Antonosckas H.B.,

YYHTEIIb aHITIMICKOTO SA3bIKa
MKOYVY "COII Ne 4" . Amn
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LIMERICK

IRISH PORT

SAILMEN’S SONGS
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HOW TO MAKE THE POEM




There was once a brown dog called
Spot,

Who tired his tail with a knot,

To remember his bone,

Which he'd left at home,

When he sometimes went out for a
trot.



Xun B HawweM AgoMe NATHUCTbIN LLEeHOK,
XBOCTMUK 3aBsi3biBaJ1 OH B Y3€eOK,
BCNOMHUTBL O KOCTOUKE

Unun o Kopouke

[Mocne nporyrnku B Ha3Ha4YeHHbIN CPOK.




There was an old teacher named Brass,
Who was blessed with an unbrainy class,
They slept and they snored
And completely 1ignored
Theoremes like “Pythagoras™.



iHun-0bin cTapbiv yunTenb No UMeHu bpace,
EMY HaBa3anu 6e3gapHenLIMN Knace,

Bce Apemany, Xxpanenm

H HUKAK He XoTenu

fino « lliTanbi Mutharopan nocnywaTbh PACCKa3.




There was an old lady from Beddy,
Who went for a walk with a teddy.
And when they came back

They teddy was fat,

Because he has eaten the lady.




['ynanu no ropony neau s beaow,

N muwika-mansbiwkKa no umeHuv Tegaw,
[TloTOM BO3BpaTUIINCb AOMOM,

Ho coenanca Teaau oonbLuowm,

A neav n3 benoaun obina B aTom Teaamu.



There was a young lady called Tony,

Who ate plates of fried macaroni,

He got very fat,

But he didn’t mind that,

‘Cos he bounced when he fell off his ponny.



YnuTaHHbIU NapeHb no nmeHu xed,

OH pa3ayrncs B Nny3bipb, MAKapOHOB NOEB,
Ho He aoyman o Tom,
N noexan Bepxom-

7 noAanpbIirHyn, Kak MA4YUK, C JiollaQlKU CrieTeB.



There was a headmaster called Snicker,
At games he was always a winner,

He won games of chess,

And went to Loch Ness,

Then he had the monster for dinner.




JKnn Ha CBETE NUPEKTOP MO UMEHU Te,
3HaJl OH B OOKCE M IaxmMarax MHOTO I100¢/,
3aHsI P TIIEPBBIX MECT,

M momeén Ha Jlox Hecc,
1 noxHeccKoe YyauIle Chel Ha 00¢/.



There was a young lady from Reading,

Who was dying to go to a wedding,

So she bought a big hat,

With a veil and all that,

But she couldn’t see where she was heading.



JleBuymka n3 Pegnunra, Jmnia,
Ha cBagpOy MOMTH 3aXOTEa,
Ho B mursdre ¢ mnojsiMu,
IIpemioxxeHHOM HaMMU,
Jlopory HauTHU HE CyMella.



There was an Old Man with a
nose,

Who said “If you choose to
SUPPOSE

That my nose 1s too long,
You are certainly wrong!”

That remarkable Man with @
NOSE



There was a young lady whose
chin,
Resembled the point of a pin,
So she had 1t made sharp,
And purchased a harp,

And played several tunes with a
chin.



There was an old Lady of
Chertsey,

Who made a remarkable curtsey,
She twirled round and round,
Till she sunk underground,

Which distressed all the people
of Chertsey.



