OUR CATS (2)

In loving memory of Frisky and Snowdrop, who have left us since the last cat poem was read

Celeste and Pepsi, Socks and Splott
Whizzy and Sneezy, Bili and Blott
These are some of the cats we’ve got.

And who could not 

Be overjoyed

To share

Our Square

With Winkie and Nala, Ning and Lloyd
Igor and Indy and the furry Floyd?

And best of all, our local hero

Aren’t we lucky that we’ve now got Nero?
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TELL THE COMMITTEE

Go tell it to the Committee.

There’s a dog on the lawn and it’s digging up the grass,

There’s a child up a tree and she’s pulling off the leaves,

There’s a hoodie in the bushes and we think he’s smoking dope.

Go tell it to the Committee

Because we’ve lost all hope.

Go tell it to the Committee.

The window frames are peeling and the rain is coming in,

We’re all tripping on the paving,

And the parking’s in a mess.

Go tell it to the Committee

Before we’re mad from all the stress.

Go tell it to the Committee.

There’s a tenant holding parties and we cannot get our sleep,

The garden’s looking dreadful,

And the lights are flicking off and on.

Go tell it to the Committee

In case something can be done.

September 2009

New Life
There is no squalor here for Esme
There is nothing but love for Lydia.

We will lift Otis up to the skies

While Emily soars to wuthering heights.

Stella, Stella for star will shine

As Marco explores new boundaries.

While Florence cradles the Tuscan arts, 

So Harvey roams the seven seas.

We give peace to Enshar, our Persian Princess,

And for Kishar a verse, a jug of wine, a loaf and she beside him.

All this, while Eliza does much, not little 

And so too shall Lucie find her locket.
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