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Rainbow Bridge



Just this side of Heaven is a place called Rainbow Bridge.

When an animal dies that has been especially close to someone here, that pet goes to Rainbow Bridge. There are meadows and hills for all our special friends so they can run and play together.

There is plenty of food, water and sunshine, and our friends are warm and comfortable. All the animals who had been ill or old are restored to health and vigour; those who were hurt or maimed are made whole and strong again, just as we remember them in our dreams of days gone by.

The animals are happy and content, except for one small thing; they each miss someone very special to them who had to be left behind.

They all run and play together, but the day comes when one suddenly stops and looks into the distance. His bright eyes are intent; his eager body quivers. Suddenly he begins to run from the group, flying over the green grass, his legs carrying him faster and faster.

You have been spotted, and when you and your special friend finally meet, you cling to each other in joyous reunion, never to be parted again. The happy kisses rain upon your face; your hands again caress the beloved head and you look once more into the trusting eyes of your pet, so long gone from your life but never absent from your heart.

Then you cross Rainbow Bridge together...
--Author unknown

http://felinediabetes.com/rainbow.htm 
 


I imagine that w/all the special pets we've had we'll be bowled over when they all come rushing toward us all at once.  I'm looking forward to it!  
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The Decision
©2005 by Carol Notermann
I know I couldn’t do it, I know I’m selfish as can be

Oh Lord please do not leave the decision up to me.

You know how much I love him. You know how much I care

I simply couldn’t do it, and I know that it’s not fair.

 

He trusts me when it’s shot time, he trusts me to be wise

To give him the dose that’s needed.  I see it in his eyes.
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I’ve promised him that I will always do my very best,

But Lord please don’t have me decide, it’s time for him to rest.

 

But Lord if there should come a day when all he has is pain.

And I see that all our medicine won’t give him a life again.

Then let me hold him one last time, let him be with me.

Let me kiss his little head, and help me to set him free.

http://felinediabetes.com/poetry.htm
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A Kitty’s Conversation
© 2004 By Carol Notermann
 “Where’s Mommy?”   The wee small cat, asked the One who lifted it.
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“She’ll be along.” His voice replied.  “We’ll only wait a bit.”

 

“But she was holding me and crying.  I felt her shoulders shake.”

“I know. You see, she made a choice, the hardest she could make.”

 

“But I went to sleep inside her arms?” the little cat replied.

His voice was soft, “I know, and that was why she cried.”

 

“I stood beside your Mommy, when the vet was bending down.

I gave her strength to hold you, as her tears fell all around”

 

“Will you stay with me till Mommy comes?” the kitty asked the Man.

“I’ll be here each day to see you, until she comes to you again.” 

 

“For right beside that Rainbow Bridge, is where dogs and kitties wait,

And when you’re human’s time has come, I’ll take you both on through the gate.”

http://felinediabetes.com/poetry.htm
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A Rainbow Path 
© 2004 (by Carol Notermann)
http://felinediabetes.com/poetry.htm
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I could hear you say my name, in your very gentle way.

You told me that it was all right, I didn’t have to stay.

I was getting very tired, and the pain was leaving too

I closed my eyes a second, and a field came into view.

 

I still could hear you talking, but you seemed quite far away

Though I longed to be beside you, I just couldn’t seem to stay

For one moment I was with you, and the next I’m running free

I turned my head and there were others, running next to me.
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Dear Mom,
© by Carol Notermann

 I’m just about to take a nap, for I’ve been running free.
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I was chasing butterflies, and one small bumble bee.

I’ve rolled around in catnip, I’ve climbed high in a tree

And now I’ll rest all cuddled up with others just like me.

 

I’m in a truly lovely place, it’s right by Heaven’s gate.

I’m not alone, and I am told this is the place to wait.

I’ve told everyone about you, they said you won’t be late.

That though on earth long years will pass, I’ll meet you by the gate.

 

There’s a bridge we’ll cross together, it has a rainbow hue

And really it’s so pretty here, that all I miss is you.

So please don’t think about the things you did or didn’t do

It was my time to find the bridge, so please do not feel blue.

 

I’m sorry that I left so fast, with just a kiss good-bye.

But I’ve enclosed a “head butt” and a slow blink of my eye.

Take care of all my family and tell them that I’ll try

To be the one that greets them first, when they come, by and by.

 

Love and thanks for being such a good mom,

 Your “Sweet” Kitty 
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Dear God,
 © by Carol Notermann
I hear my human bean talk to You at night

I’m not sure just how this works.  I hope I do all right.

You see my bean is really scared, the vet they took me to

Said words that made them want to cry.  I don’t know what to do.

<<My bean sticks my pads and makes them>> bleed, then look down upon a thing
That tells them things they need to know, before my food they’ll bring.

Now since this all’s been going on, I’m feeling so much better.
I thought that You could help me, so I’m writing You this letter.

Please let my beans know I will do all that I can do

To let them know just how I feel and that I love them too.

Love me,
(Just a little <<diabetic>> kitty; I know You know my name.)
http://felinediabetes.com/poetry.htm
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We ran together through the field, and birdies filled the sky.


We chased and played together, then I turned and wondered why?


Why were you not behind me?  I wondered where you went.


Then someone was beside me, and He had a lovely scent.





He petted me and told me that I simply had to wait.


That before I‘d time to miss you, you’d be coming through the gate.  


He said that very loyal pets, were granted special space


To wait for those who loved them, to see again their face.


 


So please, know I am waiting with dogs and cats, and many more


For the day that I can see again the face that I adore.


It’s really such a lovely place, there’s no sickness and no pain.


I’ll be so very filled with joy when I see you once again.


Thank you for setting me free.








