THE BOMBER GIPSY,
AND OTHER POEMS



Published @ 2017 Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd

ISBN 9780649761005

The Bomber gipsy, and other poems by Sir A. P. Herbert

Except for use in any review, the reproduction or utilisation of this work in whole or in part in
any form by any electronic, mechanical or other means, now known or hereafter invented,
including xerography, photocopying and recording, or in any information storage or retrieval
system, is forbidden without the permission of the publisher, Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd, PO Box
1576 Collingwood, Victoria 3066 Australia.

All rights reserved.

Edited by Trieste Publishing Pty Ltd.
Cover @ 2017

This book is sold subject to the condition that it shall not, by way of trade or otherwise, be lent,
re-sold, hired out, or otherwise circulated without the publisher's prior consent in any form or
binding or cover other than that in which it is published and without a similar condition
including this condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser.

www.triestepublishing.com



SIR A. P. HERBERT

THE BOMBER GIPSY,
AND OTHER POEMS

ﬁTrieste






THE
BOMBER GIPSY

AND OTHER POEMS

ny

Lizut. A. P. HERBERT

(LATE HAWKE BATT,, ROTAL NAVAL DIVISION)

METHUEN & CO. LTD.
36 ESSEX STREET W.C,
LONDON



Twexty-oxe of these pieces have already
appeared in Punch, and I am indebted to the
proprietors of that paper for their courtesy in
permitting me to reprint them. *After the
Battle ™ appeared in The New Stofesman, and
“The Atrocity ™ in Queen dlexandra’s Hospital
Magazine.
A P H
February 1918



TO MY WIFE
AND TQ ALL THE WIVES
WHO HAVE WAITED AND WONDERED
BUT FSPECIALLY
TO THE WIVES OF THE RN.D.



You may not ride through magic regions
Wil fifty-score companions near,
Or know the hope that lives tn legions,
The fellowship that laughs at fear,
Or songs al sunsel in the lovely haven
When with greal cheers the leeming ships
set oul—
Only the loneliness that makes men craven,
The silent furniture—the eliill, dumlb dould.

But the swords flash, the cannon thunder
Fyull oft in your imaginings :
For you each night your man goes under,
And curséd is the strife of Kings,
When lone winds wail, and cruel windows
ratile,
And emply chairs =it mocking round the
Jire,
Too oft, 1 know, you sit and dream of battle,
Of blood and wounds and dead men on the

wire.
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And when far back in warm green levels
He lies with all the restful host,

With dance and jest and midnight revels,
And Home €5 bul a lavern loasi,

For you the wind still howls about the sashes,
For you the regiments are relieved in vain ;

You see no singerz in the ruthless ashes,
Only the wel, the weariness, the pain.

Yel may you in this jester’s pages
Be sure the battle sometimes endy,
Nor only death the soldier’s wages,
But there are forms and laughing friends,
And wine and wonders and delicious leisures,
And dreaming villages where children dwell—

And if, mayhap, you cannot cateh the pleasures,
Believe, at least, i is nol always Hell.
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