Two Cals
by Oggy Dyer

Two cats who sought a place to sleep
Some sun did find, soon counting sheep
The younger said, “Oh lucky me!”
The old replied, “Let’s wait, we’ll see”

There in the light they napped an hour
Until a hound roused them to cower
The younger said, “Oh woe is me!”
The old replied, “Let’s wait, we’ll see”

They found a bridge and hid down under
No sooner found than sounds of thunder
The younger said, “Oh lucky me!”
The old replied, “Let’s wait, we’ll see”
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