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There are many green trees in our straight street.

Where are you going to, my little cat?
I’m going to town to buy a new hat.
What? A hat for a cat?

A cat in a hat?

Who ever saw a cat in a hat?

If many men knew
What many men know,

If many men went

Where many men go,

If many men did

What many men do,

The world would be better —
I think so, don’t you?
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« Thirty days have September,

April, June and November,

All the rest have thirty-one,

February has twenty-eight alone,
Excepting leap-year,

That’s the time

When February days are twenty-nine

« Betty Botta bought some butter,

But she said: “This butter’s bitter,
But a bit of better butter

Will make my batter better”.

So she bought a bit of butter
Better than the bitter butter

And it made her batter better.




