


If it Should Be

(f it shoulal be that | grow frail and weak
And pain should keep me from my sleep
Thew You must do what must be done
For this, the last battle can't be won

You will be sad - t understand
Don't let Your grief thew stay your hand
For this day, wmore than all the rest
Your Love and friendship, stand the test

we've had so mawny happy years
what is to come can hold no fears
Youw'd not want me to suffer so
Whew the thwe comes, please et me go

Take me where my needs they'll tend
only, stay with me until the end
Awndl hold wme firm and speak to me
Lntil my eyes no longer see

[ Rnow, in time, You too, will see
t is a kinodness you do for me
Although my tail, its last has waved
From pain and sufferlng  have been saved

Don't grieve that it should be You
Who must decide this thing to oo
We've been so close, through all these years
Down't let Your heart hold any tears
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Friday, April 17, 2009

When [ spoke with the ER doc at 1 am Thuwnday morning and she 1aid you were
wot doing well, that you were rejecting your blood hansfunon, thal there wasn't
MMMMM@MM,@WM@O{}«WWMWMMRW.fwa/hM
1o come and gt you 1ight Then, bl ended wp going down a few howrs Later in the
morning. The news wasr a teery Uil more hopefud, your mot recent flood smear
showed S0,000 for platelets and a ait of 21% - | bhad 10 much bhope that | could
gt you through this. When we anived home, | offered you rsome [ood, you didn't eal,
10 | wpringe fed you some AID. You were wpposed 1o gt meds around the clock. Your
ean were tmang yellow, They sard that war the rejected harfunon. | ¢ave you some
whQ Luida. YOquMM&WMMWMMMWWWW.

Something feli ominows 10 me and a few calls Later 1o OVRS gave me wonries that
you were allacking your own blood. fu the nitht wenl on, you had more difficdiy
wallowing, your mouth was [Med with icky saliva, and you were obwiowly
museralle. | made the decinon 1o ondy give you the mot important meds and [
WloWWWM@WMMWW“WMMIW@WWMMO{}“,M
whatl you did wallow you had a bhard Time gelting down. You were very yellow, and |
knew that we were wmming oul of Time During the might you smugled wp for a
while with some of your {riends. | spent a honidde retlen wight with Terrilile
dreams during the parts where | did deep - mot of the wight | kept getting wp 1o
check on you. By morning | knew....| called Nosthern Amimal Clinic and asked
Dawn Al she codd A1 you in — i she thoughl doing a quick blood smear wold be
bekplul in making decisions. I the imear showed you AU bhad hope, my plan was
1o bhave bher pul An an Edtube for you 10 | could ¢t your meds and food down
without you bhaving 1o wallow. Dawn came back and Told w that your blood Looked
ar bad ar you did. So we Let you go. | dont know how | got through That, but we Let

4/,0u S/O

Comang home 10 a howe withoul you was sheer agony. | Looked for you at every Turm,
quickly readiping that | wouldn't see you. | thaink | wasr moitly mumdb, and L
whalde 1o eal, my Aomach war AL in knotr and | war AU navseated. Oh Goldin,
avewhere | Look are precer of your Life. | packed wp your meds and ceaned the
counter off, | threw & all in a box 1o deal with later. | did deep, hnowing that |
Mdnt bhave 10 gt wp and check on you all wight.

Satuday, PHpril 18, 2009

Towards eveming, | sdtarted sollang, | cold barely sdop. | min you 10 Tenildy [ can
bhardly breathe. | am wracked with guidl and anger al mupel| [or pulting you Through
that Last tip to the ER Ok, how | wish | bhad just kepl you home and had taken
my chances wath mnmng you through 1. The end may have been the 1ame, bl you




WOMMIMeWWMWIWOMaWWWWER,WIOMW«'M
(Vs and needler and blood draws and medricatrions and procedures. You wold have
been here with me where you hodd bhave beon. Peorbaps Af we bhadnt done the
harfunons thair Time you wold have wwaved. They juit made you wonse. | didn't
know that they cold be dangerows, perhaps il | had known, | woldnt bave taken
you down there. U'm 10 wltedy 1011y | made thore decinons 1o take you there, Leave you,
and bhave the hanfumnons done. | can’t Take A1 back, Honey Bunmny. | hope you are
alde To forgive me [or making your Laid Time on this carth sheer Tortre. | can’t
believe l've done thir to you. Bt 1s probabily my sdupidity that camsed this Last spiral
down, nnce U'm 10 tenidde al gang you the deroids and wch. There was 10 mach |
could bhave done {or you and | didn'l. | bhope one day | can [orgive miypelf, 1icht
mow il is padly Tough 1o do so,

