
  

SWEET MOLLY 

When we first met I was feeling quite down,  
I thought it might help to have a friend around. 
So, I gave you a home and promised you care, 

Through 14 years, for me, you've always been there. 

You're the very best friend that I've ever had, 
But lately it seems that you've been quite sad. 

You no longer run, you no longer play. 
Father Time requires you sleep most of the day. 

As you sleep in the corner I hope/wish/dream you'll jump up 
And run all and round raising hell like a pup. 

I guess those are just memories for me to enjoy, 
Great memories of love between a dog and a boy. 

So, my very best friend, who taught me to feel, 
Are you waiting for me to hold my end of the deal? 

How long can I hold on? How long can I wait, 
When night after night I see there's nothing you ate. 

The stairs are your foe, you're losing hearing and sight. 
How can I continue to ask you to fight? 

I guess it is time, I have to let you move on, 
But, the house will feel so empty with you gone. 

From what we are told, it's like you're going to sleep. 
So I pile your blanket, as you like, in a heap. 

I pet my sweet Molly as you drift off to the end, 
And I think of all the places we’ve been. 

We met in college when I was living with Pat, 
We had a big place and Pat got a cat. 

You and Ronny would run, you and Ronny would play, 
It's amazing how fast you were back in the day. 

Good friends Bull and Jon lived just next door, 
With my dog and my buddies I could not want more. 

Those were good years, some of the best, 
But we had to move on and see to the rest. 

A quick stop to the south was next on the map, 
But, quite quickly I tired of the PhD trap. 

We went back to ND for a new start, 
This time teaching, not learning, was to be my part. 

 



  

In a farm house we stayed, just you and me. 
Turns out it was haunted with a creepy old tree. 
The years in Rolla felt long, often a waste of life. 

No friends, little fun and no chance of a wife. 

But, there was joy when we played and the yard was quite big, 
It gave you somewhere to run and somewhere to dig. 

When we finally moved on, it felt like a loss too, 
A city was perfect for me, but seemed less for you. 

Turns out the city was great for both you and me, 
There were long walks for two, and dog parks to see. 

Things were much better, I could feel we were set. 
Then life paid out again when Tina we met. 

I was just having fun, I could not hear the bells. 
Tina knew right away from the story she tells. 

I think you won over Tina, I was just there for the ride. 
We were all so happy, with no feelings to hide. 

Walks for three in the park were our usual thing, 
This time my heart raced because I brought a ring. 

We pulled it off, the proposal came out of the blue, 
She wants to spend her life with me and with you. 

For our final move we bought our house, our home. 
It meant we would never again be alone. 

In a while came Cooper, then Fletcher came too, 
You made them laugh with the running and jumping you do. 

And now here we are, and my sweet Molly is gone. 
I wish that time did not have to slow down your song. 

I thank you for everything you've given to me, 
Without you, I have no idea who/what/where I would be. 

I'll try to move on, I'll pretend to be fine, 
But you will always be in the back of my mind. 

I’ll miss you so much, my very best friend, 
And I'll cherish your memory until the end. 

 


