I have a spelling checker.

It came with my PC

It plainly marks for my review mistakes I cannot see.

I’ve run this poem through it, as I’m sure you’re pleased to know.

It’s letter perfect in its way.

My checker told me so.


I have a spelling checker.

It came width my PC

It plainly marks fur my revue mistakes eye cannot sea.

I’ve run this poem threw it, as I’m sure your pleased to no.

It’s letter perfect in it’s weigh.

My checker tolled me sew.

