Farming Away

The other day at first | didn’t twig

That on my farm there was many a new pig
Then each of them was having a bit of a dig
And me, the farmer with cancer, putting on a wig
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Before much time had gone

| also saw by the river plenty a swan
As putting my new coat on

Which I'd bought without a con

Then though not in a rush

| gave the pavement a quick brush
Telling a shepherd dog to shush

Stop distractingly barking near the bush

Having put things away in the shed

| then got ready for bed

Somewhere to lie down my sweet head
With the nice wife | one day did wed
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