
Remembering Ollie

Custom Pet Memorial Songs

Boston's Heaven's Halls

A Tribute Song

Intro - acoustic guitar, piano

Verse 1

I remember when you first arrived, a tiny, fluffy grace

A Siberian wonder, in our loving space

The first sound was your purr, a rumble deep and low

Then your sweet meow, a gentle welcome, soft and slow

With arctic beauty, strong and free, you walked with quiet pride

A loyal shadow, always close, forever by our side.

Chorus

Oh, Boston, my sweet boy, you filled our home with joy,

Fifteen and a half sweet years, a love no time could ever destroy.

A bond so pure and deep, forever in our hearts you'll keep,

Though we miss your gentle grace, we feel your love in every place.

Verse 2

There was a special moment, etched within my mind

Upon the petting stool, the best ear tickles you would find

Your head would tilt just so, your soft fur in my hand

A quiet understanding, across the gentle land

Those quirky ways, a playful pounce, a sleepy, peaceful sigh

You taught us so much about love, beneath a watchful sky.

Chorus

Oh, Boston, my sweet boy, you filled our home with joy,

Fifteen and a half sweet years, a love no time could ever destroy.

A bond so pure and deep, forever in our hearts you'll keep,

Though we miss your gentle grace, we feel your love in every place.

Bridge
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Boston's Heaven's Halls (continued)

I whispered then, "I love you so much, my boy,"

"Go play with your little toy mice, bringing heaven joy.

Chase those rattle toys down heaven's shining halls,"

"And eat crunchy treats, given from God's own hands, beyond these earthly walls."

Instrumental - cello, acoustic guitar

Final Chorus

Oh, Boston, my sweet boy, you filled our home with joy,

Fifteen and a half sweet years, a love no time could ever destroy.

A bond so pure and deep, forever in our hearts you'll keep,

Though we miss your gentle grace, we feel your love in every place.

Outro

Now curled up next to Jesus, getting chin rubs, soft and true,

A peaceful rest has come for you, our love will see us through.

We see your tail still wag, your whiskers twitching slow,

Rest easy, sweet Boston, in heaven's gentle glow.

Outro - acoustic guitar fade

Forever in our hearts
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