Koshi Kelly

March 7, 2023

"Koshi was a one of kind fur baby. She passed away on March 7, 2023. She
loved running, playing with toys, unstuffing toys and bed time snuggles. She
became paralyzed in her back legs in 2016, but it didn't stop her. She was in
no pain and could scoot and hop on her bottom faster than | could catch her.
From the time my son got her, she always slept with me. After my husband
passed away, she comforted me many nights, licking my tears, laying right up
against me or on top of me. | couldn't have gotten through the last 7 years
without her. Other than her back legs, she was happy and healthy. Demanded
attention and howled Roll Tide with me when | watched the Bama football
games. Was jealous of the me talking on the phone. All of my attention
belonged to her unless her Daddy (my son) was there and then it was all
about him. Of course until bed time. She became sick suddenly and we had to
let her go the next day. She will NEVER be forgotten. Her cat Brother and
sisters don't know how to act without her there. She was always present,
laying on her loveseat with us in the living room. Now there is a big empty
spot in our lives and in our hearts. Fly high my sweet Koshi. Love,
GranMomma" - Donna Kelly
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Koshi was a one of kind fur baby. She passed away on March 7,
2023. She loved running, playing with toys, unstuffing toys and bed
time snuggles. She became paralyzed in her back legs in 2016, but
it didn't stop her. She was in no pain and could scoot and hop on
her bottom faster than | could catch her. From the time my son got
her, she always slept with me. After my husband passed away, she
comforted me many nights, licking my tears, laying right up against
me or on top of me. | couldn't have gotten through the last 7 years
without her. Other than her back legs, she was happy and healthy.
Demanded attention and howled Roll Tide with me when | watched
the Bama football games. Was jealous of the me talking on the
phone. All of my attention belonged to her unless her Daddy (my
son) was there and then it was all about him. Of course until bed
time. She became sick suddenly and we had to let her go the next
day. She will NEVER be forgotten. Her cat Brother and sisters don't
know how to act without her there. She was always present, laying
on her loveseat with us in the living room. Now there is a big empty
spot in our lives and in our hearts. Fly high my sweet Koshi. Love,
GranMomma
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