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I’m an old gray tabby and still just as bossy, 

as bossy as a cat can be. 

For example let me give you a sample of 

What I can achieve. 

I want to be fed at 3AM 

And you’re in bed dreaming and when… 

And with my paw so sweet 

touch your nose and nibble your feet. 

I’m a cat!  I’m a cat!   I’m a cat! 

And there ain’t no mistaken that 

I’m the queen and the boss 

I don’t take no crap, 

Cause…  

(a pause to reflect on that,) 

I’m your cat! 

 

Or,  

now ponder this, 

 

you are my servant 

Or 

to define it in a way   more observant: 

You my two legs, are subservient. 

 

I’m a cat!  I’m a cat!   I’m a cat! 

And there ain’t no mistaken that. 

I’m the queen and the boss, 

I’m a cat. 

 


