I was just wondering...

Does that person that threw the dog away this week care about how much sleep I have lost, worrying if I will find a safe place for their Dog???

Do the people that turned the dogs in at the pound ever think about the things I do without, so I can have the gas to take those dogs to the wonderful rescue that offered them a safe haven???

Does the man that allows his unaltered male or female to roam around town think of the hours I spend driving back and forth to the library to post the beautiful puppies that he says he no longer wants???

Do the people that moved and left their dogs in town ever care about the tears I shed for the dogs that search each car that pulls up for the owner they trusted and loved???

Do the ones that just straight out throw their dogs away ever think about the hurt I feel when I have one that has nowhere to go and I feel in my heart it will not see another week???

The answer is probably no to all of these questions...

But, they also will never know these feelings either...

The warm wet kisses while I am cleaning their pens...

The wagging of not only their tails, but their entire body, when they see me pull up at the pound...

The deep sigh of comfort, as they lay their heads in my lap to have their ears rubbed...

The trust and love I see in their eyes as I talk to them and promise to do everything I can to keep them safe...

The way they take their treats, ever so gently, and then love me for them when they are done...

The way when I finally get them to that safe place called "rescue", I look in the mirror and only have make up on one side of my face, because the other side has been kissed clean...

The comfort of knowing all have been saved another week and I will get that nights sleep before starting over...

And then, the wonder of having friends I may never meet in person, but know in my heart they are the first ones there for me in my time of need, sorrow, grief and joy...

That is why I can continue to do this...even when I think I cannot go on like this, I remember that all of the animals, and all of you, know I can never stop...
