
In my roof 

 

There’s something living in my roof 

it dances, jumps and likes to scoot 

from here to there and back once more 

it’s hyperactive – of that, I’m sure. 

 

It thumps, it scurries and then will pounce 

and weighs much more than just an ounce 

I’ve often wondered if it’s scary, 

is it scaly? Is it hairy? 

 

What does it eat? Is food up there? 

Or does it live on just hot air? 

Is it lonely, does it need a friend? 

Will it move from here an put an end 

to all that noise above my head 

that gets so loud when I go to bed. 

 

 


