
TECHNIQUES BINGO BOARD #1 

“But we don’t care, 

We won’t be there” 

 

“Each separate dying ember 

wrought its ghost upon the 

floor” 

 

“The wrinkled sea beneath 

him crawls” 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

“It’s a jazz affair, drum 

crashed and cornet razzes. / 

The trombone pony neighs” 

“How they tinkle, tinkle, 

tinkle, / In the icy air of 

night”  

“Continuous as the stars that 

shine / And twinkle on the 

milky way, / They stretched 

in never-ending line / Along 

the margin of a bay.” 

 

“My life had stood – a loaded 

gun” 

 

“But a bird that stalks down 

his narrow cage / Can 

seldom see through his bars 

of rage” 

“Behemoth, biggest born of 

earth, upheaved His 

vastness.” 

 

“the flowers beside them 

chill and shiver.” 

 

“Hope is the thing with 

feathers / That perches in the 

soul - / And sings the tune 

without the words - / And 

never stops – at all” 

 

“Over the cobbles he 

clattered and clashed in the 

dark inn-yard” 

“When I see birches bend 

from left and right… / I like 

to think some boy’s been 

swinging them.” 

“And like a thunderbolt he 

falls.” 

 

 

“He swept its paths / Ten 

times around the world.” 

 

“I saw it there, but I saw 

nothing in it, except the 

rising of the boiling 

bubbles.” 

 

“pulled / Both ways taut like 

a tightrope-walker” 

“The fog comes on little cat 

feet. / It sits looking / over 

harbour and city / on silent 

haunches / and then moves 

on.” 

 

“The wind stood up and 

gave a shout.  He whistled 

on his two fingers.” 

 

“I wandered lonely as a 

cloud.” 

 

“Here once the embattled 

farmers stood / And fired the 

shot heard round the 

world” 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

“grease that blesses onions 

with a hiss” 

 

“The showers beat / On 

broken blinds and chimney-

pots, / And at the corner of 

the street / A lonely cab-

horse steams and stamps.” 

. 

 

 

 



TECHNIQUES BINGO BOARD #2 

“Each separate dying ember 

wrought its ghost upon the 

floor” 

 

“Over the cobbles he 

clattered and clashed in the 

dark inn-yard” 

 

“My life had stood – a loaded 

gun” 

“Continuous as the stars that 

shine / And twinkle on the 

milky way, / They stretched 

in never-ending line / Along 

the margin of a bay.” 

 

“Behemoth, biggest born of 

earth, upheaved His 

vastness.” 

“pulled / Both ways taut like 

a tightrope-walker” 

“But we don’t care, 

We won’t be there” 

 

“The wrinkled sea beneath 

him crawls” 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

“The showers beat / On 

broken blinds and chimney-

pots, / And at the corner of 

the street / A lonely cab-

horse steams and stamps.” 

 

“I saw it there, but I saw 

nothing in it, except the 

rising of the boiling 

bubbles.” 

 

 “He swept its paths / Ten 

times around the world.” 

 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

“It’s a jazz affair, drum 

crashed and cornet razzes. / 

The trombone pony neighs” 

“How they tinkle, tinkle, 

tinkle, / In the icy air of 

night” 

“Hope is the thing with 

feathers / That perches in the 

soul - / And sings the tune 

without the words - / And 

never stops – at all” 

 

“I wandered lonely as a 

cloud.” 

 

 “grease that blesses onions 

with a hiss” 

 

“The fog comes on little cat 

feet. / It sits looking / over 

harbour and city / on silent 

haunches / and then moves 

on.” 

 

“The wind stood up and 

gave a shout.  He whistled 

on his two fingers.” 

 

“the flowers beside them 

chill and shiver.” 

 

“When I see birches bend 

from left and right… / I like 

to think some boy’s been 

swinging them.” 

“But a bird that stalks down 

his narrow cage / Can 

seldom see through his bars 

of rage” 

“Here once the embattled 

farmers stood / And fired the 

shot heard round the 

world” 

“And like a thunderbolt he 

falls.” 

 

 

 

 



TECHNIQUES BINGO BOARD #3 

“Each separate dying ember 

wrought its ghost upon the 

floor” 

 

“But we don’t care, 

We won’t be there”  

 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

“Here once the embattled 

farmers stood / And fired the 

shot heard round the 

world” 

 

“Behemoth, biggest born of 

earth, upheaved His 

vastness.” 

“pulled / Both ways taut like 

a tightrope-walker”  

 

 “Over the cobbles he 

clattered and clashed in the 

dark inn-yard” 

 

“The wrinkled sea beneath 

him crawls” 

“I saw it there, but I saw 

nothing in it, except the 

rising of the boiling 

bubbles.” 

 

“The showers beat / On 

broken blinds and chimney-

pots, / And at the corner of 

the street / A lonely cab-

horse steams and stamps.” 

 

“the flowers beside them 

chill and shiver.” 

“To the gull’s way and the 

whale’s way, where the 

wind’s like a whetted knife” 

 

“My life had stood – a loaded 

gun” 

“It’s a jazz affair, drum 

crashed and cornet razzes. / 

The trombone pony neighs” 

“And like a thunderbolt he 

falls.” 

 “When I see birches bend 

from left and right… / I like 

to think some boy’s been 

swinging them.” 

 

“I wandered lonely as a 

cloud.” 

 

 “grease that blesses onions 

with a hiss” 

 

“The fog comes on little cat 

feet. / It sits looking / over 

harbour and city / on silent 

haunches / and then moves 

on.” 

 

 

“The wind stood up and 

gave a shout.  He whistled 

on his two fingers.” 

 

“How they tinkle, tinkle, 

tinkle, / In the icy air of 

night” 

“Hope is the thing with 

feathers / That perches in the 

soul - / And sings the tune 

without the words - / And 

never stops – at all” 

 

“But a bird that stalks down 

his narrow cage / Can 

seldom see through his bars 

of rage” 

“Continuous as the stars that 

shine / And twinkle on the 

milky way, / They stretched 

in never-ending line / Along 

the margin of a bay.” 

 

“He swept its paths / Ten 

times around the world.” 

 

 


