
WE HAVE NO TIME TO STAND AND STARE

"Leisure" is a poem by Welsh poet W. H. Davies, appearing originally in his Songs Of Joy and What is this life if, full of
care: We have no time to stand and stare. No time to stand beneath the boughs: And stare as long as sheep or cows.

Davies returned to England where he continued to live the life of a tramp and a pedlar. We photographed what
we saw on the way there, and looked and talked on the way back. No time to wait till her mouth can Enrich
that smile her eyes began. Henry Davies. As a poet said: "What's our life, You have no time To stop and stare?
No time to stand beneath the boughs And stare as long as sheep or cows. No time to see, in broad daylight,
Streams full of stars, like skies at night. No time to stand beneath the boughs And stare as long as sheep or
cows. Davies wrote these words more than a hundred years ago and they are even more relevant today than
when he penned them. And we appreciate it. Henry Davies is to be considered as the poet of the tramps. We
stopped to marvel at the soft, new beech tree leaves. What is this life if, full of care, We have no time to stand
and stare. Its eye glistened as it curiously took us in, then slowly drooped, and the bird seemed to doze off,
quite unconcerned about us as a threat. A mere glance at a pretty girl is not enough, because she may display
more beauty than first promised, or smile at you consciously as well as subconsciously. Thirty two of Davies'
other poems were. Significance and legacy[ edit ] Davies is generally best known for the opening two lines of
this poem. No time to turn at Beauty's glance, And watch her feet, how they can dance. A copy of this first
work, A Soul's Destroyer , came into the hands of George Bernard Shaw ; which, in turn, led to the
popularization of the poet. The poem is written as a set of seven rhyming couplets. No time to turn at Beauty's
glance, And watch her feet, how they can dance. The second to fourth couplets refer to the natural world and
have most relevance to the rural reader who is likely to encounter boughs, woods and streams in the course of
their day. Dear Friend: Time is flying. Where's your favorite place to 'stand and stare'? We quietly moved on.
Why is that? Refreshment for the soul. A poor life this if, full of care, We have no time to stand and stare. By
Wm. There's a time even for no more pictures. We stood completely still and watched. No time to wait till her
mouth can Enrich that smile her eyes began.


