
A short arm moves slowly,
A long arm moves faster.
They walk day and night,
And belong to one master.

I am falling from the sky,
I don’t need the wings to fly,
Moving slowly with a blow,
Who am I? I am the …
                                       

 (snow)
I am not a house,
Nether I’m a horse.
I live in the garden.
My name is a …              (watering hose)

You can read it
Or just look,
Turning pages 
Of  a … (book)

RHYMING TONGUE TWISTERS 

This small creature
Lives under a log,
Eats flies and bugs
A green tree… (frog)

What is in the middle
Of a word riddle?                                       

RIDDLES FOR  THE CHILDREN

The white fleet is sailing high,
Hiding the ground from the sky.
                                               

I melt like an ice, 
I am hot, but not spice,
I burn my life for you.
I hope you have a clue. 
                                (candle)                                (clock arms)

  (clouds)


