
Ode To Wishbone

Twas a very very sad day for us here today!
Will always remember this March day #10.

If there's such a place in God's Heaven above,
Our dearly beloved Wishbone entered there in!

He brought us Phillipses here many years of joy.
But, at times, he was quite the obnoxious pest!

We will always remember him and Miss Pugsley.
Often times he wouldn't let her have any rest!

Trailing along behind her sniffing you know where.
And then came the time of trying to mount her.

Such a much taller standing dog was a sight to see.
You felt sorry the courtship only ruffled her fur!

Now only our Cocoa occupies each of our hearts.
Will wonder now as she roams the backyard alone.

As she'll look and sniff every trail he made/left.
Will she say to herself; “Wishbone are you gone?”

I know the pain and heartache is a lot to bare.
How do you say goodbye to such of a loving pet?
But time is always said to heal our broken hearts.

So, Lord Jesus, we ask you. Help us to forget! 


