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She Moved Through the Fair
In today’s English lesson Clíona taught us about
one of her favourite poems. Here it is again for you
to read and enjoy:

My young love said to me,
“My mother won’t mind
And my father won’t slight you
For your lack of kind.”
And she stepped away from me
And this she did say:
“It will not be long, love,
Till our wedding day.”
As she stepped away from me
And she moved through the fair
And fondly I watched her
Move here and move there
And then she turned homeward
With one star awake
Like the swan in the evening
Moves over the lake.
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The people were saying,
No two e’er were wed
But one had a sorrow
That never was said
And I smiled as she passed
With her goods and her gear,
And that was the last
That I saw of my dear.
Last night she came to me,
My dead love came in
So softly she came
That her feet made no din
As she laid her hand on me
And this she did say
“It will not be long, love,
Till our wedding day.”

Poem: “She Moved Through the Fair” By Padraic Colum
Here is link to Sinead O Connor singing
She Moved Through The Fair –
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a_XoZhEX3kQ

Poetry In Pictures
Cliona picked out lines in the poem that she felt
created the strongest images in her mind and she
drew them into a comic strip.

Poetry In Pictures
Now it’s your turn to do a comic strip. Draw the
images that She Moved Through the Fair conjured
up for you, or use another poem that you like.

Nursery Rhyme Re-Write
This is a fun exercise to practice your rhyming and
poetry writing skills. Pick a nursery rhyme you
loved when you were younger and see can you
re-write it to make it funnier for people your age.
Here are a few examples:
Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,
Humpty Dumpty did not fall,
He got on a horse and galloped away,
And said he’d fall off another day,
Little Miss Muffet sat on her tuffet,
Eating her take-a-way,
Along came sister Mags,
Who took her spice bags,
And ruined poor Miss Muffet’s Sunday.
Humpty Dumpty sat on the wall,
Humpty Dumpty had a big fall,
All the king’s men scooped up the yoke,
And made scrambled egg for all the king’s folk.

