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INTRODUCTION

Welcome to I am a Jigsaw, a book full of puzzling poems and words that would rather play hide-and-seek than be sensible and sit in a chair to be read quietly.

Poetry that uses riddles and puzzles is not new. The first riddle that we know about comes from a story from Ancient Greece, written more than 2,500 years ago. It tells the tale of Oedipus, the hero who prevented the destruction of Thebes. He managed to answer a seemingly unsolvable puzzle asked by the Sphinx, a creature with the head of a woman, the body of a lion and the wings of a bird. (There were some very strange animals around in those days!) The Sphinx asked: ‘What walks on four legs in the morning, two legs in the afternoon and three legs in the evening?’

Another very old riddle was found on a stone tablet from the site of the city of Ur, dating from the sixteenth century BCE. It asked: ‘A House. You enter it blind. You leave being able to see.’ Do you know what it is? If you don’t, you’ll find the answer to both this and the riddle of the Sphinx at the bottom of the page opposite.

Riddles were a popular form of entertainment for ancient kings and their courts. The Greeks and Romans loved them. And the Egyptians were always up for a good picture puzzle, sometimes known as a rebus. Riddles and puzzles were popular well before modern printing was invented and many were passed on by word of mouth. Riddles abound in children’s nursery rhymes, but also in great works such as Beowulf, which was first written down around 1,000 years ago and is thought to be the oldest surviving poem in Old English. They were well loved through the Middle Ages and never really went out of fashion, so they are still popular today.

In this book, I’ve collected together as many different kinds of riddles and puzzles as I could. Some are traditional, the original writers long forgotten, but most of them have been written by those I consider to be among the best children’s poets around today. And I have been interested in riddles as long as I can remember, so you might notice that many of the poems have been written by me.
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Answers
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PART ONE

RIDDLES IN RHYME

The first three sections of the book contain lots of different kinds of puzzle poems. We start with quite easy riddles, to give you a nice gentle introduction to it, but you will notice they get more difficult as you work through them. Then we will go on to look at some specific types of puzzle poems – I’ll tell you a little more about those when we get there.

You’ll find the answers to each riddle at the bottom of the page.

Good luck and happy puzzling!

[image: ]



Easy Peasy

Second-Hand Poem

You rarely have enough of me. I never, ever sleep.

Try and save me if you like – but sadly, I won’t keep.

People often waste me, but they’ll miss me

when I’m gone –

you see, I wait for no one. I am always marching on.

Laura Mucha

Answer 
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Around Riddle

You’ll find me in space as you approach Jupiter

I am no easy riddle

I surround cities with trees and fields of green

And sometimes I circle your middle

Roger Stevens

Answer 
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Splash!

No matter how I try

to keep them warm and dry,

my feet (I don’t know why)

refuse to pass one by,

and they insist that I

go wading through the sky.

Carol Samuelson-Woodson

Answer 

Under the Bridge

If you clap, I’ll CLAP, clap, clap.

If you snap, I’ll SNAP, snap, snap.

If you yell, I’ll YELL, yell, yell.

Have a secret?

I’ll TELL, tell, tell.

Suzy Levinson

Answer
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A Place to Puzzle

Its façade is well known as exquisite,

It’s a place that all tourists should visit,

The flagpole is bare

When the Queen isn’t there,

It’s in need of repair, but what is it?

Annie Fisher

Answer
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An Unusual Pet

With a wheel instead of a tail,

It fits neatly into your hand,

Allows you to click on your mail

And follows your every command.

Tracey Blance

Answer

Hello

You saw me where I never was

and where I could not be.

And yet within that very place,

my face you often see. What am I?

Anon

Answer

[image: ]


[image: ]


An Unexpected Riddle

I suddenly explode

Sending moisture everywhere

And as I disappear

Someone often says a prayer

Roger Stevens

Answer

Three Brothers

Three brothers share a family sport: a non-stop marathon

The oldest one is fat and short and trudges slowly on

The middle brother’s tall and slim and keeps a steady pace

The youngest runs just like the wind, a-speeding through the race

‘He’s young in years, we let him run,’ the other brothers say,

‘’Cause though he’s surely number one,

he’s second, in a way.’

Anon

Answer


Tricky Teasers

On a Roll

A riddle am I, a cool paradiddle

I am thunderously slow, or as fast as a fiddle

In a band my best friend is the bass guitar

Bom badah bombadah bombadah dah

Roger Stevens

Answer
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Not a Cow

Though not a cow

I have horns

Though not an ass

I carry a pack-saddle

And wherever I go

I leave silver behind me

Anon

Answer

Aye Aye

I make things bigger,

Sharper and clearer

My sister does distance

My brother does nearer

I can help when it’s sunny

I can improve your health

But I wouldn’t like to draw

Attention to myself

Roger Stevens

Answer

Find Me

The first hides in mystery,

the moon and amaze

the second in charm,

enchanting and daze

the third helps make dragons,

bewitching and genie

the fourth’s inside wizards,

and jinx and Houdini

the fifth lies in conjure,

in sorcery, trick

it’s in your perception,

for it is. . .

Liz Brownlee

Answer
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A Royal Riddle?

Kings and queens may cling to power

and the jester’s got his call.

But, as you may all discover,

the common one outranks them all.

Anon

Answer
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What?

What does man love more than life,

Fear more than death or mortal strife

What the poor have, the rich require

and what contented men desire

What the miser spends and the spendthrift saves

And all men carry to their graves?

Anon

Answer

Ants

What kind of ants

tear down trees?

What kind of ants

have four knees?

What kind of ants

flap their ears in the breeze?

Shhh! Don’t tell –

it’s a tease . . .

Tony Mitton

Answer

The Seashore

Tossed into tangles by waves

it drizzles salt-sparkles on to sand.

Soft under seaweed the toe-nipper

waits for new armour.

Pentagram on the beach

fish with a sky-name.

Not for collecting or poking

leave this jelly-mould body for the tide.

In a bowl of barnacled rock a tiny sea

covers sea flowers, shrimps and a crab.

Written in the sand, a seagull’s poem

is rubbed out by waves.

As far as the eye can see, scallops

of white embroidery on grey-blue and blue-green.

Holding secret sea-songs and carried home

it spills music into my ear.

Catherine Benson

Answer
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The Three Rs

I’ve always been extremely thin

Yet I contain the room I’m in

And I have got the smoothest skin

It’s shiny, like a fish’s fin

To look at I could be your twin

To find the word that’s me just spin

Six letters but you must begin

By making sure there’s three Rs in

Nick Toczek

Answer

A Challenging Amount to Digest

I’d like a 7

and an 11.

No better make that 11 a 10

and then

I want a 24.

Actually give me one 24 more

and I’ll swap the 10

for another 7 and then

let me see . . .

add a 93.

Okay, that’ll do.

So what does that come to?

Philip Waddell

Answer
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Fingers

They have no flesh, nor feathers,

Nor scales, nor bone

Yet they have fingers and thumbs

Of their own.

Anon

Answer
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