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 I would like to thank my husband Roy and my family 
and friends for all of their support.

 Thank you to everyone behind Susie’s Law for all of 
their hard work and dedication.  

 A very special thank you to the wonderful people at 
the Guilford County Animal Shelter for saving Susie. 

 I also want to thank Roberta and Bob Wall for fos-
tering Susie and for their help in nursing her back to 
health and in finding her a permanent home.

 I would like to thank the man who found Susie in 
the park and cared enough to call for help. 

 I would also like to thank Ally Thomas with Southern 
Tails for all of the dog training that she has provided to 
Susie and me. 

 Most of all, I thank God for bringing Susie into my 
life at a time when I needed her the most.
                                
                       ~Donna Lawrence
 
This book is dedicated to all of the animals out there 
that had no voice but that now—thanks to Susie—
have been given a voice.                                                                                                         

Arise, shine; for thy light is come, and the  
glory of the Lord is risen upon thee.

Isaiah 60:1

Special Thanks…
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 My name is Susie. I was all alone in 

a park in Greensboro, North Carolina. I 

was only ten weeks old. My owner had hurt 

me. I had a broken jaw, missing teeth, and open 

sores from burns. I was really scared. I had no 

food and no water. It was August. And it was 

very hot.

 Flies buzzed around me all of the time. My burns 

itched and hurt. How I wanted to scratch them! When 

I did, they hurt even more. Where my ears had been 

there were just nubs.
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 I was afraid in the daytime. But it 

was at night when I got really scared. 

It was so dark, and there were a lot 

of strange noises. I hid under bushes 

and curled up to make myself really 

small. The shadows looked like monsters. 

I didn’t want a wild animal to find me 

and eat me. 

 Every night I had nightmares. I would see 

my owner beating me and then burning me all 

over again. Then I’d wake up whimpering and 

sweating. I was scared to go back to sleep.
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 Day after day, I walked alone in the park. I was getting 

desperate. I knew that I needed to find food and water. 

I ate trash and sticks. My mouth hurt so much when I 

chewed. Each morning the hot sun and flies woke me up. 

Then I stretched, stood up, and hobbled along. I was 

getting closer and closer to dying. And I knew it. I was 

almost ready to give up.

 One day my luck changed. A man was walking 

in the park. He saw me and stopped. He got down 

on one knee. His shocked eyes looked deeply 

into my big, brown eyes. Ever so gently, he 

picked me up. He held me close as he 

dialed his cell phone. 

 He hugged me gently and said, 

“Don’t give up, little girl. Help

is on the way. You’re going to 

be all right.” He made me 

feel safe.
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