Kitty Popelka

January 1, 2010 - March 2, 2026

From The Family:

To our beautiful Calico, Kitty. You were so much more than a pet; you were
our constant shadow, following us from room to room with your endless,
curious nature. You had a truly one-of-a-kind soul, always knowing exactly
when we needed comfort and quietly appearing right by our side to make
things better.

The house already feels too quiet without the familiar tippy taps of your toes
across the vinyl floor and your joyful little twinkle toes dance. We will forever
miss your "meow meow" sass in the kitchen the moment meal prep began,
and the distinct sound of you finishing your food and launching off your meal
stoop onto the cat tree. And summer won't be the same without hearing your
funny little cackle at the bugs in the window.

We will always look for you in your favorite places—tucked away in your cozy
hiding spot behind the curtains right next to the heat vents, or curled up in
your spot on the blanket on the rocking chair.

But most of all, we will miss the quiet moments with you. The intense focus of
your kneading and making biscuits, the sweet drool that meant you were
finally perfectly comfy and ready to snuggle, and the absolute roar of your purr
that filled the room with love.



Thank you for choosing us, for comforting us, and for every moment of sass
and sweetness. Rest peacefully, sweet girl. We love you, and we will miss you
every single day.
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