| "° ) Poem for Casper -

by Richard Stone

Now that he's gone
_and a sadness is born
~ we remember his faces,

U "his toys and his places -

- digging for victory
~“the sands felt no mercy!
‘Wﬂ;h a stone in his jaw

<1 and a gaze wanting more.

Swimming the tide
 many waters to ride
~ he made the best
- of withering illness
from four legs to two

: nd then wheels would do,

personality, your brave and determine
little self. AN

Thank you for the 13 beautiful years, for
all the tenderness and joy you made %
possible, for all those beautiful moments
caught in videos and photos we w111 :
cherish for ever.

-

Thank you for choosing us and for bel_ g 3
Casper, our twinkling little star, the ;,m‘ﬁu

h‘

brightest one. e

You are so special that your pal Rlchard




