Remembering Ollie

Custom Pet Memorial Songs

Beba's Morning Light

A Tribute Song

Intro - piano, synth pads

Verse 1

The morning light would gently start, a rhythm in my heart
You'd wake me up, a loving nudge, before the day could part
With tiny shakes of a cut-off tail, a sound | held so dear
A gentle Rottweiler's softest plea, to keep me always near
I'd hear your nails upon the floor, a soft and rhythmic tap
You'd cry if we tried to trim them short, content upon my lap.
Each tiny detail, sharp and clear, a memory | keep

As morning coffees we would share, before the world would sleep.

Chorus

Oh Beba, my sweet Beba, a love that brightly gleams
For eleven and a half long years, you filled my waking dreams
A shadow in the house now gone, a quiet, empty space
But in my heart, you'll always run, with gentle, loving grace.

Verse 2

Those morning cuddles, soft and warm, a kiss upon your head
A tender ritual we shared, before the day was spread
And coming home, the door would creak, a moment | would yearn
To see you waiting patiently, for my awaited return.
Your eyes would sparkle, full of joy, a wag that spoke so loud
A loyal heart, a gentle soul, standing out from the crowd.

Chorus

Oh Beba, my sweet Beba, a love that brightly gleams
For eleven and a half long years, you filled my waking dreams
A shadow in the house now gone, a quiet, empty space
But in my heart, you'll always run, with gentle, loving grace.
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Beba's Morning Light (continued)

Bridge

My dearest Beba, hear my words, across the starry night
We will meet together one day again, in a new and brighter light
And oh, | miss you so, my friend, with every passing day
Until we're joined beyond the end, where tears will fade away.

Instrumental - cello, piano

Final Chorus

Oh Beba, my sweet Beba, a love that brightly gleams
For eleven and a half long years, you filled my waking dreams
A shadow in the house now gone, a quiet, empty space
But in my heart, you'll always run, with gentle, loving grace.

Qutro

Now running free of pain, my love, beneath the open sky
Beside my mom, my brother too, as timeless moments fly
A gentle spirit, soaring free, at peace in slumber deep.

QOutro - synth fade

Forever in our hearts
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