
YOU PURRED FOR ME

by Kassandra

You purred for me.

And when I turned,
Astonished,

To face you
It stopped abruptly.

And you bobbed your head,
Shyly,

Not daring to look at me.

I smiled
And you knew the jolt of joy

that little rumbling sound had given me.
So you peeped at me sheepishly - 

Through your golden mane.

And I had no words.

In the silence.
Suddenly.

It started again.

Unthinking,
I stretched out my hand,

Needing to touch the sound.

Helplessly I placed my thumb on the base of your throat.
The sound hiccupped,

As my fingertips tingled with the vibrations.

And your lips crept back,
Two tiny white points just showed as you smiled.

The moment cascaded with glittering possibilities, And etched itself eternally on my heart.
Oh, Vincent I wish I could purr.