[ manm you 10 Teniddy, weet Goldin. Juit a short couple of weeks ago, you were Leaping
on me rom every angle, challering al me, playing with toys, head butting me and
guang me smoocher. You were smaglling An my arms, punaing madly. ft 1s
MWMMWW‘I’O“WM'

Sunday, Ppral 19, 2009

‘m o better Today. Pve been cying off and on, | can't seem 1o dop. I'm tying 1o
keep bury, Thatl reems 10 ward off the worit of 1. This howe i1 10 emply withoul you
bere. | canght a [lash of Scorpion in the cormner of my eye and for a baie]
beartitopping recond, | thought & wasr you, but a {lah Llater | kmew A1 coldn't be. |
am juit 10 bereft | can hardly baeathe.

Tuesday, Apnl 21, 2009

U L b, AU miming you at every Tn. | made a collage of some of your
pictres and pul AL on my dekiop on two of my computen. Your ather were ready for
MJWM,MWM{}OOW&MMWWM#imeMWM.!aM
about the {leece tlanket | Left you w an, and they sarid they thought | meant
10 send A with you. | arked in naprise Af they would have Left A1 with you when The
amer conmmed your body, and they 1aid yer. Thal wasr your hot chili pepper {Leece
Wanket that was always in your camier on the way 1o shows. | seems approprriate
that A1 wasr the blanket | Left with you. it s a small comfort to know you Left this
wold wrapped in your blanket.

Tonight doing chores, Looking into your bhalf-niter Star’s pretly face | see you — The
shape of the eyer, the head, the muple, the nlly attitude.

Bark Phelpps called toright — her emarl had been down and she just read my email
aboul you. She s hearthroken, and waely knows bow Um [edling. She sard that she's



only seen wo cals thatl Loved their buman quille ar much ar you Loved me - the other
war Danmny, who Loved Bark with his entire bheart and souk. Bt was a two way street
with me, | Loved you [rom the moment | raw your Witlle {ace when youn were soaking
wet. | 1old mupel] then not to ¢t atlached, that you might not make A, you never
know with kitters. You did make A1, and gpadually your pevionalily came out. Silly
dweels.

Memorier of the timer on The r0ad with you, of the shows, of you in the 1ing, of
walking through 10 many showbhalls with you on my sholder, seeing you Lick fingers
and facer of spectators and reeing you chattering at judger and thenr toy.... you
would crouch An the cager when the judger were Taking thenn Lat Look, eyer wide open
and pupils buge, chattering aaply at thenr feathers on mylar toys, When | would
pick you wp from the 1ing you'd caul 1ght wp An my arms and would give me a
big smooch, puring 10 bhard your chet wold be beaving. Whenever 'd 1alk 1o you,
your chet would start heaving and you'd be byper purring, making those buge Bamba
wyer al me.

Ph, Gollin, you are 10 deep An my soul, | don't know where my s0ul ends and youn
began. U'm 10 devartated | canl ewen really ey - A1 bunts beyond even that. 'm
going through the motions, Twing 10 keep wp with things. One day, | might be alle
1o baeathe agarm.

Lait might when | war tyang 1o [all aleep | wasr thinking of what Bark had said
aboul how mauch you Loved me. | war remembering a time perhaps a year ago al a
show in The Ditroil area — EUyn Homey wasr im the 100m el door 10 me, and she
bad {irished judging and wanted a cat {ix. She had a few people in the r00m, all
of whom knew you. So | brought you over along with a mylar toy. You were tharilled
10 be in a 100m wilh me ar the ondy cal again, juit Like A1 wed 1o be when we
were mnpang (or your wational win. You were dhirping, eyer huge, prving wp a
dorm, and you only had eyer or me. Everyone commented on bow devoled 10 me you
were. Wewuuﬂmeﬂmaiomwmmmwc{}peopﬁe,t&»a{u,y@um. You

played, you sparkled, you were 10 bhapipy.
Wednerday, April 22, 2009

Today my thouthts keep wandering back to jut how wnique my relationbafp was
with you, Gollin. l've had a [air sumber of special calsr or dog, moit of whom
Loved me ar much ar | Loved them, bud | cant say thal any of them Loved me quile
ar mach ar you did. Thas howe reems 10 emply withoul your presence here. Hard o
believe that a bowe [l of catr coukd feel ark emply, but 1 doer. | fope | can be
content 1o have had wech a special relationbhip with you. The Likelihood of sharing
quite that dose a relationbifp again ar dim, | wodd thaink . You were juit




amaping — and always will be. The year we shared on the r0ad wilh you earming
your national win wasr ancredille. it the end of that scarom, | [elt Like At wouldn't
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mourned showing you for months and months after your searon ended. You had 1o
adjuit 10 ot goang 1o the 1ing ar well, you Loved 4 all and you were confused when
you were al show after show and you didn't go To the r1ing. B ook you a Long Time
1o be ok with that. | think what both you and | Loved aboul showing wasr when I'd
pick you wp rom The judging ming and we were again complete.

