Tongue Twisters


Sea-Shells

She sells sea-shells
In her shop

She sells sea-shells

Soon she’ll stop.

Anon.
Night-Lights

There is no need to light a night-light
On a light night like tonight;

For a night-light’s light’s a slight light

When the moonlight’s white and bright

Anon.

Thistles

Thin thistles, thick thistles,
Thistles on the track.

Slither thinly through them all,

And thinly slither back.

Anon.

A Woodchuck

How much wood would a woodchuck chuck

If a woodchuck would chuck wood?

It would chuck what wood a woodchuck would chuck

If a woodchuck would chuck wood.
Anon.
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