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A poem about a petpet, told from my pets perspective.
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1 - Perfect Name

Taylor the Tasu

My owner comes home

Her shopping is done

She smiles down at me

"I've brought something fun”

She sets down a creature | never have seen
Its fur is green and white

Its round eyes, they gleam

| approach it slowly, so as not to alarm
And | tell this cute critter

| mean it no harm

It looks at me pathetically

Then it mews cutely

Owner asks if | like it

| say "Absolutely!"

It needs a name

The pet owner bought

| scratch at my head

And give it some thought

A pet like this can't be called something plain
Like Tony or Brad

Andrew, or James

It needs a name special

That suits its unique looks

So | head to the library

And look through some books

Finally | find it

A name that is perfect

| go home to my pet

And proceed to name it

“Your name now” | tell it

“Be you girl or boy

Will be Taylor

And | hope you enjoy”

Taylor purrs and swats with its paw
Then jumps on a berry and begins to gnaw
Night comes and | crawl into bed

My eyes are droopy

My stomach is fed

And when | awake the next morning
Taylor, my Tasu



Is asleep by my head
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