





My Trudy Rose is gone to Rainbow Bridge now.





 I am sure, she will sit patiently and wait on me as she has done for the last 19 months. 





I just hope, when I get old someone is kind, saves me from traffic and loves me like she has me. 





I miss her so now. She was such a big part of my daily routine that I feel I have something BIG really missing or  I have forgotten her already. 





She loved me so and would follow me anywhere. She was getting so tired and so lost around the house. 





But now she is forever young. 





I had said she was probably 15 years old, but the vet seemed to think she was more like 17-20 years old. 





So that's really an old dog.  Well, my Trudy, my old woman, my buddy and pal go and play until I see you again. 





   Momma, loves ya, Trudy !! 


