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Tongue Twisters
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Toy boat

The lone lovers left the leafy lane

Rubber baby buggy bumpers

Red leather, yellow leather

Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers
She sells sea shells by the sea shore

Will you, William?

How much wood would a woodchuck chuck if a woodchuck could
chuck wood?

The tip of the tongue
The roof of the mouth
The lips and the teeth

You know New York
You need New York
You know you need unique New York

I’m not the pheasant plucker
I’m the pheasant plucker’s son
And I’m only plucking pheasants till the pheasant plucker comes

She stood on the balcony, inexplicably mimicking him hiccupping
and amicably welcoming him in



