
Christmas is a time of year

For fun and laughter and good cheer

But for me it’s also sad,

A time when I am feeling bad.

My dog, Ross, is very ill,

He has taken medicine and every pill

But nothing’s worked,

It’s all in vain

And now it’s time to ease the pain

The vet will give poor Ross a shot

And off to heaven he will trot

A doggy angel, he will be

But he will always love me.
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