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The Story of Johnny Head -in-Air by Heinrich Hoffmann 

As he trudged along to school, 

It was always Johnny’s rule 

To be looking at the sky 

And the clouds that floated by; 

But what just before him lay, 

In his way, 

Johnny never thought about; 

So that everyone cried out, 

‘Look at little Johnny there, 

Little Johnny Head-in-Air!’ 

 

Running just in Johnny’s way 

Came a little dog one day; 

Johnny’s eyes were still astray 

Up on high, 

In the sky; 

And he never heard them cry 

‘Johnny, mind, the dog is nigh!’ 

Bump! Dump! 

Down they fell, with such a thump, 

Dog and Johnny in a lump! 

 

As he strode on, only think! 

To the rivers very brink, 

Where the bank was and steep, 

And the water very deep; 

And the fishes, in a row, 

Stared to see him coming so. 

 

There lay Johnny on his face, 

With his nice red writing case; 

But, as they were passing by, 

Two strong men had heard him cry; 

And, with sticks, these two strong men 

Hooked poor Johnny out again. 

 
Oh! You should have seen him shiver 

When they pulled him from the river. 

He was in a sorry plight, 

Dripping wet, and such a fright! 

Clothes, and arms, and face, and hair: 

Johnny never will forget  

What it is to be so wet. 



English Choral Recitation - Poem of class VD 

Daddy Fell into the Pond 

Everyone grumbled.  The sky was grey. 

We had nothing to do and nothing to say. 

We were nearing the end of a dismal day, 

And there seemed to be nothing beyond, 

                      THEN 

          Daddy fell into the pond! 

 

And everyone's face grew merry and bright, 

And Timothy danced for sheer delight. 

"Give me the camera, quick, oh quick! 

He's crawling out of the duckweed." 

                Click! 

 

Then the gardener suddenly slapped his knee, 

And doubled up, shaking silently, 

And the ducks all quacked as if they were daft 

And it sounded as if the old drake laughed. 

O, there wasn't a thing that didn't respond 

                      WHEN 

          Daddy fell into the pond! 
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