Dog's Prayer
56f/7 Norman [Jarrs

[ reat me kindly, my beloved master, for no heart in all the world is more
Y
gra teful for kindness than the lo ving heart of me.

Do not break my sp/r/t with a stick, for t/70u5/7 | should lick your hand
between the blows, your/oat/cncc and unc/crstanc/lhg will more qu/ck{g
teach me the t/nhgg you would have me do.

5/5763,@ to me often, for yourvoice is the world's sweetest music, as you

must know Z)y the fierce waggfng of my tail when your footstcps fall upon

my Wa/%/hg ear.

When it is cold and wet, /0/6356 take me inside, for | am now a

domesticated animal, no /ongcr used to bitter elements.

/<c‘c‘/o my parn Flled with fresh water, fora/tﬁougﬁ / should not rc/oroacﬁ
you were it a/rﬂ, [ cannot tell you when | sutter thirst. [Feed me clean
[ooaf that / may 5taﬂ Wc/l to romp and /D/aﬂ and do your élt/di}v‘g; to walk
Z)ﬂ your side, and stand reac/ﬂ, w17///7‘g and able to protect you with my Iife
should your Iife be in c/angcr.

And, beloved master, should the great Master see fit to c/cpr/vc me of
my health ors{g/n‘, do not turn me away from you. Katherhold me gcnt/ﬂ
in yourarms as skilled hands grant me the merciful boon of eternal rest -
and ] W////cavcyou Lnow/ng with the last breath | drew, my fate was ever

safest in your hands.



