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BLAKE LEADS A WALK ON THE MILKY WAY
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He gave silver shoes

and golden gloves to

and emerald boots to

and boots of iron to

He inquired, "Is everyone

The night is uncommonly

We'll start on our iourneY

to the rabbit

the cat

the tiger and me

the rat.

ready?

cold.

as children,

old."
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but I fear we will finish it
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THE TIGER ASKS BLAKE FOR A BEDTIME STORY

Willizffi, Ivilliaffi, writing late

by the chill and sooty grate,

what immortal story can

make your tiger roar againl

When I was sent to fetch your meat

I confess that I did eat

half the roast and all the bread.

He will never know, I said.

When I \trras sent to fetch your drink,
I confess that I did think
you would never miss the three

lumps of sugar by your tea.

Soon I saw my health decline

and I knew the fault was mine.

Only William Blake can tell

tales to make a tiger well.

Now I lry me down to sleep

with bear and rabbit, bird and sheep.

If I should dream before I wake

may I dream of William Blake.
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