
Reading #1:

Untitled 
  

Let us visit the depths of grief 
and resurface, remembering the love. 

And let us say a proper good-bye 
to the animals we adore 

and appreciate all that we shared. 
Let us remember, they never truly leave us … 

they have simply shed their form 
and returned to grow younger 

in the arms of our Divine Pet Parents. 
  

 -- Laurie Sue Brockway & Victor Fuhrman 



Reading #2:
No one seeks out pain and sorrow,

but when it comes, we cannot just turn it away.
Loss is a part of life. Death is a part of life.

Heartbreak is a part of life.
We must accept it.  We must embrace it.

We must embrace out pain,
as we once embraced our pets,

as if it were a good friend, a faithful companion,
for it brings a lesson to learn,

and it unfolds a strength we never knew.
If we are to live in the world, pain cannot be avoided.

Let us use pain, then, to grow and evolve.
Let us respect pain for its power to bring us to our knees,

and its ability to help us rise again.
Let us recognize pain for showing us how very much alive we are.

And, by its contrast, for reminding us that we have known joy.

I Must Embrace My Pain  
When we lose a beloved pet it is devastating at first. 

Heartbreaking.  Seems a loss too huge to bear. 
But time heals all breaking hearts. 

Good memories begin to gain strength over loss. 
And once we pass through the worst, the darkest days, 

we are stronger and better.  We remember the best. 
But what a great power there is in an open, hurting heart. 
It is the sting of loss that eventually makes us stronger. 
Then one day, there is a light at the end of the tunnel. 

The sun seems brighter, and so does life. 
We remember the one who passed over, 

but with a sense of blessing for all the love left behind. 
A new day is born … and gratitude replaces sadness. 

  
-- Laurie Sue Brockway & Victor Fuhrman 



Reading # 3: 

So this is where we part, My Friend,  
And you'll run on, around the bend.  
Gone from sight, but not from mind,  

new pleasures there you'll surely find.  
 

I will go on; I'll find the strength,  
Life measures quality, not its length.  
One long embrace before you leave,  
Share one last look, before I grieve.  

 
There are others, that much is true,  

But they be they, and they aren't you.  
And I, fair, impartial, or so I thought,  
Will remember well all you've taught.  

 
Your place I'll hold, you will be missed,  

The fur I stroked, the nose I kissed.  
And as you journey to your final rest,  
Take with you this...I loved you best.  

 
-Jim Willis


