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                                                      C                      G               C 
Rama had great big brown eyes. 

                   G             C 
Rama was a big round size. 

                       G      C 
Rama seemed so very wise, 

                                                              F            G               C 
My best best dog friend, Rama. 

                                                          F                   C 
Rama was a great big boy. 

                                                      F                               C 
Rama’s name meant “full of  joy.” 

                                                       F 
All the world was Rama’s toy! 

                                                             C                               F 
My best best dog friend, Rama. 

Rama used to swim the lake. 
Side by side we swam the lake. 

He’d come back and shake, shake, shake! 
My best best dog friend Rama. 

Rama was so good to hug. 
Great round chest felt warm and snug. 

Warmed my feet just like a rug! 
My best best dog friend, Rama. 

Rama’s neck grew much too thick 
Doctor said, “He’s very sick 

Thought that he might die real quick 
My best best dog friend Rama. 

Rama lived another year 
Wagging, leaning, staying near. 
But his illness was quite clear, 

My best best dog friend Rama. 

Rama’s days came to an end;  
Empty space where he had been. 

How I missed my long-time friend,  
My best best dog friend, Rama. 

Now I miss him every day; 
Miss his eyes and constant way 

He’d look at me as if  to say, 
“I’m your best best dog friend, Rama!” 




