Remembering Ollie

Custom Pet Memorial Songs

Bailey's Golden Splash

A Tribute Song

Intro - ukulele, glockenspiel

Verse 1

The quiet of the night would gently break
As Mommy, Lisa, you would always wake.
For midnight potty breaks, a special time,
With apple juice and treats, so sweet and prime.
A little bite for Wrig, still fast asleep,
Then back to bed, a promise you would keep.
You'd snuggle close, a warm and furry friend,
Until the morning light began to send.

Chorus

Oh Bailey, our sweet girl, almost nine years of glee,
Your golden heart, a joy for all to see.
From stolen towels to barks at the door,
We couldn't ask for anything more.
Our princess angel, shining bright and true,
A love as vast as skies of summer blue.

Verse 2

The garage door would creak, a familiar sound,
And you'd be barking, waiting to be found.
Our car would pull in, you knew the very beat,
A happy dance, from wagging head to feet.
The "loop" we called the pool, your favorite place,
With treasured toys, a smile upon your face.
You welcomed all who stepped inside our home,
No matter near or far, they'd never roam.

Chorus
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Bailey's Golden Splash (continued)

Oh Bailey, our sweet girl, almost nine years of glee,
Your golden heart, a joy for all to see.
From stolen towels to barks at the door,
We couldn't ask for anything more.
Our princess angel, shining bright and true,
A love as vast as skies of summer blue.

Verse 3

We couldn't leave a towel, no napkin in sight,
You'd grab them quick, with mischievous delight.
A wagging tail, a strut, a playful chase,

So smart you were, to keep us in that place.
We'd try to catch you, laugh and call your name,
A joyful game, again and again, the same.
You'd watch us closely, with a knowing stare,
A golden challenge, beyond compare.

Bridge
We love you so, our perfect princess angel dear,
And know you'll wait for us, to calm all fear.
At heaven's gates, a promise you will hold,
A story of pure love, forever told.

Instrumental - acoustic guitar, ukulele

Final Chorus

Oh Bailey, our sweet girl, almost nine years of glee,
Your golden heart, a joy for all to see.
From stolen towels to barks at the door,
We couldn't ask for anything more.
Our princess angel, shining bright and true,
A love as vast as skies of summer blue.

Outro - ukulele fade

Now swimming free, in heaven's sparkling stream,
With cousin Ziggy, living out a dream.
And Granny's spoiling you with treats galore,
At peace and loved, forevermore.

Forever in our hearts
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