
Kitten 
 
My motorized ball of fluff, 
You have golden eyes pink ears and a pink nose 
But your long hair is white as winter snow 
And warms you like a waistcoat. 
A flattened nose and baby teeth 
But when you run 
It is as though the carpet moves. 
You eat for a grown cat 
And drink the milk basin dry. 
You dig enormous mounds in your tray 
As you hide the evidence. 
Best when you play games 
Biting chewing pouncing 
Leaping on cat 
Who thumps you scolds you 
Chases you back to your place 
Where you simper and lick yourself 
In pleasure. 
My girl. 


