
     Zaboo
                          Fiona Scribner

     Saw Zaboo resting in the sun.
     Furry little Zaboo our cat,
     chasing Lucia through the house—
     our funny little cat.
     Our funny little Zaboo
     plays fetch like a dog.
     That funny little cat
     runs up
     then down
     then back again like a boomerang.
     That funny little cat,
     on sunny days she rests and rests.
     Stripes and spots make her
     a Bengal Tiger Cat.
     She’s really nice, like a gerbil,
     but she can bite—
     My little, friendly cat.
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