


Boxing Dreams

Hold fast 10 pox your dreams
since soon again they move again
At night dreams spar with your sleep

puring the day they lie high in the sky

Make sure to snafch them when they're close
And put them for good

In your box of dreams

for all to see

Courage

Tribute to Rocky Marciano
From ugreastplate II," an ancient Celtic invocation

| call on the seven daughters of the sea
WwWho shape the threads of long life

Three deaths be taken from me

Three lives given to me

Seven waves of plenty poured for me
May ghosts not injure Mme on my journey
inmy radiant precstplate without stain
May mY name nof be p\edged in vain
May death not come tome until t am folle]

| callon senach of the seven lives

whom fairy women suckled on the breasts of
god Fortune

May My seven candles not be quenched

| am an invincible fortress

| am an unshakeable cliff

|amad precious stone

| am the symbo\ of seven riches

Morpheus
From an rish Gaelic &isling of dream poem called “Magic Mist"

| lay down dejec'ed and weeping
Ina sheHered wood laden with nuts, BY myself
praying to the bright King of Glory
And nO word but mercy on my lips

In figureé and form like @ saint
In her face were bright ros€
And white = and | know not which lost

By My sidesata peautiful fairy maid

wOne must remember Morpheus assumes any shape and form.”
—~Sean Noonan

o

The Return of the peanut Butter Queen

\lylea is the Queen of the land of peor\ut she taught her fellow
peonuts the magic of making peonu1 putter, creating great
p(ospemy and hope in the land of peanut. suddenly one day
\lylea was over thrown by an evil warlord and had to quick\y flee.
The land of pecnut was troubled for some time untiloné day all
the peonuts.ioined together folgle] rebelled against the evil warlord.
\lylea eventually nheard her fellow pecnuts singing this songd felgle}
then she knew it was safe to come home:

_sean Noonan

This poem is for you

Mother of everything that lives
Heart of the lond

Queen of the nuts

Queen of the woods

geside the Boann

Queen of the lakes

Queen of the rivers .

_ Irish Gaelic lyrics from A ninth century poem




Mayrose
An-elegy for [\lelgle}

Mayrose called me to bed
Since tomorrow she olle]
you'll be the king for the day instead

The dreams that night were full of snacks

where | found myself among @ stack
ofa nundred flap jacks

The flap jacks looked ot me

Their eyes made of Syrupy glee

Wwith Mayrose watching me

Allof a sudden came @ ploy(u\ burp

Next the rain ended

soon it cleared uUp

Then the other port of me
Had to have @ turn

To be king for a day instead....

Big Mouth

Lyrics from -

Amhran an Tae" (“The song of IHeTeo") ¢

HE: You're always tolking about the

And the day when you do
Away with you and get tob!

oOr I'll share

SHE: How can |2 Where can | getit
gut by fying two hens that had eggs \ast nighft? h

What you had af Christmas you ha

And what!

HE: I'm thinking thatit'sa miserable way

have is littte enough for

To be working for you and getting

\f Lwent fo

\'d get topacco from him and some pay

any man inthe country

SHE:1am @ long fime keeping the

And you gnould not notice my drink or my

f 1:should not drink every morning

Look

Black ey

Married
While in

There wouldn't be @ drop in My preast fo

Irish Gaelic lyrics from aninth €

ebrow. smooth tresses
, glowing cheek

irming your por(ed locks
Fine women at the fair watching Y©!

women preter\ding not to'l

have it no oné see
acco forme. for ypur own goo! |

with you the nandle of the spadey ;

1

tea N
it but you %!

for you?
ven't pol for yet ¢
the chidien

nothing ut of it

house
pating

the full gf @ two-penny skillet
hhe child

entury

front of you they. do their hgit ! 1 |

with her fingers in her hair
One of them is giving You her

story of Jones

Come all you rounders if you want to hear

The story of a brave engineer
Casey Jones was the rounder's name 4
On the usix-eight” wheeler he made his fame

He kissed his wife at the station door
step into the cabin with his orders in hand
Said "Goind to take my trip to the prom'\sed [¢]

Casey Jones steppin’ i the cabin
Casey Jones orders in hand

Casey Jones steppin’ inthe cabin
steppin’ in the cabin with his orders i

He looked at the watch and his watch was
He looked at the water and his water was low

He furned to his firePoyY and the fireDoy sd’nd, 5
vgoy we'll poth reach Frisco but we'l be deo_d.”'
When he pulled Up that Remohill—

He whistled for the crossing with'an awful shril
The switchman knew by the 'er)gine's moan

That the man at the throttle was Casey Jones X
!

Casey Jones steppin’ in the cabin

Casey Jones orders in hand

Casey Jones steppin’ in the cabin

steppin’ in the cabin with his orders in hand

when Casey opprooched a certain place (part3- 4:57)
Old No. 9 stared him sraight in the foce .

He looked at the fireboy: said “Boy you petter jump
since there's two locomolives that are pound to pump.”

well Mrs. Jones sat by her ved (port 4-6:27)
she got the telegram her poor husba
She turned to the children: said "Now hush your cryin’

For you've got another papa o

(ononymous)



Lost in Gunter's Wald

It was @ wonderful morming in the mountains
And the sun came Up like a fiery pall 7
when all of a sudden a sunbeam shot through the ol o
And tickled the nose of a man -
waking him with such @ \oud sneeze

Throwing him out of bed with a wheeze i

\t was Gunter who was tickled 0
He scratched his head and el g
wwho was it that nearly fickled me to deatn?”

He wandered into the wald and the journey pegan
In the wald Gunter began to stare (part2- 0:30)
The plants and animals stared pack

suddenly he was tickled by a family of mushrooms
Thrown UpP nigh, he \anded on his foes

He said, *Who was it that nearly tickled me to death?” (port 3 - 0:49)
They. replied. o wasn'tus

gut we can sure show YoU who it was
Come on NoW. just eat us."

Gunter scarfed down the family ©
And presenﬂy he found out

The answer came from the birds
soon he un erstood their words

X And this is what they had to say

f mushrooms (part 1-222

s _ wandering storytelling with gunter Janovsky
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