
November by Thomas Hood (1799-1845) 

 

No sun – no moon! 

No morn – no noon- 

No down – no dusk – no proper time of day. 

 

No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease, 

No comfortable feel in any member – 

No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no bees, 

No fruit, no flowers, no leaves, no birds! 

 

NOVEMBER! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

November by Lyle, Callum and Joshua 

 

No sun – no moon! But bright beautiful bonfires lightening the 

sky. 

No morn – no noon- But Remembrance Day soon. 

No down – no dusk – no proper time of day. But crisp crunchy 

leaves all over the floor. 

 

No warmth, no cheerfulness, no healthful ease, but fantastic 

fireworks that brighten the sky. 

No comfortable feel in any member – but warm comfortable 

clothes heating you up. 

No shade, no shine, no butterflies, no bees, but cosy Christmas 

is coming soon. 

No fruit, no flowers, no leaves, no birds! But perfect pudding 

calming you down. 

 

NOVEMBER! 

 


