
Sugar Shannon
December 30, 1999 - September 24, 2012

Sugar Shannon 
 

DOB: 12-30-1999 
 

DOD: 09-24-2012 
 

Sugar arrived in our lives on February 14, 2000, Valentine's Day, and her
sweet disposition led us to name her Sugar. She definitely liked to lick
everyone who came to visit (giving out “sugar”). Since we do not have kids,
Sugar became our child and a beloved companion. For our parents, she was
an affectionate “grand-dog”. For almost 13 years, we spent most days and
nights with Sugar, and she was a happy dog, having never spent the night
outdoors. Sugar loved her toys, her playtime, and the prospect for some
leftovers, or unattended food. Sugar was smart, could open doors, knew what
trouble she wanted to cause, and made us laugh with her antics. Sugar loved
a freshly mown yard, but did not like to walk through wet grass (prissy dog).
Afraid of thunder, she would hide behind our legs. On cold days she snuggled
up close to us, but hot weather drove her to sprawl out in front of the air vents.
In 2005, we commissioned an oil painting of "Shugs", it hangs over the
fireplace, right above her urn on the mantle. You were the best dog and we
will miss you very much. 

 



Your Loving Parents Always- David & Jennifer Shannon
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Judy Kay Rushing - October 26, 2012 at 07:48 PM

To David & Jennifer, We are so sorry to here of Sugar's passing. We
know how that love for a dog grows everyday they are with us, just
like a member of the family.And in some cases the love can be even
deeper. Thats what we saw in Dave and Jen for Sugar. Wayne and I
understand that unexplanned love, but very earned and
deserved.We both express our deepest sympathy, and just know
that someday we will all see her again. That love never goes away.
Our Love, Wayne & Judy

Charlotte & Bill Shannon - October 16, 2012 at 05:12 PM

We were saddened to learn that our "grandog" had passed away.
Although we did not see her often, she was always glad to see us
and we were excited to see and play with her. We especially
enjoyed watching her open "doggie toys" that we had given her. We
will miss her friendly greetings and wagging of the tail upon seeing
us. We will also miss the genuine look of happiness on our son's
face when she entered the room. 

  
Our fondness and affection for "Sugar"is only eclipsed by our love
for David and Jennifer. 

  
Mother and Daddy Shannon
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Geoff Houlditch - October 15, 2012 at 08:50 AM

I only knew Sugar for a short time, and only through the great
stories Dave would tell me. Her timidity in storms brought back great
memories of my own "sister", Shelly. Sugar will be missed as all
children are, but we trust we will meet her again one day soon. God
bless you, Shugs, and God bless you Dave and Jennifer.

Bradley Maddox - October 11, 2012 at 09:18 AM

“I guess you don’t really own a dog, you rent
them, and you have to be thankful that you
had a long lease.” -unknown author

 Here's to Shugs!
 Til we meet again on Rainbow Bridge...

Dave Childers - October 11, 2012 at 08:43 AM

I remember chasing Shugs around the dining room table for minutes
at a time, never coming close to catching her. When I would finally
surrender to the couch, she would come over and lick my hand.
With those licks she let me know she enjoyed the chase, but I would
never really catch her. And boy did she ever love to fetch her toys.
She will always be with us where it counts.
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Michael Phipps - October 10, 2012 at 06:16 PM

Snoring would somehow attract the Shugs... and it was on more
than one occassion that I'd wake up to the sensation of a dog
tongue in my mouth as she explored the source of the noise. She
was a good dog, a best friend of my best friend, and she'll sorely be
missed. 

  
Mike P.


