
You Met Us at the Door

We found you in an old boat, Gravy,
two brothers, and none of you named.
Your eyes weren't even open yet —
newlyweds, we raised you all the same.

Gravy, you met us at the door,
however long we'd been gone before.
No big welcome, not a single sound —
just you, and the whole house settling down.

You groomed your brothers ear to ear,
you never had much to say.
You'd roam the backyard all afternoon,
then climb in our bed and stay.

Gravy, you met us at the door,
however long we'd been gone before.
No big welcome, not a single sound —
just you, and the whole house settling down.

You were ours before the kids came,
before the noise of little feet.
You're a good kitty, you always were.
I hope you're eating all the best treats.

Gravy, you met us at the door,
however long we'd been gone before.
No big welcome, not a single sound —
you're gone, and the house still settles down.

Good kitty, that's what we still say,
quiet girl, we're glad you came.
Sleep in, Gravy, sleep all day.

For our kitty, Gravy
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