDWARD LEAR
You can read a brief note about Lear and the limerick form in “A Note About Limericks” in The Daydreaming Sink. Click on Lear’s name to read additional verses by Lear and to learn more about his life and work at the Poetry Foundation.
Although the rhyming AABBA verse form predates Lear, he printed the two B rhymes on a single line, creating an internal rhyme, and did not use the term “limerick.” He also typically repeated the same word at the end of the first and last lines and did not give his short nonsense verses titles. They are commonly identified by their opening lines, and the longer poem reprinted below, “The Owl and the Pussy-Cat,” remains among his best-known works.
In The Daydreaming Sink, the epilogue verse pays homage to “There Was an Old Man with a Beard”:
There Was An Old Man With A Beard

There was an Old Man with a beard,
Who said, “It is just as I feared!—
Two Owls and a Hen, four Larks and a Wren,
Have all built their nests in my beard.

The Owl and the Pussy-Cat
I
The Owl and the Pussy-cat went to sea
    In a beautiful pea-green boat,
They took some honey, and plenty of money,
    Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
The Owl looked up to the stars above,
    And sang to a small guitar,
“O lovely Pussy! O Pussy, my love,
    What a beautiful Pussy you are,
        You are,
        You are!
What a beautiful Pussy you are!”
II
Pussy said to the Owl, “You elegant fowl!
    How charmingly sweet you sing!
O let us be married! too long we have tarried:
    But what shall we do for a ring?”
They sailed away, for a year and a day,
    To the land where the Bong-Tree grows
And there in a wood a Piggy-wig stood
    With a ring at the end of his nose,
        His nose,
        His nose,
    With a ring at the end of his nose.
III
“Dear Pig, are you willing to sell for one shilling
    Your ring?” Said the Piggy, “I will.”
So they took it away, and were married next day
    By the Turkey who lives on the hill.
They dined on mince, and slices of quince,
    Which they ate with a runcible spoon;
And hand in hand, on the edge of the sand,
    They danced by the light of the moon,
        The moon,
        The moon,
    They danced by the light of the moon.
Source: Edward Lear, The Poetry Foundation.



