
The Silver Cat 

 

The silver cat with golden eyes 

Sits regally on his throne and spies 

The Land of Cats with him their King 

Midst pearls and gold and balls of string 

And courtiers and ladies fair 

And birds to catch all in the air 

And mousies playing  mousie tunes 

And emerald forks with ruby spoons 

With cream to fill the biggest bulge 

Where the kittens can themselves indulge 

In chocolate, mints, and fishy tails 

While kitchen maids serve roasted quails! 

 

Until the Big Folk blunder in. 

The kingdom hides away and then 

The King is still just sitting there 

Regally upon the human chair 

He grooms himself and smiles around 

For he knows where he’s hid his crown. 

 

 

 

 


