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I fought hard for a grave for my dog   (*)

When we had to lay him to rest.

We loved him more than Harry the Hog

Yes, Ole’ Blue was simply the best.

He would sleep on the porch all day long

Then howl at the moon half the night.

He’d steal food from poor old Mister Wong

Then hightail it clean out of sight.

He pulled stunts that we never could prove –

Some creature just tore up the gym.

Since he’s gone, I will not have to move.

The townspeople think it’s not him.

(*) First line originally written by Ted Kooser.

