Did you ever stop to smell the grass or some nice spring flowers? I do all the time. After I was rescued from a shelter that was going to do the unthinkable to me, I take every moment I can to enjoy my newfound awesome life! By the way, my name is Lark. Can you believe I didn’t even have a name in the joint! They just slapped my with some crazy number like 3WJ493 or something! My foster mom and dad thought of a beautiful name for me, Lark. It has a nice ring to it don’t you think? I love to lie outside and listen to all the birds, plus it’s a traditional Border Collie name. Ok, ok enough about my name. 
When I first came to my new foster home I was really sick. I had kennel cough but mom and dad took me to the vet ASAP and now I feel like a new woman! I am running all over the place, eating socks, and playing with my new “Border Buddies.” I am have a great time. I love to play with balls, but I don’t like to give them back. I also love sticks…mmm!! I could really use a basic obedience class. I am a quick learner but need a little work on my “doggie etiquette.”
I am about 2-3 years old and just sweet as can be, plus look at my coloring…yeah I know, I am  drop-ball gorgeous! I weigh in at an amazingly light weight of 35 pounds, which the vet said was ideal…just like me. Mom is trying to get some better picture. She lost her digital and is now relying on her new camera phone. She tried explaining all this to me but I had no clue, I just kept thinking about cheese the whole time. If you think I could be the perfect girl for you please email my foster mom. Plus keep checking back for new pictures…cuz I am sooooo cute!

Woof-woof, 

Lark
