


Clock’s Ticking, Farmer!
Rhianthus minor

I'm open-mouthed and purple-toothed,
hear my pepperpot seed-head prattle
in the breeze when I tittle-tattle

“Time to get up, get cracking on the hay
grown tall from seedlings quickened in May -
wheel out your machines on a July day!

& 3% % ' Y-+ '- D P . 3 I push down suckers into grasses’ roots
o Z aea ¢ ~ot =k ' and steal their minerals as I raise my shoots
clear of trampling hooves or boots.
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[ fetch up iron, I fetch up zinc
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: 26T [ keep your winter beasts in the pink -
==y yellow rattle, yellow rattle, tink, tink, tink.
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