
A Squash and a Squeeze 

 

A little old lady lived all by herself 

With a table and a chair and a jug on 

the shelf. 

A wise old man heard her frumble and 

grouse, 

“There’s not enough room in my 

house.” 

 

She said, “Wise old man, 

Won’t you help me please?  

My house is a squash and a squeeze.” 

 


