
Task 1. Explore how the poet presents attitudes to death in this poem. 

  

Dead Cat Poem by Ann Alexander 

  

She who flowed like mercury, or mist 

 over silent fields, 
 who had seen off foxes, terrorized hedgerows, endangered 

 several species of rodent, 
 was now sitting on death’s lap 

 and feeling his cold fingers. 

We stood and looked for signs of her 

 in the grey bundle we had petted and stroked 

 lugged and loved through the years. 
 But she was looking elsewhere 

 untidy fir the first time, 
 dusty and in disarray 

Strange that when we buried her 

 beneath a flowering bush, in the sunny place 

 where she loved to sit, 
 we could not touch her. 
 Scooped her up with a spade. 

 

Task 2. During the summer, try to learn all the Level 1 and 2 terms  on 
the following pages– test yourself 6 times and Red, Amber, Green how 
you do.  

Extension – attempt to learn the other levels too! 

https://thepoeticon.wordpress.com/2017/07/31/dead-cat-poem-by-ann-alexander/


 



 



 



 


