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February 3, 2025

Sweet Marty boy you are so dearly loved. Mommy misses her little baby more
than I can ever express. I hope you are roaming the streets of heaven getting
all the treats your sweet little heart desires. 

 

Marty, born in 2009, passed away in 2025, leaving behind a trail of love and
memories that will never fade. Although his early life remains a mystery, I was
lucky enough to rescue him in 2017, and together we spent a little over seven
years filled with joy, laughter, and countless adventures. 

 

Marty was small in size but large in spirit. He had the heart of a lion and a
personality to match, never backing down from anything and always acting
like he was the biggest dog around. Fearless and full of life, he was an escape
artist who loved to roam. On many occasions, I’d find him happily wandering
down the street, completely carefree, and always safe — a reminder of his
adventurous soul. I like to think he's still out there roaming the streets of
heaven like the little boss he always was. 

 

He adored his family, especially when treats like chicken and French fries
were involved. His love for car rides was unmatched; as long as he could sit
on my lap and enjoy the ride, he was content. It didn’t matter where we were
going — being together was all that mattered. 

 



Marty’s absence leaves a hole in my heart that will never be filled. The road to
healing from this grief will be a long one, but the memories we made will stay
with me forever. Rest in peace, Marty. You were loved beyond measure, and
you’ll be deeply missed by all who had the privilege of knowing you.
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Shannon Robb - February 10, 2025 at 01:27 PM

It’s been a week since you crossed the
rainbow bridge

Shannon Robb - February 08, 2025 at 12:27 PM

Shannon Robb lit a candle in memory of
Marty Robb
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Shannon Robb - February 05, 2025 at 03:33 PM

Marty, born in 2009, passed away in 2025, leaving behind a trail of
love and memories that will never fade. Although his early life
remains a mystery, I was lucky enough to rescue him in 2017, and
together we spent a little over seven years filled with joy, laughter,
and countless adventures. 
 
Marty was small in size but large in spirit. He had the heart of a lion
and a personality to match, never backing down from anything and
always acting like he was the biggest dog around. Fearless and full
of life, he was an escape artist who loved to roam. On many
occasions, I’d find him happily wandering down the street,
completely carefree, and always safe — a reminder of his
adventurous soul. I like to think he's still out there roaming the
streets of heaven like the little boss he always was. 
 
He adored his family, especially when treats like chicken and
French fries were involved. His love for car rides was unmatched;
as long as he could sit on my lap and enjoy the ride, he was
content. It didn’t matter where we were going — being together was
all that mattered. 
 
Marty’s absence leaves a hole in my heart that will never be filled.
The road to healing from this grief will be a long one, but the
memories we made will stay with me forever. Rest in peace, Marty.
You were loved beyond measure, and you’ll be deeply missed by all
who had the privilege of knowing you.
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Shannon Robb - February 05, 2025 at 02:59 PM

12 files added to the tribute wall

Shannon Robb - February 05, 2025 at 02:38 PM

Sweet Marty boy you are so dearly loved. Mommy misses her little
baby more than I can ever express. I hope you are roaming the
streets of heaven getting all the treats your sweet little heart desires.


