Shetland Library National Poetry Day 2011
N+7 Competition

from: A Hard Rain's a-gonna Fall, Bob Dylan

Oh, where have you been, my blue-eyed ssoﬁ%d:)m
Oh, where have you been, my darling young one? DOPOM
I've stumbled on the éi‘&’é‘ggﬁ'élve misty mounfdifis,
I've walked and I've crawled on six crooked highways, i stocie s
I've stepped in the middle of seven sad forests, fossils
I've been out in front of a dozen dead oceqns, Sintme & 5
I've been ten thousand Miles<id the mouth‘of a graveyard, Yreen basueaa.
And it's a hard, and it's a hard, it's a hard, and it's a hard,
And it's a hard rain's a-gonna fall.
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