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I was about five maybe six years old, my mother got me a dog. At the time kids at school never really liked me for some reason. I was a bit of a loner at school for some reason kids never liked me(. My mother tried so hard to in courage me to make friends and be happy so she decided to get me a dog. Her name was Tierra; she was a black lab her eyes sparkled at the very moment we meet. Her coat would glimmer every time we were in the light. 

I absolutely fell in love with her she was cute in every way and very smart too. Tierra followed me everywhere to the store and back home. I taught her how to follow me to school; she would wait for me until I left class. We would eat lunch together I would buy us both lunch and we would share it together. We would walk back home and just hangout together non stop we were the closest of friends.


I remember as I got older she did to it was always sad to see her in pain. She was very stubborn tiara always walked with me no matter if she was hurting or not to school and sometimes to the store if she gets a little better.

Every weekend we would go take a walk to the park and feed the ducks she was the only friend I had. My sister and I was never close we always fought and yelled at each other, of course it was over stupid stuff. Tierra no matter what would always help me with all the emotional stuff she would comfort me she was a true friend. 

It was my birthday and I had a party full of streamers and balloons. I had all my relatives and even a girl from came over her name was Rachel. Her mom knew my mom and she saw me walking with my dog so she wanted to come. It was great, I made a new friend and got a new bike, everyone went swimming and ate cake it was wonderful. It was the best day of my life but it changed for the worst. Tierra looked horrible after the party. I talked to my mom and we rushed to the veterinarian hospital. I felt disgusted something was wrong I could feel it I was crying the whole way to the hospital.

As we arrived I feel asleep and wake up in my bed I hear my mother crying from her room I walked down the hall way and went to her asking if she was alright and if she was okay she said “honey, the doctor said Tierra had a tumor in her mouth and she died last night in the doctors office.” My heart sank all I said was “Your lying she would never just leave me I never got a chance to say good bye or anything.” I couldn’t handle it, I was angry and depressed at the same. I felt that it wasn’t Tierra’s time to leave she was suppose to stay with me forever. My sister came up to me and tried to comfort me but it was useless, it was like the life was sucked out of me. She was apart of my life she was my heart and soul the only reason I got up in the morning was to see her face.


Years later:

I still remembered her. I still can remember how she looked and acted even the way she barked it was all programmed in my memory. I know that its hard to lose a animal because we always have this thing about ourselves that allows use to make a connection with the opposite species. Life goes on we may lose that dog, cat, bird, whatever but, you never lose the memory of those special times. I may have lost Tierra at that time but now years later I realize she is in a good place and I know I will never lose the memory of her.

R.I.P

TIERRA

- I love you and I will never forget you
