Activity 2.16

Hear is a poem witch some won rote and putt on the inter net a phew years a go. Its bean mod if I’d bye a the pea pull sow men e-thymes its hard two no who rote it first. Can yew rite it out as it should bee?
             

An Owed 2 the Spelling Chequer (mod if I’d)

Eye have a spelling chequer

It came with my pea see

It plane lee marques four my revue

Miss steaks aye can knot sea.

A chequer is a bless sing,

It freeze yew lodes of thyme.

It helps me right awl stiles two reed

And aides me when aye rime.

Butt now bee cause my rite in

Is checked with such grate flare,

Their are know faults with in this cite,

Of non eye am a wear.
Eye ran this poem threw it,

Yore shore reel glad two no.

Its let her perfect awl the weigh

My chequer tolled me sew.
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Activity 2.16         
An Ode to the Spelling Checker (modified)
I have a spelling checker

It came with my PC

It plainly marks for my review

Mistakes I cannot see.

A checker is a blessing,

It frees you loads of time.

It helps me write all styles to read

And aids me when I rhyme.

But now because my writ ing

Is checked with such great flair,

There are no faults within this site,

Of non I am aware.
I ran this poem through it,

You’re sure real glad to know.

It’s letter perfect all the way

My checker told me so.

� Here is a poem which someone wrote a few years ago and put on the internet a few years ago. It’s been modified by other people so many times it’s hard to know who rote it first. Can you write it out as it ‘should be’?


� Different versions of this poem and many others like it can be found on the Internet by typing “ode to a spell checker” in your browser.





