Limerick Club 12 April 2024

Thank you for your contributions.

An old man from Burton on Trent,
Had a nose exceedingly bent.
It could blow a bubble,
That caused him some trouble,
Until to the circus he went.
(1)

An old man from Burton on Trent
Laid a path made out of cement
Before it dried out
He let out a shout
When an elephant on the path, went!
(RS)

An old man from Burton on Trent,
Who lived all alone in a tent
No phone, and no telly
Said “It gets a bit smelly,

But look what I save on the rent.”

(CG)




Did you bring the stochastic
gradient descent?

Yes lady, it’s
in the van

(Honestly, I am completely out of my depth with this one! Ed.)

A young girl from Burton on Trent
Met a young gangster from Kent
He liked to play pranks
So, they robbed a few banks
And off to the gallows they went.

(T])

(Bonnie and Clyde were born in Texas, but there is a town
called Kent in Texas. However, there is no evidence that at
some time in her life Bonnie did not live in Burton on
Trent. They did not go to the gallows but were killed in a
shoot out. OK so I am stretching it a bit. Why not??)

I need a large bin.

An old girl from Burton on Trent,
Was jailed for fraudulent intent.
She claimed expenses,

For building fences,

With stochastic gradient descent.
(SJS)

Will you rob a bank
with me Bonnie?

Actual photo of Bonnie and Clyde

A young girl from Burton on Trent,
To whom begging letters were sent.
After lottery win,

The mail flooded in,

And into the waste bin it went.

(CG)




An old man from Burton on Trent
Got behind in paying his rent.
His landlady, not so sweet,
Threw him out on the street.
Now he lives in a tent! -

(RS) L

OuUT, OUT, OUT!!

A young girl from Burton on Trent
Wed a very rich fellow from Kent.
She spent all his wealth.

But, both in good health,
They happily lived in a tent.
(EFH)

No more money? Au
revoir Monsieur

A young man from Burton on Trent,
Alone to Gay Paris once went.
Where a sweet mademoiselle,

Treated him, oh so well,

Until all his money was spent.
(CG)



An old man from Burton on Trent,
Spent a night shivering in a tent.
He didn’t, I think,
Ever sleep a wink.
You could describe him as being discontent.
(RS)

Where did I put those
sleeping tablets

Suggested First Line for Next Week
“There was a young/old man/girl from Chester.”
Or one of your own choice.

Contributions, please, to limericks@bridportu3a.org.uk

Before 18.00 hrs Thursday 18% April 2024
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