
Old Dog Down

Today is the day,

Everyone says their goodbyes at the house, 

All are crying as you pull away, alone with Frederick

He’s laying in the back, head up smelling the air

You open all the windows and take the long way

He can feel that wind blowing through his fur one more time

Blinded sometimes when the sun catches your tears just right, you drive slow

Your voice catches as you tell him again what a good boy he is

You drive around the lake so he cam smell the ducks, water and cattails again

We cruise the mesa, not too far from the house where we used to walk

How can such a sad day be so sunny and bright? 

By the time we get to the vet, he is thoroughly enjoying his ride

Smiling with all his might, big tongue lolling to one side 

The little curled up tail is wagging for you

Dark eyes now clouded with age, finds my face

And thanks me for such a wonderful last ride

Around  my world there is a sadness rippling through like a slow motion quake

You always knew this would happen and what you had to do when it did

Knowing doesn’t make any of this easier

You can never prepare for this kind of loss and love 

His last sight was my tearful face saying goodbye

Tail wagging was finally about the only thing that still worked without hurting

First, he couldn’t jump into the truck, then climb the stairs

In the end he pretty much lived a few painful steps from the door

If he had to go, he would make it outside in time, mostly

The Vet knows how hard this is and everyone is very nice to us

I hold him close, my silent tears falling 

Stroking his head as the pain starts to finally fade 

He was there with me then slowly the light faded and fur stilled 

My old friend was gone and finally at peace with no pain

The spot on the rug where Frederick normally snores is empty

Our old friend died licking my hand and loving me just like he lived 

The old dog is down now and there is a huge hole in my world


