sailing the boat bee's knees english

sailing the hoat /3/
a bunch of stufl

Rachel: You're doing really well! I
can't believe how much you've
learned. Now I'm just gonna need you
to step to the port side. It's left sweetie,
but that's okay, that's a tough onme. ...
The left! Just sit over there!

Joey: Okay, you're yelling again! You
promised not to yell any more. Just
quit giving me such a hard time. Oh,
y'know what? Since I'm here, I think I'm
gonna have a little beer.

Rachel: Okay, we're luffing a little bit, so
could you tighten up the cunningham?

Joey: You just said a bunch of stuff I
didn't know. How am I supposed to
know what all those weird words mean?
I've never heard any of them before.

Rachel: You can't be serious! We just
went over this!

Joey: We did? That must have been
when that bird was flying overhead
with the fish in his mouth. Did you see it?
It was gross.



