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               Amulet

            

            
               
                  Inside the Wolf’s fang, the mountain of heather.

                  Inside the mountain of heather, the Wolf’s fur.

                  Inside the Wolf’s fur, the ragged forest.

                  Inside the ragged forest, the Wolf’s foot.

                  Inside the Wolf’s foot, the stony horizon.

                  Inside the stony horizon, the Wolf’s tongue.

                  Inside the Wolf’s tongue, the Doe’s tears.

                  Inside the Doe’s tears, the frozen swamp.

                  Inside the frozen swamp, the Wolf’s blood.

                  Inside the Wolf’s blood, the snow wind.

                  Inside the snow wind, the Wolf’s eye.

                  Inside the Wolf’s eye, the North Star.

                  Inside the North Star, the Wolf’s fang. 

               

            

         

      

   


   
      
         
            

               The Mermaid’s Purse

            

            
               
                  The Mermaid’s shriek

                  Made Ocean shake.

               

               
                  She’d opened her purse

                  For an aspirin –

                  What a shock!

                  Out came a shark

                  With a great black fin

                  Hissing: ‘Here’s Nurse

                  And Surgeon in one

                  Great flashing grin!’

               

               
                  Now both headache

                  And head have gone

                  Or she’d feel worse.
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               Limpet

            

            
               
                  When big surf slams

                  His tower so hard

                  The lighthouse-keeper’s

                  Teeth are jarred,

               

               
                  The Limpet laughs

                  Beneath her hat:

                  ‘There’s nothing I love

                  So much as that!

               

               
                  Huge seas of shock

                  That roar to knock me

                  Off my rocker

                  Rock me, rock me.’
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               Whale

            

            
               
                  O hear the Whale’s

                  Colossal song!

                  Suppler than any

                  Soprano’s tongue

               

               
                  And wild as a hand

                  Among harp strings

                  Plunging through all

                  The seas she sings.
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               Conger Eel

            

            
               
                  I am Conger

                  Out in the rough.

                  Long enough

                  But growing longer –

                  Thicker too.

                  A bit of a shock

                  At my cave door

                  Beneath my rock.

               

               
                  But look at you –

                  You’re not so thin.

                  As for my grin –

                  Your teeth are quite a

                  Good bit whiter.

                  And eat more.
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               Lobster

            

            
               
                  This is the Lobster’s song:

                  ‘Has anybody seen a

                  Heavy-duty knight

                  Dancing through the fight

                  Like a ballerina?

                  I was a thrilling sight!

                  Alas, not for long!

               

               
                  It was the stupid sea,

                  The fumbling, mumbling sea,

                  The sea took me apart

                  And lost my clever wits

                  And lost my happy heart

                  And then jammed all the bits

                  Back together wrong.

                  Now I’m just a fright.

                  I don’t know what to do.

                  I’m feeling pretty blue.’
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               Sandflea

            

            
               
                  ‘O see my eyes!’

                  The Sandflea cries,

                  ‘So beautiful,

                  So blue, they make

                  The sea seem dull.’

               

               
                  But then she hides

                  Beneath the wrack.

                  She hears the tide’s

                  Wild cry – ‘Give back

                  That China blue

                  I lent to you’ –

                  As it sweeps blind hands

                  Of scrabbling suds

                  Across the sands.
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               Cormorant

            

            
               
                  Drowned fishermen come back

                      As famished cormorants

                  With bare and freezing webby toes

                      Instead of boots and pants.

               

               
                  You’ve a hook at the end of your nose.

                      You shiver all the day

                  Trying to dry your oilskin pyjamas

                      Under the icy spray.

               

               
                  But worst – O worst of all –

                      The moment that you wish

                  For fried fish fingers in a flash

                      You’re gagged with a frozen fish.
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               Whelk

            

            
               
                  I wonder whether

                  Whelks can wish?

                  If I were a whelk

                  I think I’d sulk

                  To be a fish.

               

               
                  Though anything other

                  Than a screw

                  Of rubbery chew,

                  A gurgle of goo

                  Going down a drain,

                  Would be a gain.
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