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Topple

A tripple and a topple, nothing can stopple,
Us toppling and tippling down the steep hill...
A topple and a tripple and down we hipple,
Until we hit the bottom and laid still...

Then a rockle and a topple we rocked on the top,
Of the very high, old stone wall...
And with a topple and a crash we got badly bashed,
When the wall breaking up made us fall...
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