
Silly Sally swiftly shooed 

seven, silly sheep. The 

seven silly sheep Silly 

Sally shooed shilly-

shallied south. These 

sheep shouldn't sleep in 

a shack. Sheep should 

sleep in a shed. 

I scream, you 

scream, we 

all scream 

for ice 

cream. 

A skunk sat on a 

stump and thunk 

the stump stunk, 

but the stump 

thunk the skunk 

stunk. 

Sad Sally saw 

six sweet swans 

saunter slowly 

across the sky 

to settle in the 

sunny south. 
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