oo

To Kitten

You say to call you Kitten
Yet your sodemure.
Seldom ahand touchesyou,
Whenthen do you purr?

Naught isgood enough,
‘Neath your perfect eyes.
Too perfect to compareyoursdlf,
Towhat you fredly criticize.

Highborn gutter lady,
Why thenlook at me?
Doyou wishfor someone,
To comeand set you free?

I’ ve been dreaming,
“Bout showing you theway.
An’ I’vetoldyou so,
What morecan | say?

| guess| couldlie,
An’ say | loveyou.
But, | need you very badly,
Would befar moretrue.

I’ll not be aboveyou,

Or bow beneath your hand.
Just come spend awhile,
You'll find I amaman.

“Beak”



