Luna Burgett

August 24, 2022 - January 22, 2025

“If love could’ve saved you, you would have lived forever.” Sweet Luna fought
the greatest battle of her life against immune mediated thrombocytopenia.
She took her medicines every single day like a champ, and never lost her
happy and goofy demeanor. Though she was only 2 years old, she lived life to
the fullest every single day. She never missed an opportunity to take
something out the doggy door that she shouldn’t have, from full loaves of
bread to shoes and clothes, and everything else in between. If she was being
quiet then she was probably being naughty. Her courageous battle came to an
end this week, and her humans made the difficult choice to let her go. She’s
now up in heaven with Mamaw, enjoying the never-ending kibbles and belly
scritches. She is missed beyond words, but her humans take comfort in
knowing she’s no longer in pain.



