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My Purpose

307@ A dedication to PM Elton

Written by Traci Cameron

Everyone has a purpose
A reason that they’re here
I have always known mine
It’s always been so clear

My purpose was to save my friends
Those | held so dear

Friends who meant the world to me

Yet only knew sadness, hunger, and fear.

I was told that | would save them

Long before we met

It was whispered softly in my ear
“You’re the last chance that they’ll get”

| knew you had to see me

In the shelter cage that day

| had to make you fall in love
And take us all away

With you | learned a loving touch

| learned to jump, meow, and play
But my purpose | knew all the while
| was not meant to stay

Once | knew my friends were safe
| shed a little tear

My purpose had then been fulfilled
My time was growing near

Please do not cry for me

Though you miss me in your heart
Look around the room right now
And you’ll see we’re not apart.

I am in the smiles you see

On the faces of my friends

You can see me in their eyes too
The circle never ends
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