You bhad a [an ik that [ollowed you through your blaping show career and then
followed. you at all the shows after. They would come and say “b he here???” and |
would Loavgh and say “Of couvse, U'm bhere, aren't 1?2 Would | be bhere without Goldin?”
They would come and vind you, and two of them cooked special chicken for you and
would baing you Little meals of that chicken whenever they were at the same shows we
were. Whenever | would 1ake you oul of the cage after aminving at a show and retting
up, you would put your nose uwp in the ain, sniffing Like a bird dog for the Chicken
People.

At the show in mid December 2007 when you had your firit major Gl bleed and [
nealy Lot you, | raced you down 1o OVRS Friday wight and then ended wp going
bome and picking wp Mantis and Scorpion who were entered that weckend. The ER
doc, Da. Latra, called me on the way bhome 1o atk what 1o do if you crashed - [
remembor Telling baim that Af there wasr any way, | wanted 1o be there, 10 Ty 10 save
you. | kmew 1 war grave. | packed wp the two catr and their show uff and my suff,
and drove back down to Detroid. | drove mealy an bhowr each way wp o Bloomfield
HULs To sce you twice a day whilke | war down There. Saturday morning when | walked
anto the show ball, 10 many people mubhed wp 10 me and gave me a hug, aying with
e They were 10 devartated you were pravely L. | know there wasr a Large gproup of w
boping and praying you would make 1. | think they all shared my joy when you
Md wavive. | remember visiting you at OVRS The night before they Let me Take you
bome again. They broughl you into a r00m and Left you there with me [or mearly U4S

marader. You were 10 overjoyed 10 1ee me you were squeak-puning. You spent that 45
maruter muggled A my arms, prnaing your bheart ol it was beyond bhard 1o Let

them take you back. | dayed down there an extra wight 10 I'd be close by, and Then
ﬂw«gﬂlqouﬂpmmmm

In a way, At ir a relie] 1o not be woryaing aboud you, righ. l've spent three years
worwang aboul you, twing 1o take care of you, Twing 10 ¢t you pait whatever This As.
lve done endlen howrs of rerearch im vet books and on the net, l've mun idear and
theorier pait 10 many different velr and specialisits. it [eels 10 0dd To not have 1o
wory alout your meds, 1o not wory about how you are doing, 10 ot be watlching you
Like a bawk for ngms of a bleed. | hope you are rafe somewhere, and | bhope those that

say U ree you again are mght, A1 s all | can bope {or. | hope your spirit 1s UL



somewhere near me, | cant bekieve you codd ¢o far. Sometimer | really wonder if
there 11 arything beyond. | wonder if perhaps this really s [T, I Thir 1s all There
A M we upid bwmans make wp There stories and uch tying 10 make ownelves
believe there 11 more after we die. | can only hope there 1n.

Thsrsday, H{a/w(, 23, 2009

The will To mwive s rong. | reem 10 be mmanvang Lomng you, Gollin. [ feel 10 out
o&wM—W"mWWWM&,wM&o@w”M.f@f/wﬂavelfw

oddet feedding that you are not [ar away. | st cant quite touch you o1 see you. |
bope you are mear, | don't know bow you coddnt be nean.

Many timer when 'd be willing bhere al my computer, I'd lhear The sound of Leather
squeaking.| wold call out “Golbdin, that better not be you chewing my shoer!” and
l'd Look around the cormner, you'd be nlting there Looking arything bud guilly,
bappily [ang punching my shoer all around the [oot opering. I'd say your name
agarn and you'd Leap wp, chirping happly and would come mwmnning 1o me It was
ampomble 10 nol give you 10me smoocher on your [orehead. You mever did get tired
of thowe mooches, you wodd bow your bhead aking for one and then another, and of
cowne I'd comply. Sometimer | would bhold you anled wp on my chet, and I'd b
WMWM“PWWWMW'MW“%WWMWWWMW
fairly hard, punring madly. You'd offen give me smooches, and {rankly, you always
dollered a bit.

