
Домашнее  задание для творческого конкурса “English Poetry”	 
The Wind
(by Christina Georgina Rossetti)
Who has seen the wind?
Neither  you nor I.
But when the trees bow down their heads,
The wind is passing by.
Who has seen the wind?
Neither  I nor you.
But when the leaves hang trembling,
The wind is passing through.

A Naughty Pig
Mary Middling had a pig,
Not very little and not very big,
Not very pink, not very green,
Not very dirty, not very clean,
Not very good, not very naughty,
Not very humble, not very haughty,
Not very thin, not very fat,
Now what would you give for a pig like that?

Just for You
I picked the reddest apple from the tree.
It was the finest one that I could see.
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Just for you.
I carried home the groceries from the store.
I wanted to be helpful with a chore.
I put them all away except a few
Just for you.
Some day  I’ll be grown-up too,
And if I can, I’ll grow up just like you.
I ate up all my lunch just like you said,
But I think there was a little too much bread
And so I left the crust when I was through
Just for you.
