Polaris' Giada Sky Dobbins

January 2, 2006 - June 27, 2021

Many people who knew Sky never knew her full name. To everyone she was
simply - Sky. Beautiful, loving, gentle, sweet Sky. She was never a dog who
wanted to be the center of attention but, preferred to sit on the sidelines and
watch intently as others, including her older sister, Alice Bodega, play ball.
Possibly, so Alice could shine in a sport she was the star. You see, her sister,
Alice, was a French Bull dog and much shorter. Sky, was a Weimaraner and
much taller. Though the height difference did not seem to bother Sammy, our
sweet cat, aka Sky's brother, | think Sky sensed that Alice never quite came to
terms with the fact that though they were basically the same size as young
puppies, that Sky would eventually tower over her; never truly understanding
why.

To keep peace, Sky chose to allow Alice to shine in the game of ball. Sibling
rivalry, maybe in some things but, if you ever thought they did not enjoy each
others company you would be wrong when you would find them cuddled up
together in front of the fireplace on cold winter days or waiting for their snacks
patiently standing side by side very quietly, even though Sky was a tad taller
and much closer to the snacks being handed out. Sky was the peacemaker.
She did not have to find a place to shine- she just did. Everyone loved her
who knew her- even Alice.

Sky was the happiest when walking around the back yard wagging her tail and
taking in the sights, sounds and smells of the day. She was beautiful. She
loved life and being with those who loved her.



Halloween was one of her favorite holidays where she got to dress up and
stand by the door watching the kids in the neighborhood who were dressed up
for "Trick or Treat" as well. Her favorite word of course here - treat.

How fortunate we were to have Sky with us for over fifteen years but, time
eventually took it's toll, as it always seems to do. Her sister, Alice was gone
now and Sky, herself could no longer walk around the backyard she loved to
explore. How things change. But, hard as it was, at times, she would still lean
against you giving hugs to those she loved. We so hope she knows how much
her quiet presence is missed and how empty our home is without her.

We love you, Sky. Beautiful, loving, gentle, sweet, kind, Sky- forever.
And we are sure, Alice was there to meet you; her much taller but, oh so loved

sister.
-Addie Dobbins



Tribute Wall

Sky you were such a lady. You were a graceful beauty with a lovely
spirit. You did not have to put on a show. You were always kind and
gentle. You gladly shared your bed with your cat bro Sammy. Even
though you were madly attached to your sissy Alice, there were
shenanigans. I'm not so sure who started it. | can still see you
coming over and leaning in for some loving. Your Mom and Dad
took the best care of you. You were Mom’s best bud over the last
year, keeping her company while she worked. She watched closely,
and made sure your medication was on time. You were hand fed,
and Dad carried you outside for your favorite strolls around the yard.
We know you are in doggy heaven, and probably still trying to show
Alice how to be a lady. You were dearly loved and adored by your
family and friends. You took a little piece of our hearts when you left.

Trish - July 11, 2021 at 05:35 PM

Sky you are as beadutifully as your name is. | ]
loved petting you & scratching you behind

your ears. You had a sweet spirit about you. | |

know you’re with Alice now in heaven. Look “
out for a little guy, his name is Peanut Butter,

he could use a friend. Hugs & kisses.

Delores rinehart - July 01, 2021 at 07:29 PM

Sky was the one to just give a look to see who was coming into the
house. She loved being loved on, even though she would allow Alice to
be loved on first. We will miss you so much. Check in on Cody he may
need another doggie friend. Be safe my friend and know we all miss
you.

Michelle Rice - July 01, 2021 at 10:06 PM



Sky you long tall beautiful girl! You stole the hearts of many that new
your love for others and the passion to key them shine. Be free my
friend. Free from pain, free from sadness of missing those already
gone. Be free!

Ellen Carey - July 06, 2021 at 08:36 PM



