My Puppy
A Poem about Unconditional Love
it’s fourth of july
the fiery flowers burst in the air

with a BOOM that makes my heart stop

he starts to cry and i pick him up

he looks up at me with big brown eyes that say

you are everything to me

later that night

he lies sleeping on my lap

with a face that makes my heart ache

his eyes open and look up at me as i stroke his neck

drooping with sleepiness they are still able to say

you are everything to me
i think back to yesterday

when I spanked him for chewing up my sunglasses

with anger that make my heart rage
i didn’t feel like loving him then

as i yell at him
he looked up at me with his big brown eyes that said
you are everything to me

-Lindie Graves

