
^3. TEST

Ives likes the sweet music of chimes.
He tried to dine on rice and pie.

Do not lie, fight, bite or strike.

Nine blind cats chased five white mice.
Clive tied the vine on a wire fence.
Tie the white twine tight to the kite.

A high wire fence keeps from the mire.
A cross shines bright on a church spire.
Mike's kite flies high in the bright sky.'
Uncle Grimes will not pry into hives.

Light a fire to fry pike and dine.

Drive 'the swine into the sty.

A sly fox hides behind the pine tree.

Ives gave a child a dime not to cry.

Strive to be wise, with all thy might.
Take thy lyre, it is thine, not mine.
Give me my line, 'tis mine, not thine.
The stripes are of the right size and style.

To alight, to delight, to excite.

My kite is mine; thy twine is thine.

Love and praise THE MOST HIGH.
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