
 
 
Two Puppies in a Box 
 
 
No advice do I have for you, 
No wise counsel can I give, 
No solutions can I offer. 
I’m just the other puppy in your box. 
 
Another creature in your world, 
Up close, beside you, 
A warm presence in your space. 
I’m the other puppy in your box. 
 
We hear each other’s sounds, 
We feel each other’s touch, 
We sense each other near. 
We’re two puppies in a box. 
 
I can’t take away your grief, 
I try not to even try. 
I’m here with you, nothing more. 
I’m just the other puppy in your box. 
 
This may be love, 
As simple as can be. 
Nothing more than being 
Two puppies in a box. 
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