Doo Derr
September 23, 2015 - October 7, 2025

My Doo, Dooba-Lou, Dooby-Doo, Doobs, The Great Doo-Stroyer. You were
not always the best house kitty, always getting into things you shouldn't have
and Doo-Stroying them. You could open doors and loved to pick on your little
brother if your meal was late. You also had to have your own seat at the table
where a chair was always pulled up so you could be a part of the fun - always
confident and funny...

| will never get to tell you again to stop Doo-Stroying things. | didn't expect you
to be gone so soon. &



Tribute Wall

Doo was such a tiny kitten and grew into a beautiful cat. He would
dance if you touched his back foot, always friendly and loved to
play. He will be missed.

Kat - i'm so sorry for you loss. Doo loved you.

Patty - October 15, 2025 at 07:41 AM



