
Remembering Ollie

Custom Pet Memorial Songs

Kaoz and Kato's Gentle Run

A Tribute Song

Intro

Piano, acoustic guitar

Verse 1

I remember the first time, a sound so clear and deep,

Kaoz's gentle howl, secrets you would keep.

Then a tiny pitter-patter, a Maltese, light and small,

Kato, you came rushing, answering memory's call.

Two souls entwined, from different walks of life,

You filled my empty spaces, cutting through all strife.

One a grand Malamute, with eyes so wise and kind,

The other a tiny shadow, always close behind.

Chorus

Oh, Kaoz and Kato, my dear friends true,

Twelve years with one, nine years with you.

My heart holds your paw prints, a comfort deep inside,

Now gentle spirits, you softly glide.

Verse 2

Every day returning, no matter how long the wait,

You'd both be there to greet me, right by the garden gate.

Kaoz, with a happy wag, a rumble in his chest,

Kato, leaping joyous, putting worries to the test.

That special loving moment, a welcome warm and bright,

Turning every dark day into pure, soft light.

Your presence filled the doorway, a bond so strong and pure,

A love that will forever, patiently endure.

Chorus
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Kaoz and Kato's Gentle Run (continued)

Oh, Kaoz and Kato, my dear friends true,

Twelve years with one, nine years with you.

My heart holds your paw prints, a comfort deep inside,

Now gentle spirits, you softly glide.

Bridge

Thank you for being with me, through all these passing years,

You wiped away my sadness, you calmed all of my fears.

Now you get to run free, where green fields gently bloom,

No longer feeling any pain, released from every gloom.

Instrumental

Cello, piano

Final Chorus

Oh, Kaoz and Kato, my dear friends true,

Twelve years with one, nine years with you.

My heart holds your paw prints, a comfort deep inside,

Now gentle spirits, you softly glide.

Outro

Running free forever, beneath the sky so wide,

No longer in pain, with nothing left to hide.

Just peaceful slumber, or chasing endless dreams,

Carried on love's softest, eternal streams.

Guitar fade

Forever in our hearts
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