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I Am the Walrus

Words by Michelle (Hansard) Dockrey
ttto: “Horse-Tamer’s Daughter” by Leslie Fish

(with apologies to Lewis Caroll

My comp
Am

anion was a c
C

arpent
Am

er on the sh
C

ores of Wonderl
E

and

And h
Am

and in hand he w
G

alked with me al
Am

ong the salty s
E

and

F
Am

ew folk come for the r
G

aces now, since Al
C

ice went aw
G

ay

So al
Am

one we walked as we pl
C

anned and talked by the sp
Am

arkling s
E

ummer b
Am

ay

The s
C

un was shining
G

on the sea, he sh
Am

one with all his m
E

ight

And th
Am

is was odd, bec
C

ause it was the m
Am

iddle
G

of the n
Am

ight

I called the shellfish of the sea to come and walk with us
The eldest one, he would not come, but the young ones made no fuss
Four rushed up quite eagerly, and another four again
And thick and fast they came at last, about every one in ten
Their hair was brushed, their faces washed, their shoes were clean and neat
And this was odd, because you know, they hadn’t any feet.

”It’s time to talk of shoes and ships and stuff like that,” I said
The carpenter got out the wine, and began to butter the bread
Just forty oysters, buttered bread, the carpenter, and me
A sunny night, and a fine dry white, for that goes with seafood you see
”O Oysters, shall we start for home?” –but answer came there none
And this was scarcely odd, because we’d eaten every one

And
Am

I’ll never drink red w
C

ine,
Am

I’ll never eat bleu ch
Am

eese

The
Am

empty shells lie sc
C

attered, the s
Am

upper
G

of the s
Am

eas

But wh
Am

en the tide is l
E

ow and the s
C

un is shining fr
E

ee

When I s
Am

end my beseeching c
C

all...
G

Wild
C

oysters c
G

ome to m
Am

e
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