Pussy Cat, Pussy Cat, Where Have You Been?

Pussy cat, pussy cat, where have you been?
I've been up to London to visit the Queen.
Pussy cat, pussy cat, what did you there?

| frightened a little mouse, under the chair.

Anon




The Owl and the Pussy-cat

The Owl and Pussy-cat went to sea

In a beautiful pea-green boat,

They took some honey, and plenty of money,
Wrapped up in a five-pound note.
The Owl looked up to the stars above,
And sang to a small guitar,

“O lovely Pussy! O Pussy my love
What a beautiful Pussy you are,

You are,

You are!

What a beautiful Pussy you are!”

Edward Lear




Cats Sleep Anywhere

Cats sleep anywhere, any table, any chair.

Top of piano, window-ledge, in the middle, on the edge.
Open draw, empty shoe, anybody's lap will do.

Fitted in a cardboard box, in the cupboard with your frocks.
Anywhere! They don't care! Cats sleep anywhere.

Eleanor Farjeon




| am the cat of cats. | am
The everlasting cat!

The Cat of Cats

Cunning and old and sleek as jam,

The everlasting cat!

The everlasting cat!

| hunt the vermin in the night —

For | see best without the light —

The everlasting cat!

William Brighty Rands




