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The Quarrel by Eleanor Farjeon 

I quarrelled with my brother,  

I don’t know what about, 

One thing led to another 

And somehow we fell out. 

The start of it was slight, 

The end of it was strong, 

He said he was right, 

I knew he was wrong! 

We hated one another. 

The afternoon turned black. 

Then suddenly my brother 

Thumped me on the back, 

And said, “Oh, come on! 

We can’t go on all night— 

I was in the wrong.” 

So he was in the right. 
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Peter Piper 

Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers 

A peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper picked 

If Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers,  

Where’s the peck of pickled peppers Peter Piper picked? 



 

 

Can you guess what animals these Kenning poems are 

about? 

 

Paw-licker 

Day-dreamer 

Milk-drinker 

Ball-chaser 

Dog-hater 

Mouse-chaser  

Stroke-lover 

 

 

        Worm -eater 

        Wing-flapper 

        Noisy-singer 

        Early-riser 

        Seed-eater 

        High-glider 

        Nest-maker 

 

 

 



 

   



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



  

STARS – An Acrostic Poem 

 

Stars up in the sky 

They sparkle with love 

All so glorious  

Radiant above 

 

 

Limerick by Edward Lear 

There was an old man with a beard,  

Who said, “It is just as I feared!- 

Two Owls and a Hen, four Larks and a Wren, 

Have all built their nests in my beard.” 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


