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The family of Shel Silverstein is pleased to share
12 new poems and drawings selected from the
Silverstein Archives.

Many thanks to our editor, Antonia Markiet, the
entire Harper team, and our dedicated Archive

staff for their invaluable assistance.
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A LIGHT IN THE ATTIC

There's a light on in the attic.

Though the house is dark and shuttered,

I can see a flickerin’ flutter,

And I know what it's about.

- There's a light on in the attic.

I can see it from the outside,

AndIknow you're on the inside . . . lookin' out.




MOON-CATCHIN' NET

HOW MANY, HOW MUCH
‘i‘ve made me a moon-catchin’ net,

i .a&nd I'm goin’ huntin’ tonight,

I'll run along swingin' it over my head,
" And grab for that big ball of light.

How many slams in an old screen door?
Depends how loud you shut it.
How many slices in a bread?
Depends how thin you cut it.
How much good inside a day?
Depends how good you live ‘em.
How much love inside a friend?
Depends how much you give ‘em.

y 'So tomorrow just look at the sky,

* And if there's no moon you can bet

" I've found what I sought and I finally caught
' ?he moon in my moon-catchin’ net.

| .

- But if the moon's still shinin’ there,

~ Look close underneath and you'll get

" A clear look at me in the sky swingin’ free

~ With a star in my moon-catchin’ net.
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HAMMOCK

Grandma sent the hammock,
The good Lord sent the breeze.

I'm here to do the swinging—
Now, who's gonna move the trees?




HOW NOT TO HAVE
TO DRY THE DISHES

If you have to dry the dishes
(Such an awful, boring chore)
If you have to dry the dishes

(‘Stead of going to the store)

If you have to dry the dishes
And you drop one on the floor—
Maybe they won't let you

Dry the dishes anymore.

~ STOP THIEF!

". policeman,

e please.

1e went and stole my knees.
se him down but I suspect

tand legs just won't connect.
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OF THE SELFISH CHILD

i = {;"[},ay me down to sleep,
‘ 41/ ot ; /,/;, A\ ; >ray the Lord my soul to keep,
I I", ’If/(f"i; ' h’; 'l | . 10 die before I wake,

 the Lord my toys to break.
ne of the other kids can use ‘'em. . . .

THE SITTER

Mrs. McTwitter the baby-sitter,
| I think she's a little bit crazy.

She thinks a baby-sitter's supposed
To sit upon the baby.




WHAT DID?

What did the carrot say to the wheat?
" 'Lettuce’ rest, I'm feeling ‘beet."”
What did the paper say to the pen?
"I feel quite all ‘write,’ my friend.”
What did the teapot say to the chalk?
Nothing, yousilly . . . teapots can't talk!
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SHAKING

Geraldine now, stop shaking that cow

For heaven's sake, for your sake and the cow’s sake.
That's the dumbest way I've seen

To make a milk shake.




