Cats and Dogs
 

Cats are independent do well alone
While dogs want you to throw a bone.
Cats are frisky and love a string
While dogs hear sounds and want to sing.
Both are lovely in their own way,
But that's not why we're here today.
 

Our nation's strategy, it seems,
Is like that cat about to spring.
The stealthy cat will stock its prey
While the loafing dog just barks away.
Lie low, observe and plan his move,
The wily cat gets in his groove.
He studies and learns what his prey will do,
And only when ready to make his move
Will he pounce his victim like a dart
And he's assured to make his mark.
 

This strategy our President now uses
For much power he has with no abuses.
He's wily and stealthy like the cat
For he has tricks under his hat.
His coalitions must come together
But he must move before bad weather.
Afghanistan has winter early,
Snow and ice up to your belly.
 

Our military's Special Forces
Will stock their prey, hold down losses.
Intelligence must be gotten first
On where Al-Qaeda quenches its thirst.
Get other Arabs and Muslims to
Infiltrate and find out what they do.
This information is for our bosses
If we are to minimize civilian losses.
 

Like the cat we will have patience.
Make our move with other nations.
The cat's eye sees all the moves
So let's be patient, get in the grove.
We will pounce as time near draws
With quiet paws and sharpened claws.
Let's not rush in with carpet-bombing,
That’s like the dog with all his barking.
Leave Rover home this time for sure.
He’s nice, but our actions must endure.
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