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I’m really pretty much perfect

With the exception of an arm

That was injured by unknown trauma.

Still, there’s no need for alarm.

When I turn three months old,

An amputation will take place,

And then I’ll challenge Precious 

To a speedy three-legged race!

Meantime, I stay inside a cage,

Not a usual Journey’s End thing.

Hello my name is Whoopi

(After Whoopi you-know-who).

I was found all alone in the woods

And I’m in a bit of a stew.

WhoopiWhoopiWhoopiWhoopi

What am I expected to do?

Twiddle my thumbs and sing?

….TO BE CONTINUED!

Hello, my name is Journey.

Just listen to my plight…

I lived at a construction lot,

Not a very happy sight.

The workers fed me chicken,

So my X-ray showed lots of bones.

I suppose it could have been

much worse;

I could have had kidney stones!

I was anemic and malnourished;

My collar was stuck to my neck.

And if that wasn’t bad enough,

I was hit by a car…

what the heck?!!?

By then, I was not in a 

very good mood,

I was frightened and ready to growl.

When Second Chance came 

to help me,

All I fearfully did was cry foul!

They borrowed a stretcher 

from Journey’s End

And carried me to the vet’s.

Now Journey’s End is my forever home,

And this is as good as it gets!

I’ve lived here for three months now,

So only good things are in store.

Dr. MacKenzie fixed my hip,

So I don’t limp anymore.

Even a crude crop-job on my ears

Left me surprisingly mellow.

As you can see from my picture,

I’m a healthy, handsome fellow!
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PunkinPunkinPunkinPunkin

Two companions to grow up together

To romp, cuddle and play,

A therapy buddy for Whoopi

To protect and love every day.

Amy stopped for coffee

One day at a Wawa store.

There she spotted a kitten

Full of fluffy cuteness galore.

It was very close to Thanksgiving;

The kitten was orange and bright.

What a sweet miracle for Whoopi --

At the end of the tunnel, there’s light!

We named 

this orange little one Punkin,

Because he’s as sweet as pie,

And when 

you see them together,

You’ll laugh until you cry!

Holiday MemoriesHoliday MemoriesHoliday MemoriesHoliday Memories

Continued on next page 

I'm atop the tree 'cause I'm an angel
That's not mistletoe, so don't kiss me!
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Grandma got run over by a reindeer.

I wrapped Rascal for Christmas

All I want for Christmas is my Doggon'
Wheels! Thank you, Santa!
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Glenwood FL 32722-0163
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Journey’s End is a non-profit 501(c)3 humane organization ensuring the lives of over 300 companion special needs

animals from dogs and cats to horses and pigs! Every penny received goes to this effort and tax-deductible donations are 

our only income. All donors receive our newsletter.

Name: ________________________________________________________________________________________________

Address: ______________________________________________________________________________________________

Phone: ____________________________   Email Address: ____________________________________________________

Donation enclosed:  $_____________                              Thank you for your support!

A Message for the New Year from Florence

We would like to take this opportunity to extend to you, our loyal friends, our very best wishes for a happy and healthy 
holiday season and coming New Year! We wish there was a way to fully express our appreciation for all that you do for the 

animals through your donations, volunteer work, and unwavering support. Words can’t suffice, but we hope you know in your 
hearts how thankful we are to you.  

With the start of the New Year, we can’t help but think with sadness of the animals who left us in 2015, though we take 

solace in memories of their full, happy lives at Journey’s End, knowing they were loved every moment. Of course, there are 
new residents who are beginning their first new year with us, and they capture our hearts just as their predecessors did. 

Though the faces may change, one thing remains the same year after year: we could not possibly continue to save so many 
animals without you. There is no contribution too small; every bit of help we receive enables our work to go on.

Please accept our deeply heartfelt gratitude for your steadfast kindness and caring support. You are truly guardian angels 
for every animal at Journey’s End.


