
Our Little One
We used to have a cat. Now we have
a dog, a little Chihuahua. Compared
to our kitty, Olivia is so expressive

when she’s excited, and she’s
excited a lot. Everything moves. Her
tail wags. Independently from each
other, her long ears move front to

back, then side to side. Her head tilts
to one side and then the next. But
our little one has something else

which makes her overall appearance
complete. She has required removal
of  some teeth, and now her tongue
hangs out on the right side of  her

      mouth, giving her a countenance
         anyone would love. Don’t get

           me started about her barking
            styles or sleeping positions.

             Sadly for us, one day she will
     return to heaven.                 


