
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

KITTY, again 

 

Kitty pulls her fur out. 

I never know quite why. 

She’s so batso in her belfry 

And buzzy as a fly. 

She follows me around a lot 

Sleeps upon my desk, 

Her tail hits my keyboard: 

Alt, no control, 

then delete. 

 

You know the rest 

 


