KiKi Howe

August 21, 2019
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No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

A piece of my soul passed away on August 21, 2019 around
1:24pm. KiKi was, as many called her, an old soul. Those big
electric green eyes could totally look into your soul & her huge heart
could feel how you were feeling. She could talk to you with her
eyes. Everyday, she would wink at me, which it was her way of
telling me she loved me, or | like to think that. | was her person, but
she & | had an understanding that if someone else needed her, she
would be in their room for the night or the next few. She was the
true definition of a service animal, if she had been one. She put in
her time of service every day she was alive. People refer to her as a
rescue, but in reality, she rescued me. She was so angelic. | have
always called her “Momma’s Angel” & there’s a new definition to
that, now. As a matter of fact, those are the last words she heard as
she fell asleep. | don’t know what lesson is to be learned during this
time. Frankly, | don’t know how I'm going to go through my hard
times without her. However, what | do know, is that isn’t suffering
anymore. She doesn’t need me anymore because she is better off
than me. | pray she comes back to me. In another form, another
way, anything. | pray God gives me the knowledge to know it’s her.
My heart will never be whole until that day comes. If that day never
comes, then my heart will never be whole again. Until we meet
again, my love.

“If tears could build a stairway, & memories a lane, I'd walk right up
to heaven, & bring you home again.”

RIP, my Angel, KiKi. | will never, ever, forget you.. you saved my
life..
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