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Goodbye Best Friend, | would give everything | own to play-wrestle with you
one more time. From the moment you came into my life, you gave me
unconditional love. When | first met you, | thought to myself “who is this tiny
dog with a big, aggressive bark, he thinks he’s a real tough guy.” You taught
me patience by making me wait while you pee’d on every bush, tree, and
hydrant we passed. You made me exercise when | wasn’t in the mood, by
running off and thinking we were playing a game chasing each other. You
knew how to show people how tough you were, but little did they know your
food was diced and often-times you were hand-fed. | am a better person, and
| am the luckiest person, for being given the opportunity to spend the time we
had together. | miss you more than you or anyone will ever know. | will never,
never forget how much love and joy you brought into my life. You will always
be my “baby boy”.



