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A Poem for Casper -  
by Richard Stone 

 

Now that he's gone 
and a sadness is born 
we remember his faces, 
his toys and his places - 

digging for victory 
the sands felt no mercy! 
with a stone in his jaw 

and a gaze wanting more. 
  

Swimming the tide 
many waters to ride 

he made the best 
of withering illness 

from four legs to two 
and then wheels would do, 
in the pram he would ride 

on his throne with such pride. 
  

Until it was time 
to say goodbye 

his last hole is dug 
in our hearts, with a hug, 

a lick and a bark 
and it all goes dark 
and life is regained 

and there's no more pain 

In your absence you are very much here 
with us in every moment, we will never 

stop missing your sweet and bossy 
personality, your brave and determined 

little self. 
 

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 will 

cherish for ever. 
 

Thank you for choosing us and for being 
Casper, our twinkling little star, the 

brightest one. 
 

You are so special that your pal Richard 
wrote a poem just for you. 

Dearest Casper, our little stalker, our little treasure, please do not be 
angry with us for letting you go all alone, don't be disappointed with us 

for breaking our promise always to be with you. 


