
Who Do You Think You Are?  By Harry Curby 

 

‘I am, You are, ‘Arry’s Anthem, Ha Ha’ 

Am I a mouse ? or am I a man? 

Either or neither, I am what I am. 

If I’d been elected to post of P.M. 

Well before now I’d have sung my swan song. 

Time moves ever onward, history well in the past, 

Everyone can see my flag’s nailed to a mast. 

My few words here or there in some poetic conundrum 

Better I settle down, enjoy life without humdrum. 

I’ll keep moving on, but if need be change direction 

Till my world stops spinning or Earth ceases to function. 

 

 


