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���������County of matching sixes 

In the county of matching sixes. 

There once was a sixty-six year old man Lu. 

He built sixty-six houses. 

He bought sixty-six crocks of oil. 

He piled them in the sixty-six houses. 

He planted sixty-six weeping willows. 

He raised sixty-six cows. 

He hitched them to the sixty-six weeping willows. 

There came a terrible gale of wind: 

It blew down the sixty-xix houses. 

It overturned the sixty-six crocks of oil. 

It severed the sixty-six weeping willows. 

These bit and killed the sixty-six cows. 

Frantic indeed was sixty-six year old man Lu 

From the county of matching sixes 
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