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My sweet angel. My child. | got her when | was 18 and needed a friend. She was that and
more for almost 12 years. She was so funny and had such a big personality. She LOVED
people! Anytime she could see someone was the best day of her life. She loved butt
scratches and spinning in circles when her daddy would get home from work. Carrots
were some of her favorite snacks. Then again, she'd eat anything! | will miss holding you
during thunderstorms. | will miss you throwing your toys back at me. | will miss your fur all
over my clothes. | will miss the way you looked at me. Thank you for being my baby. |
cannot wait for the day | can hold you again.
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