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Final  Tribute to Sheba 
 
Sunday, September 10, 2006 
 
Dear Friends,  
  
Thank you for your calls and notes about Sheba. I 
appreciate that, especially today. 
  

Sheba tried hard after returning home from three days in intensive care at Riverview 
Animal Clinic supplementing her with fluids and medicine after her kidneys started 
failing. She got better and continued improving at home every day for a week—eating 
and drinking more, supplemented by “ doggie dialysis”  at home, even regaining 
weight—until early today, just after midnight. Her vital organs finally failed. Sheba 
passed away at home with me this morning about 11.  
  
I think she had a good life.  She died like she lived—graceful and loving, never 
complaining, rarely asking for anything except time and affection. She would not go to 
bed until I did. And, almost every morning, she woke me with a gentle nudging of her 
head put under my hand, asking for and anticipating getting rubbed. She always tried 
to please me. That kept her alive longer. This week, when she wanted to turn her head 
away from food and water, she would eat and drink from my hand.  
  
This week has been a lesson in humility and focus on basic needs. I have felt grateful for 
simple things--just to see her eat. And, if we went outside and her kidneys worked even 
a little, that was exciting. I can only imagine what my neighbors thought about that guy 
following his dog with a flashlight repeating “ good girl”  when she could use the 
bathroom! 
  
The team at Riverview Animal Clinic has been caring and professional. Dr. Atlas called 
me yesterday before he went to a funeral for someone in his family. We talked twice 
today. The team at the clinic went out of their way to accommodate us. Last Saturday, 
they even set up a vacant office so Sheba could get her IV with me there with her—and I 
could work while she slept. Today, I wore sunglasses inside the clinic when delivering 
Sheba. They seemed to know why and honored the passing of a pet. “ Pet parent”  means 
something special to those professionals who choose to care for animals and to those of 
you who have adopted animals into your care.  
  
Sheba adopted Samson and me about seven years ago. She has been a world class pet 
and member of the family. Our arrangements seem to have been that I take care of food, 
shelter, and lots of petting and affirmation; and her part was providing gentle love and 
wisdom. I have learned much from her—a bonus that has surprised me. More than one 
person has called her “ an old soul.”   
  
If you have 30 more seconds, you could honor her by looking at just three of my 
favorite photos of her. 
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1. Sheba as “ queen”  at her prime about five years ago at our former home in Vestavia, 
in front of my grandmother’s elephant ears. Gorgeous and kind, she never barked 
unless she was warning me of something. When she passed away, she did so without 
even whimpering. 
  

  

 
2. Sheba as “ scholar”  with Samson: 
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3. Sheba and Samson learned to protect our rabbit, Plato, instead of chase him. I learned 
from them that if dogs can adapt their instincts and love a rabbit instead of kill it, then 
people can adapt our instincts, too. 
  

  

 
Thanks for looking at these photos. Perhaps you will remember her awhile.   

Her death caught me off guard; I had “ planned”  to be able to enjoy her for at least a 
year or two more. Even today, after she recently became critically ill, I thought I had her 
until at least tomorrow when her vets and I would decide if and when to put her to rest.  

I have an enhanced appreciation for people who love animals. People who are kind to 
your family and pets in times of need earn a special place.   

Thank you for caring,  

 
David 
 


