A Night for Cats
By
Foxpiper
The full moon cast its pale light,

Illuminating the forest during the night;

Whilst stars shone brightly against darkness’ foray,

A myriad of cats came out to play.
Frolicking felines wandered across the ground,

Having traveled near and far to gather around;

From farms to cobbled streets of bustling cities,

A variety of places for so many kitties.
And soon they began to purr and prance,

Perhaps performing some ancient dance;

Together they meowed with such jubilation,

Moving as one in this felidae congregation.
These frisky creatures created quite a sight,

Welcoming each other below the moonlight;

From lowly mixed breeds to purebred aristocrats;

It was truly a wonderful night for cats.
