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			With	his	cans	and	his	cats,	And	a	house	full	of	rats
										The	man	from	Sligo	keeps	watch
			From	his	drive	in	the	alley,	He	spies	lads	and	lassies
											The	Christmas	lights	crowding	his	thoughts
			If	those	twinkling	bulbs,	Could	be	dimmed	and	the	rows
											Of	the	houses	were	quieter	still
			Then	the	Leprechaun	House,	Where	the	man	sits	and	pouts
											Would	embrace	him	as	no	one	else	will
			Some	wishes	are	granted,	Like	sweet	social	dances
											With	different	parts	working	as	one
			So	the	town	took	the	bulbs	down,	And	muted	the	pub	sound
											And	now	the	man	in	the	rat	house	is	done.


