
   My cat Molly is fluffy and fat,

   But she’s not always been like that,

   She was small and weak at six weeks old,

   When we found her alone at the side of the road,

She was no bigger than the palm of my hand,

    So we took her home at my mother’s command,

     We thought at first she mightn’t survive,

     But we fed her and nursed her and she became so     alive,

Definitely the loveliest kitten she became,

      And we all decided Molly to be her name.

She is grey with paws of white,

      Its true to say she’s the family’s delight.

She can walk so grand like a little princess,

     And run like mad when she has a mouse to chase,

      Sometimes she sleeps at the foot of my bed,

      I can hear her soft purring as I lay down my head,

Her Birthday is in June when she will be two years old

And we will give her a gift though sometimes she is bold,

But because we love her no matter what, 

Because in our family she’s the only pet we’ve got.
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