
 

Batty 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Most would think a cat needed me,  to feed her, to give her fresh water,  
change the litter trays and for affection and although that may all be true,  

the reality is I needed her so much more.   
 
 

My baby was my tissue through so many tears,  
my rock through so many good and bad times.  

My baby wasn’t just a cat, she was my best friend for 19 years and to lose 
such an important part of my life is nothing short of devastating.  

 

I will spend the rest of my life missing you, 
wishing you were with me because forever wouldn’t have been long enough.  

When I needed a hand you gave me your paw,  
I will forever be grateful to have you as not only my family cat but my bestest friend.  

You saved me so many times and you didn’t even know it.  
This house is no longer a home without you and a part of my heart went with you. 

 

Thank you for 19 such amazing years.  
Thank you for an incomparable friendship and thank you  
for getting me through when I really didn’t think I would.  

I don’t quite know how I’m going to continue without you but I know wherever  
I go you’ll always be there, maybe not to see but to feel. 

 

 I love you Batty so very much ❤ 


