Mack

May 21, 2021 - January 4, 2025

We want to tribute our handsome baby boy, Mack Kelley aka “Mackimus
Prime”. He was such a playful, loving, kind, and strong good boy. He will be
greatly missed and forever loved by his family Brett, Destiny, and Willow
Kelley. It is quiet and lonely without you but we are so thankful for the many
memories he has given us. From exploring the mountains of West Virginia,
going to Ohio, going camping in St. Simons Island and High Falls. The most
adventurous pup we could ever ask for. He loved to stay right by our side. You
couldn’t walk a few feet without tripping over him and it was ok because even
when you think you don’t need him that close... trust me we did. From sliding
across the kitchen floor to opening the door because we took too long to let
him back in to sprinting at you as soon as you walk in the door, he was always
there to provide you with the best greeting. As Mack’s mommy, | am so
thankful that my husband did not listen to me and brought this happy bundle
of fur into our lives. He was an absolutely amazing companion and son to us.
We will miss throwing his toy around and seeing him and Willow play fight in
the living room but we know that he made his way across the rainbow bridge
to his big brother Diesel and half sister Dusty. We will love you and miss you
forever. Our strong fighter no longer has to fight but just play all day long.
Thank you for the joy and happiness you brought to our lives Mackimus
Prime, Mack-a-million, little buddy, Our Beloved Mack Kelley. Mommy, Daddy,
and Willow Love you Baby Boy.






Tribute Wall

When he was playing with his tire and was slinging it around. He
accidentally flung it info the TV and we couldn’t help but laugh
because he looked so funny and crazy playing with a tire bigger
than his head. He didn’t mean to break the TV and he looked
stunned until mommy started laughing and said it’s okay buddy.
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We are gonna miss Mack he was very active. In fact one time he came
over went out the doggie door to the backyard. Couldn’t figure out how
to come back in the house through the doggie door, so he jumped
through the the screen door. Needless to say he broke the screen, and
until we got it fixed, he would jump through the window every time he
wanted to come back in the house. Nana and Papa are gonna miss
you. Go play with Dusty and diesel love you
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