Bardsley Cat

by Dorothy Cresswell
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Bardsley was our pudgy cat.
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When we met he was so fat!
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‘Like a milk jug when he sat.
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Our funny Bardsley Cat,
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And we loved him just like that!

Bardsley loved his daily food.
‘Put him in a real good mood.
What a cheerful attitude
Our hungry Bardsley Cat,
And we loved him just like that!

Bardsley loved his small red tent
Often that is where he went.
Curled inside he was content

Our cozy Bardsley Cat,

And we loved him just like that!

Bardsley was a cuddly cat
‘Seemed to know when you were sad.
Then he’d climb up in your lap,
Our caring Bardsley Cat.
And we loved him just like that!

With his sister, Mary Claire,
What a happy loving pair.
As mirror cats they would appear
A good brother Bardsley Cat.
And we loved him just like that!

Bardsley died, we miss him so
But we want you all to know
In our hearts we feel a glow

For our friendly Bardsley Cat.

How we loved him just like that!
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