Euthanasia

Regret hunts me like a blood hound, to distract him | give it a name
so | have someone to cherish
and | have someone to blame.
think of man and Me's best friend and all the winters he had to endure
and how time ran out of him quickly as he was washed away from the shore
When you realise that you are a daughter of all the places you have been
And your love for your dog won’t stop him from succumbing to his sin
Shooting at his legs won'’t stop him but it will give you time to run
and it’s tolerated violence cause he bit you as he howled at your gun
When you realised he stopped coming to his call
from weak and thin but breathing, to not moving at all
but he’ll come back in a week and howl again
you can rewatch the beginning, but you can’t rewrite the end
Muzzled to stop him biting, caged to keep him still
stripped from things that reminds him of his own free well
Reactions on their face are priceless, from the stories | tell my friends
They judge the whole damn motion picture when they only saw the end.
Convince myself that he can feel it too, pushed against the bloody bars that keep me from you,

but he’ll come back in a week and howl again, you can rewatch the beginning, but you can’t rewrite the end



