POEMS ABOUT WRITERS:
 

RABBIE BURNS






A poem I'll write 'bout Rabbie Burns

This seldom has been done

When it came to woman wine and song

By God he was the one!

If half the odes he wrote were true

Life must have been real snappy

He drank, got drunk and mucked about

And kept the women happy.

If he did the things he wrote about

It must have been exciting

Getting drunk, having sex

And in between times writing.

One famous night in his young life

And he did this in a canter

He'd a blonde, brunette and redhead too

And then wrote Tam O'Shanter.

He really was a brilliant guy

All the poems that he created

And the amount of women that he wo'ed

Means we're maybe all related.

A man's a man for a' that

Was for him his favourite prose

He then met lovely Jean Armour

And it changed to Red Red Rose.

So Rabbie Burns whit wid ye' say

If you were here this very day

Wid you join in wi' oor writing classes

And try to woo oor lovely lassies?

You might have guessed my poetry's shit

It's untidy and it's shabby

But there again my names not Burns

Like Scotland's famous Rabbie
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