Pussycat

By John T. Wurzer

Hey little pussycat

Why did you look at me like that

Look through my eyes and you will find

I'm just a few short years behind

Hey little kitty there

Why don't you climb another stair

Find the love I have to give

Those eyes of yours could make me live

Hey little pussycat

Now where the hell is the welcome mat

How come nobody lets me in

I've played the game and I can't win

Hey little kitty there

Why do they all just stop and stare

Why don't they sit down next to me

And see the things that I can see

Hey little pussycat

Why did you run away like that

I could've sang another song

I can see that this one is wrong

Hey little kitty there

Why am I sitting on these stairs

Just a few short years behind

With the memories getting oh so hard to find

So hard to find

