
A Tribute to Our Friends at the Rainbow Bridge 
 

 
Chester 

 
Chester was a loving member of our family for almost 9 years. When we  
met him it was a cold and wintry night and he was a bit scared of us.  
His foster mom told us that he had been abused and at one time weighed  
only 26 lbs. Once he became part of our family, his true gregarious  
personality came out. We often said that his name should have been  
Pester. His loss has left a big hole in our hearts. Many thanks to CBHR  
for bringing Chester into our lives. He is sorely missed. 
Love: Teresa, Beth, & Bill 

 
Posted 11/09/09 

 



 
 

McKenna Maislyn 
10/12/04(?)-07/31/09 

 
You came to me as a foster, terribly sick and frightened and desperately needing a mommy. I 
adopted you and watched you learn to love and trust, realizing that I needed you as a baby. You 
brought meaning and purpose to my life that has been narrowed by illness. Mommy and your 
sisters will meet you at the Rainbow Bridge. 
 
Love always, 
 
Mommy, Pizza Head Phillips and Bindi Madison 
 
Posted 6/20/09 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 

Rosie 
 

She greeted you at the door, she stood guard at the window and alerted you if anyone 
approached. She gave you all her love and all she asked back was a good belly rub. 
Our lovely Rose went to the bridge today and our hearts are broken.   
 
She was our first basset. She was the queen of the house and all the other hounds knew that.  
She was a rescue, and you could see that she was happy to be in her forever home.  She had the 
personality of a dozen hounds and she brought a smile to your face with the wag of her tail. She 
loved to stand under the butterfly bush, it was her favorite spot in the yard. She will be greatly 
missed and we will always love her. 
Sue, Larry and Jessie Fleck 

 
Posted 6/20/09 

 



 
Buckshot 

 
Buckshot was our unlucky "lemon dog"- if it could happen to him it   

did. We were lucky to keep you alive as long as we did and blessed   

every day you were with us; slobber, hair, and all. You were   

everyone's buddy but JimBob's best buddy. He still listens for your   

voice every day when he comes home.  Loved by the Nichols family 

 
Posted 11/15/08 

 



 
Moira Elspeth 

October 18, 2998 ð February 15, 2008 

 
Four legs, three colors, two speeds (wide open and sound asleep), and one brother, but 

you were all heart and affection.  Though cancer took you after only nine years, we will 

have the pleasure of your memories the rest of our lives.  Moira was a singing howler and 

taught her brother well.  She still sings in our hearts today. 

Marion and Karol, Brogan, Columbo, and Gina ï the Gillison pack. 
 
Posted 8/29/08 

 
 



 
Mulligan 

 
On Feb 1, 2008 our boy, Mulligan, had to be put down after being diagnosed with cancer.  

Even on his last night with us, weak and barely able to get around, he insisted on 

following us around and being with us.  The term ñmanôs best friendò must have been 

coined with Mulligan as the inspiration because he never met a person he didnôt like and 

was, without a doubt, the most gentle and loving dog to ever walk the earth.  There may 

be other dogs in our future but there will always be a special place in our hearts for him.  

We miss him so much but take comfort in knowing that heôs enjoying a forever of warm, 

sunny days lying in the grass, rolling on his back and doing his ñsillyò bark and 

munching on his favorite buried treasureé.pigôs ears. 

Mike and Ken             

 
Posted 4/30/08 
 
 



 
Polly 

 
Your foster mother said you had been neglected and you were very sick when she met 
you.  With time and care, you gained strength and without blame for the transgression of 
man.  
 
You overcame mu ch to become a calendar model, an ideal traveling companion, a 
navigator of my life, and my beloved friend.  
 
You were always ready to share my meals, take me for a walk, and go for a ride.  I was 
never alone because you were always at my side.  Even when you became sick, you 
courageously fought disease and death to stay with me.   
 
Unfortunately, we both lost and you preceded me to the rainbow bridge, where I hope 
you will be waiting for me when I arrive.   
 
My only regret is that you are gone and our time  together  was far too short.  You will  
always be loved and remembered, by your adopted Dad !  - Phillip Butts 
         
Posted 4/13/08 

 


