
Daisy – featuring Beth Porter 

Daisy 

Daisy, the day’s eye, 
 
Ten-a-penny chain-maker, 
Acre upon acre of tiny suns 
Turned skyward; 
 
I would braid you into 
Bracelet and coronet, 
Necklace and ring; 
 
And sing of you 
As jewels of the meadow 
Gems of the lawn 
Every dawn 
 
Closing each... 
 
Daisy, the day’s eye, 
Ten-a-penny chain-maker, 
Acre upon acre of tiny suns 
Turned skyward; 
 
I would braid you into 
Bracelet and coronet, 
Necklace and ring; 
 
And sing of you 
As jewels of the meadow 
Gems of the lawn 
Every dawn 
 
Closing each daisy the day’s eye 
(Closing each day) 

 


