
An Ode on the Daily Info 

Sing, Muse, in colours of green, 

Of houses that just have to be seen, 

Impart, oracle, in shocking red 

Where I can buy a garden shed, 

Tell, Info, in your finest blue, 

A place to go and fix my shoe, 

My shopping done, commend in yellow 

A play to sit and watch and mellow. 

 

Sing me a song of the bravest knights, 

With vans to rent in the whitest of whites, 

Reform this fallen world with tales 

Of rented rooms for only females, 

Your song then sung, to the bin retire, 

And if recycled, a new issue sire. 

 

 


