
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Malito Mosquito 
 

Nothing irks me more than a mosquito. 
     It slips up on its quarry incognito. 
It sneaks a bite and takes its flight 
     Before the victim can impose a veto. 
 
The blood it swipes is not a major issue; 
     (Its belly doesn’t hold a lot of tissue). 
“You little witch it is the itch 
     That makes my wretched soul just want to squish you.” 
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