
Practice it! 
Directions: Read “Farmyard Wedding” from commom lit, then 

label the poetic structures: 

1. Number the lines 

2. Place brackets around the stanzas and number the stanzas 

3.  Circle the rhyming words  

 

FARMYARD WEDDING 

by Joy Cowley  

2000 
5th950 

Joy Cowley is a New Zealand author best known for her children’s fiction. In this poem, farm animals 

celebrate the marriage of two ducks. 

 

"No title " by Lane Yerks is used with permission 

 

 

 

https://www.commonlit.org/en/texts/farmyard-wedding


At six o’clock in the old hay shed 

Miss Duck and Mr. Drake1 were wed. 

The farmyard creatures smiled and sighed 

when they saw the lovely groom and bride. 

 

Miss Duck wore a frilly dress 

made from weed and watercress.2 

Mr. Drake looked very neat 

with pea-pod slippers on his feet.  

 

Wise Owl said the marriage words: 

“Always be happy, quacky birds. 

Paddle through life side by side. 

Now the groom may kiss the bride.” 

 

Then every bird and every beast 

began the scrumptious3 wedding feast 

of turnip puddings and spider pies 

and corn bread topped with fat blue flies. 

 

Miss Frog had baked a wedding cake 

for Mrs. Duck and Mr. Drake, 

while Billy Goat had kindly made 

some ginger beer and lemonade.  



 

The Hogwash Band began to play 

music for dancing in the hay. 

The happy couple waddled together, 

beak to beak and feather to feather.  

 

The music got faster and Mr. Pig, 

playing a fiddle4 and dancing a jig, 

stuck the fiddle bow in his ear 

and stepped into the ginger beer. 

 

Horse then dropped a spider pie 

that hit Red Rooster in the eye, 

and Rooster, only half awake, 

fell into the wedding cake. 

 

Soon the swinging Hogwash beat 

had all the animals on their feet. 

Rooster boogied with sweet Miss Frog. 

Chicken jived5 with Wuffy Dog. 

 

Mrs. Ewe with all her flock 

trotted to the Sheepdip Rock, 

while the happy Duck and Drake 



tried to do the shimmy-shake.  

 

Mrs. Duck said, “Drakey dear, 

it’s time that we were leaving here.” 

Holding wings they crossed the floor 

and danced right out the hay-shed door. 

 

The animals cried, “We’ll see you soon. 

Have a happy honeymoon. 

May roses grow by your nesting patch, 

and may all your little ducklings hatch.” 

 

The bride and bridegroom paddled away, 

and that was the end of their wedding day— 

but not the end of their love and laughter, 

for they lived happily ever after. 
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