HOW COULD IT BE?

How could it be that you love humans so?

Tied outdoors in the cold, no shelter or food to eat,
But still you wag your tail and lay at our feet.

Unimaginable to us the things that people can do,
But this is the life for many of you.

You will still lick the hand the hand that caused you harm,
All you want is to be loved, petted and warm.

How could it be that you love humans so?
The things that we can do, but you have nowhere else to go.

You wait each day for food, shelter, medical care,
And hope that your human companion will have it there.

You have so much kindness, forgiveness and love in your heart and in your eyes,
I think sometimes we just don’t ever quite realize.

Its not it your hearts to hate, only to live to please, 
ask for a tummy scratch or two,

Yet, with all that we do, 
How could it be that you love humans so?
