
  This poem was inspired by many stories about my mom’s cat 
when she was little.  His favorite food was spaghetti.  They 
named it a cute Italian name, Pusse´.  (poo-zay´) 

 

 

My Friend 

 

There once was a cat named Pusse´ 

That wanted attention all day 

He slept in my lap 

He took a long nap 

And that’s why I love him today 

 

 


