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When snow’s is on the ground, for spring we can’t wait!
In the summer, it’s the heat we hate.

The dogs don’t mind weather of any kind —
All they want is a little of our time.

So get out there, in the snow or the rain,
Even on the days when it seems like a pain.

Throw those bumpers, toss those birds
Give those dogs some encouraging words.

Work on those marks, work on those blinds.
The dogs don’t keep track of how many times!

What’s your reward? What will you get?  
Tired and sore…and probably wet!

But when the time comes and you are at the line,
It will all come together and go just fine.

Whether good or bad, happy or sad,
Even if your dog is a total cad,

You and your dog will make an impres sion
That will inspire you to the next training session.

No matter how much we learn, 
How hard we work, 

There is always more training 
That we can’t shirk.

Some call it hard, some call it work,
Some call it a dog-lover’s perk.

Training dogs—it’s what we do.
How others spend time, we haven’t a clue.

When the snow is on the ground, we can’t wait!
In the summer, it’s the heat we hate.

The dogs don’t mind weather of any kind —
All they want is a little of our time.




