Subject: Thinking of You (Lost Pet)

(O) 

Eyes so bright, 

No longer shine,

Feet no longer skid.

The bowl sits empty,

Waiting to be filled.

Memories circle the collar,

Held in a hand.

So many memories.

(I)

Written on the heart,

Ones that will live forever.

Walks, rides, laughter, and shared snacks,

All will keep their place here inside.
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