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My Kitty Cat

My kitty cat, she moves around,
She crouches and creeps without a
sound.

She stretches her body over the
floor.
She rubs herself against the door.

She eats her food and licks her fur.
And then she starts to "purr" and
|lpur‘r‘.|l

And, then without another "peep,"
She curls right up and goes to sleep.

"Meow, meow."

- Ellen Baumwoll (1938 -)

American poet, writer.
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