
Angels Never Die 
 
 
I can not bring myself to say, “Go now, its ok, the time has now come,” 
 
I can not accept that it’s come to this, and now your life is done, 
 
I am not ready, there’s was more, more time you could have spent, 
 
I could have stop the angels, but never knew they were sent, 
  
Quiet and softly, you left me and mom,  
 
Slipping to the other side, I pray that it was calm, 
 
Oh I wish I could be grateful knowing it came to you in sleep, 
 
But for my pain and loss are too much, too hard, so deep, 
 
If I could only say goodbye to you, like it was Sunday night, 
 
Maybe then your eyes would speak, “Dad, I am going to the light, 
 
Maybe you would have said to us, in your own way, 
 
“I had the greatest life to live, never a dog’s day!” 
 
“I was your Chauncee Nichelle, your “angel”, “beanpole”, “Squil” 
 
“I knew no greater love; I knew that it was real,”  
 
Your love is how I go in peace, grateful for you two, 
 
There has never been as loved a dog, this I know is true, 
 
So you can bring yourself to know, as I touch God’s sky, 
 
“I will see you both again, cause “angels never die,” 
 


