Kyra Nixon

May 3, 2019
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No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

My Beautiful Kyra was rescued from a Kill shelter here in
birmingham. She was only around 18 months old and very very
skinny. | took her in and it took me 3 months to even be able to
touch her head. You see she had been beaten on her head. had a
scar over her right eye. She never tried to bite me nor did she growl.
she would just turn her head to avoid my touch. One day she finally
let me pet her head. From then on, it never stopped. | had pulled
her from the Kill shelter for another rescue in South Carolina. | did
take her up there, headed home crying. | had fallen so in love with
this sweet girl. | called my friend that had this rescue to ask how she
was on my way home. She said | was wondering when you were
going to call, you see she has tried to jump out the plate window,
would run to where i had my purse sitting then run to the door. |
turned around, | was going to bring my baby back home with me.
And the story began. She went everywhere with me, took care of
me and let me know when my sugar was up or down. If i went out
she went and got my husband. You see | am a very brittle diabetic.
she loved me as much as | loved her and still love her. She made
friends with everyone she met. would let them love her and play
with her. didn't matter how old or young you were. She had learned
to trust again. She is forever in my heart and when | go, she will be
there waiting for me. | have no dough

I love you Kyra with all my heart,
Mom
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