Poetry Comics

by Dave Morice
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T. S. Eliot's The Love Song of J. Alfred Prufrock



THAT’S MY LAST DUCHESS
PAINTED ON THE WALL
LOOKING- AS IF SHE

WERE ALIVE, I CALL

THAT PIECE A WONDER , NOW

Robert Browning's My Last Duchess
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Emily Dickinson's Poem 303
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Dylan Thomas's Fern Hill




