Little Miss Anya
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"Missy"
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My dear, dear Missy….you stayed with me for fourteen years.  You watched as our springer family grew, but you were the first.  You were the puppy mill darling that came home to become the old lady of our springer family.  You didn't meet the standard and heaven knows we didn't even know what the standard was at the time, but you meet all our expectations for a loving family member.  


Oh, little Missy, your eyes were always so sharp until the very last months when the fog started to cloud them.  You couldn't quite hear so well any more and your flowing coat became thin.  You began losing weight although I tried to entice you with the best.  My dear Missy, you were the first, you were my heart and you accepted it all, no matter what came your way.


My little Missy, you are now running free, free of pain, no more circling, and with your mate, dear Tucker.  Since he left us in April, you have lost eight pounds, your grief taking you to him.  You rested easily in my arms this afternoon and gently drifted to sleep as you passed over the rainbow bridge into your Tucker's gaze.  Run free with your Tucker, my first.  I love you and will miss you.

