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Last night, as I was sleeping,   (*)

A frog jumped down my throat.

It seems that I was keeping

Him up down in the moat.

"I can't sleep with your snoring!"

He yelled, or rather, croaked.

"Except when it is pouring -- 

Your voice is partly cloaked.

Your volume is amazing.

Annoying like a pup.

Why can't you be out grazing?

It shuts the cows right up."

(*) First line originally written by Antonio Machado

