
Once there was a witch with a terrible itch.

When the witch sat on a couch, 
 she had to itch.

When the witch sat on the bench, 
 she had to itch.

When the witch went to church,  
she had to itch.

When the witch went to the beach,  
she had to itch.

Then the witch touched the itch 
 
 
 
 
 
  

and for a switch it didn't itch.
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