[ remembier the [irit Time | canght you enjoying belly whs from Jim. You were
always my gy, bt Jim would ty 1o woo you over 1o the dark nde. You were Laying
on your back in bir arms, really Loving the belly mbs only Jim can give. | 1aid
“Goblin!” The Look on your [ace war pricelen — you were wddenly pubhing Jim's
band away {rom your belly with all four fedt, cwyping ol and saying “Nol Mal
Really, | warnt Liking that at all! Homet!” fud you were 10 busted. Bt always irked
Jum that all | had 1o do was 1ay your wame — even 10ftly - and you would come
mnming And then, you darted secking out Jim's attentions, you'd ol over to fim
and would cauwl into bir arms, and wodd beg for a belly ki Then you wordd
dowly wavel your bead wintid you were looMWaZm,m%low“He% Ma,
are you jeakows yet?” I | 1aid anything, you would leap wp and come snuggle with
e and gve me moocher I | Lidn'l 1ay arything, you wold continue to Look at
e and would 1w00n ¢t uwp and come over, 10 make wae | UL Loved you. Jim wodd
often bold bir hand wp to block your view of me, 1aying “Don’t Look at ber!” It was
100 [unny, you'd peck around that hand and would come rwmming 1o me Then Jim
would accwe you of just wing bim 1o gt 10 me.



Sunday, April 26, 2009

The {ecding that you are near s AU drong. I'm somehow al peace, at Least 14ght
wow, with you being cone. Golbdin, you taught me 10 much aboul Iife and about Love.
YOuW@WeWM@u,IOM,MMmWM.{WMMWWWuWW
on botel beds, 10 Wty bhappy 1o be somenwbhore wilh me, your chet bheaving with your
puring, your eyer glowing and baight. Coming back 1o hotel r00ms - 10 many of
M-MWuWMIOWMO¢IOWM,WWZlwmfm&kw«'%q,ou.
You aling into a ball that [A1 ewer-o-perfectly in my arms an the bollow of my
neck while we slepl. You gaing me smooches, your Tongue war always rough and a bit

VL have some pretty big bundles 1o face, Goldin. The [irit show without you there...the
firit botel room withoul you there...your friends who will mourn you with

me..walbing back 1o my benching cager and realiping you are not there....

What | Learned [rom you, Goldin, was To Love you with every [iher of my soul -
withoul resewation, without fear of Losing you. Your Leaving me came 10 mdderly, |
never thoughtl you would Leave me like that, righ. Butl | maely Loved you as much as A%
A'APOM&IOLOW,&MMW.

[ bope you vaind e in my dreama.....



'ma Free

Don't grieve for me; for now 'me free,
' following the path God Latd for wee,
[ took his Lead when | heard Him call,
[ turned back and thew Left it all,

 coulad not stay another dag,
To pury, to love, to work, or play,
Bvents uncompleted must stay that way,
('w found at peace at the close of the day.

(f my parting left a void,
then fill it with remenbered joy,
A friendship shaved, a purr, a kiss,
Oh yes, these things 1, too, will miss.

Be not burdened with tinmes of sorvow,
[ wish You the sunshine of tomorrow.
My Life's been full, 1 savored much:
cood friends, good thmes, a loved one's toueh.

Perhaps my thme seement all too brief,
Don't lengthen it now with undue grief,
Lift up your heart and shave with me;
Gool wanted me now, he set me free.

Author Unkmnown



a New Star Shintng,
in The Sky Tonight......

There is an old belief that the stars shining
in the night sky are the spirits of those who have died.

They have shed thelr earthly bodies and exchanged them
for bodies made of Light: thousands upon thousands of our

dear departed friends all promoted to glory in the night skey.

There is another saying that the brightest flame burns

the shortest. Goblin, You were the brightest star tn my

own universe. While [ burn on, my flame dimmed by grief
and despair at your passing, the stars are watching me.
They are too far away for me to touch, just as You have gone
somewhere | cannot follow until my own star-time comes.
They cannot be held close for comfort, just as | can no Longer

hold you close, though [ held you close to comfort you tn Your final hours.

We were together for such a short time, but the stars will burn forever. One day (
will grow tived of this earthbound bodg, my own star-time will come and my splrit
will soar tnto the sky to burn with all those friends who have gone before me.

Ow the inky cloth of space we will be reunited in constellations of joy.

Until then, my flame burns low and dim and cold without you.

Through my tears tLook upwards to see if You are watching me and what do | see?

There Ls a new star shining in the sky tonight........

Author unkinown



