
 

A Mouse 
By WANG Yi-qing 

 

I am a mouse 

Dressed in a grey sit. 

I am not scary. 

Think of me as a different thing – 

A hardworking man. 

 

I love cheese 

That is left in the kitchen. 

Just like a silent thief, 

I’m sneaking the cheese away. 

Yes, me! 

 

I don’t bit 

Or eat your furniture. 

I can only hurt myself – 

Eating too much cheese, 

Filling up my whole stomach. 


