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November 19, 2020

REMEMBERING Mickey

It hurt our hearts so terribly but we had to let our precious Mickey go. His pain
was too great, he was ready. His "sister" Sami was waiting, had been waiting,
for her "brudder"to cross the Rainbow bridge. She adored him. Mickey, our
adventurous, fun loving, mischeivious, independent, happy, beautiful boy
brought so much joy and laughter into our lives and we loved him. So much.
He loved a good storm and would lay, splayed out in front of the glass door,
watching and enjoying the rain. Mickey was born 6/15/04 and was
surrendered at the tender but rascally age of 7 months. Jan 2 2005 we found
him in a shelter, scared and wanting a home. We gave him that home that
very day. He loved every human he came in contact with and every other dog.
He loved to play until his arthritis took over his life. That last day, his dad
carried him outside to lie in the sun, which he loved to do. Sweet moments.
We will miss him so........ and love him forever. Rest peacefully baby boy.



