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This book is dedicated to animal lovers everywhere and to the three dogs we lost recently. “Flash” our Border Collie who passed on October 17, 2014 and “Psycho” our Chocolate Lab who passed on February 17, 2015 and “Stormy” who passed on July 13, 2016 and to all the other pets we had that have passed through the years. They are all waiting at the Rainbow Bridge for us.


Wait At The Rainbow Bridge

 

As she looks out the window into the back yard, Donna’s heart snaps in two. Her son Tommy is kneeling on the ground next to Charlie, the German Shepherd they’ve had since Tommy was only a child of four. Tommy is now a teenager of sixteen, which makes Charlie the ripe old age of twelve.

As she walks out of the house to be with her grieving son, he looks up at her. His eyes are full of tears and they streak his cheeks. 

“Mom,” He says weakly, wishing there was something she could do. She kneels down beside him and hugs him as he cries into her shoulders.

“Shush. It’s Ok, Tommy. Charlie’s going to a better place,” she consoles.

“I don’t want him to go,” Tommy cries.

Knowing that this day was fast approaching, Donna had gotten a copy of the poem “The Rainbow Bridge” and kept it in her apron so she could show it to Tommy when this time finally came. She now reaches into her apron pocket, takes the poem out and hands it to Tommy.

Tommy tearfully reads the poem to himself. After a few minutes, he looks up at his mother.

“Is this true,” he asks, looking at his mother through tear filled eyes.

She smiles at him the best she could, under the circumstances.

“Yes, honey. It’s true.”

Tommy places his head so that he could whisper to Charlie.

“Wait at the Rainbow Bridge for me,” Tommy sobs quietly.

Right after Tommy says that, as though it were a signal, Charlie opens his eyes for a moment and looks at Tommy. After a few short moments, Charlie stops breathing.

Both Tommy and his mother kneel on the ground together. Both of them crying and trying to console each other at the same time.

 

***

 

The sky is a pure azure blue color with puffy white clouds. There is fresh green grass everywhere and the temperature is simply perfect. Charlie can’t remember how he got here, but he seems to love it here. It is perfect. As he looks around, he sees many dogs, cats, birds… everything but humans, which he finds rather odd.
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