
Kitty Cat, Kitty Cat, 
For whome do you keep vigil?

Kitty Cat, Kitty Cat,
Sitting in the window.

The sky is grey, the birds have gone
The snow covers the ground

Are you waiting for Santa Clause
Or a sleigh bell sound?

Perhaps you hope for a small flake
Of snow to come too near.

So you can catch it in your mouth
The children’s winter cheer.

A statue, black in the window
Down to the snow you stare.

Are you looking out for the sign
Of a white Northern Hare?

Kitty Cat, Kitty Cat,
For whome do you keep vigil?

Kitty Cat, Kitty Cat,
Sitting in the window.

Kitty Cat (in the window)


