A Cat
By Steven R. Roberts

If you get a Cat beware
First he’ll steal your heart, then your chair
This furry mop with an attitude
Will put you in Cat-servitude

No pen or pencil can stay on the desk
No alarm needed to halt your nightly rest
No food preparation surface will be secure

When offered lunch, guests will demur

Can anyone explain the appeal of a Cat
What’s going on in his mind, what” up with that
At first | think the appeal is in the cuddly kitten

But as for a Cat, that’s a story yet unwritten

We have one named BINGO and in the litter he goes
But where he learned to aim, goodness knows
He’s too proud of his work in the pit to cover up
Guess he failed his Mom’s potty training as a Kitten-pup

So, BINGO here’s to you and your many brothers
Arriving by the millions to cat mothers
Good luck in finding suitable homes with willing staff
Now go chase your tail, and at least give us a laugh



