
A n i m a l Love 

T o n i g h t I a m of the beasts of the backyard 
m y face is one of the mul t i tude gaz ing upwards 
at your w i n d o w , I a m one of the r u m b l i n g 
furred assembly to twine about your legs 
w h e n y o u step out a n d a m o n g us i n the m o r n i n g 

T o n i g h t I a m the w i l d love r u n n i n g 
a n d r a m p a g i n g th rough your flower garden 
chasing for the pure speed of i t 
a n d smal l competitors for your favour 
re turn ing happy, p a n t i n g to w a i t for y o u 

T o n i g h t I scratch at your door 
beh ind w h i c h y o u l ie sleeping 
somewhere i n the da rk c iv i l i zed recesses 
where in I w o u l d burst i n a frenzy of passion 
to envelope y o u i n m y affection 
the nuzz l ing , l o v e - t h r u m m i n g love 
of beast for beast 
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