I miss you Kiki

The first summer that we met,
The palette of your fur caught my eye.
Your vibrancy, I won’t forget,
Your spirit, high as the skyline.

Your fur, always brown and warm,
Like a comforting embrace.
Your legs, always in motion,

Challenging me to a race.

School came around, and all felt the same,

Running home, 1 burst open the door,
and saw you waiting, smiling at me.
Peacefully closing your eyes,
And I knew you had left me
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