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THE AHKOND OF SWAT? 

A Poem for Choral Speaking 

 

Edward Lear 

 

CHORUS:                  Who, or why, or which, or what, 

                 Is the Ahkond of Swat? 

 

SOLO VOICES:    Is he tall or short, or dark or fair?  

                                       Does he sit on a stool or sofa or chair, 

                   or squat, 

 

ALL FIVE:                              The Ahkond of Swat? 

 

5 SOLOS:                   Is he wise or foolish, young or old? 

Does he drink his soup and his coffee cold, 

                                                     or Hot, 

 

ALL FIVE:                   The Ahkond of Swat? 

 

5 SOLOS:                      Does he sing or whistle, jabber or talk, 

(Men)                       And when riding abroad does he gallop or walk 

               or Trot, 

 

ALL FIVE:                               The Ahkond of Swat? 

 

WOMEN’S CHORUS:  Does he study the wants of his own dominion?   

 or doesn’t he care for public opinion, 

                                a Jot, 

The Ahkond of Swat? 
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