
Fat men are funny men, thin men are not,


fat men are filled with joy, thin men say “rot”


very, very few of them feel the call of the spring,


only one or two of them ever learn to sing.





Donald the duck liked to dance a jig daily,


Donald the duck liked to dress up to dine,


dutifully Donald would wear his white dicky,


and then with the lady ducks waddle in line.





Theo Thistler, the thistle sifter,


sifted a sieve of sifted thistles


into a sieve of unsifted thistles,


then sifted a sieve of unsifted thistles into a sieve of sifted thistles, 


for Theo Thistler was a thistle sifter.





Sheila is selling her shop at the seashore,


for shops at the seashore are sure to lose.


At her shop on the seashore should Sheila sell shellfish?


Or should she sell sandpaper, sherry and shoes?





Lucy and Lily and laconic Bill,


lived all together alone on a hill.


Lucy and Lily would only eat lamb;


Billy liked rabbit and blackcurrent jam.


Lucy and Lily and laconic Bill,


liked to lie down after eating their fill.





Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock,


The clerk to the Magistrates called


Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock,


His voice down the corridor bawled


Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock, Peggy Babcock,


Their worships ask that you attend.


But reply came there none from poor Peggy


For she had gone clean round the bend. 





Betty Botter bought some butter, 


but she said this butter’s bitter.


If I mix it with my batter,


it will make my batter bitter.


so she bought some better butter


and she mixed it with her batter,


and she made her batter better.





Bibby Bobby bought a bat,


Bibby Bobby bought a ball,


with that bat he banged the ball,


banged it bump against a wall,


but so boldly Bobby banged,


soon he burst the rubber ball.  


Boo, sobbed Bobby, good-bye ball.


Bad luck Bobby, bad luck ball.


Now to drown his many troubles,


Bibby Bobby’s blowing bubbles.





Red leather, yellow leather, red lorry, yellow lorry.





A cricket critic met with a critical crisis.





Five plump pees,


in a peapod pressed,


one grew, and two grew,


and so did all the rest,


grew and grew 


and grew and grew,


and grew and never stopped,


till they grew so plump 


and portly 


that the peapod popped.





Tommy and Tina were tattooed in Tooting,


but Tommy was only tattooed on his toe,


so Tommy told Tina where Tommy was tattooed, but Tina said Tommy’s tattoo wouldn’t show.





A tutor who tooted the lute,


Tried to tutor two tooters to toot,


Said the two to the tutor,


“Is it easier to toot,


or to tutor two tooters to toot?”





To sit in solem silence in a dull dark dock,


In a pestilential prison with a lifelong lock,


Awaiting the sensation of a short, sharp shock, 


From a cheap and chippy chopper,


On a big, black block.





There were three ghosts,


sitting on posts,


eating buttered toasts,


and licking their fists,


right up to their wrists.


Weren’t they beasts?





Moses supposes his toes’s are roses,


Moses supposes erroneously.


Moses supposes his toes’s are roses.


Yes, Moses supposes his toes’s to be.





17





16





18





19





20





21





22





23





24





25





26





27





28





30





31





29








