
 
     

Ed
They

ward
went

th
ou

om
t

as
on

 = 80

 

lived
foot

with,
by

    

Hel
fern

len
breaks

wh
an

ere
d

the
wild

 

woods
cop ses

hang- - -


     

suck
she wa

on
s
a

li
peb

ke
ble

a
when

 

will
you're

ow
thirsty

  

coo
coo

wee
wee

ee
ee

    

li
wh

ke
en

a
you're

wil
thirs

low
ty



Ballad for Edward Thomas

Dudley Laufman

Or he went by himself
came home with wild flowers
twined around his forehead
Coo-wee, round his forehead

He went into the army
when hayfields and hedgerows
sang with crickets in the evening
Coo-wee, in the evening

He came home at Christmas 
tinsel in his hair like
mist drops in the lamplight
Coo-wee, in the lamplight

He left in the morning
closed the gate behind him
snow filled in his footsteps
Coo-wee, in his footsteps

He was shot in April
when the bees were buzzing
his hair over his forehead
Coo-wee, over his forehead

Helen goes to the river
underneath the hangers
sucks on a pebble when she’s thirsty
Coo-wee, when she’s thirsty


