Muchkin Carroll

December 3, 2019

K1,

No obituary found for this tribute.



Tribute Wall

Munchkin was my baby. | was lost when he crossed the “rainbow
bridge.” | knew he was not hurting anymore but | was hurting. |
imagined him running in the green grass, chasing butterflies, birds,
and squirrels. That was how Prince became a member of our family.
When Prince went home, another fur baby came to live with us. Our
home has never been without a fur baby. They have brought us so
much joy. Wait for all of us at the bridge. We wiill look for you.
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