


EJ is a chihuahua, tiny and bright,
With eyes like marbles that glow in the night.

Her ears pop up like she’s ready to play,
Her stump is wiggling in its cute tiny way.

She lives with Eeli, a kind, gentle boy,
Together they’re trouble; together they’re joy.

“Good morning, EJ!’ calls Eeli from bed,
EJ jumps up and lies next to his head.




Eeli eats eggs with a side of warm toast,
EJ stares up at the food he likes most.

Her nose goes sniff-sniff at the buttered toast bread,
Her paws do a hop on the cold floor she’s spread.

She squeaks a small bark that means, “Look at me!”
Her tiny body shouts “'m what you should see!”

Eeli laughs, “Alright, you attention-mad pup,”
He pats her head gently and lifts EJ up.




After their breakfast, it’s time for a walk,
Eeli says, “EJ, no more snacky talk!”

He holds out her harness, all shiny and new,
EJ wiggles wildly as if shouting, “Woo-hoo!”

EJ wriggles and wiggles, she won’t stay still,
She’s bouncing and spinning with sparkle and thrill.

“Hold still for a second!” says Eeli with cheer,
EJ can’t help it, dashing far and near.




