


In Memoriam:
George Heitzman

All-Breed 
Judge George 
Heitzman 
judged at our 
shows last 
year, including 
selecting the 
Best In Show. 
His expertise 
and humor 
were enjoyed 
by all. Sadly, 
George had a 
massive stroke 

while en-route to Illinois to judge in mid-
November. George was unable to recover, 
and passed away in Chicago with his wife 
Barbara Alderman (who also judged our 
shows last year) at his side, on February 3, 
2009.  The following message from Barbara 
was relayed from Wilma Williams and others

To All Our Many Wonderful Friends and 
Family From the Bottom of My Heart

I thank you for the prayers, cards, letters, 
flowers and LOVE

I lost my best friend of 48 years and the 
love of my life.  He would tell me “be 
tough” – you can do this!  He always 
wanted me to be independent.  Easy to do 
with him here – very difficult without him.

Through all the years neither of us thought 
it would end, but it did.

I brought George home.  He was not 
cremated.  He is above the ground in the 
sun he so loved at a beautiful place around 
the corner from our home on the farm 
in Pennsylvania , which is also his home 
town.

I know in my heart George is in the “arms 
of the angels” – probably putting them in 
catalogue order and saying “down and 
back one more time!!!”  He always made 
me happy and made me laugh.  He always 
said I was his straight man with his jokes.  
He loved the Dog World – the dog shows, 
the exhibitors, especially the ones he could 
tease and he was ever so proud of his All 
Breed Status.

Also a very big thank you to Deb for all 
of her help in Chicago .  Because of her 
George received excellent care at the 
University of Chicago Medical Center and 
she also helped keep me sane most of the 
time.

Thank you all – you have all been a great 
support and thank you for caring so much 
for and about George.

Love,  Barbara Alderman Heitzman

“Just a Dog...”

From time to time, people tell me, 
“lighten up, it’s just a dog,”or, “that’s a 

lot of money for just a dog.” 

They don’t understand the distance 
traveled, the time spent, or the costs 

involved for “just a dog.” 

Some of my proudest moments have 
come about with “just a dog.” 

Many hours have passed and my only 
company was “just a dog,” but I did not 

once feel slighted. 

Some of my saddest moments have 
been brought about by “just a dog,” and 

in those days of darkness, the gentle 
touch of “just a dog” gave me comfort 

and reason to overcome the day. 

If you, too, think it’s “just a dog,” then 
you will probably understand phrases 
like “just a friend,” “just a sunrise,” or 

“just a promise.” 

“Just a dog” brings into my life the very 
essence of friendship, trust, and pure 

unbridled joy. 

“Just a dog” brings out the compassion 
and patience that make me a better 

person. 

Because of “just a dog”, I will rise early, 
take long walks and look longingly to 

the future. 

So for me and folks like me, it’s not 
“just a dog” but an embodiment of all 

the hopes and dreams of the future, the 
fond memories of the past, and the pure 

joy of the moment. 

“Just a dog” brings out what’s good in 
me and diverts my thoughts away from 

myself and the worries of the day. 

I hope that someday they can 
understand that it’s not “just a dog”, but 
the thing that gives me humanity and 
keeps me from being “just a man or 

woman.” 

So the next time you hear the phrase 
“just a dog” just smile...because they 

“just don’t understand.”

Written by an unknown Doctor of 
Veterinary Medicine. 

[Thanks to Angelita Jessee for passing 
this on.]

If I Didn’t Have Dogs ...

1. I could walk around safely barefoot in the 
dark.

2. My house could be carpeted instead of 
tiled and laminated.

3. All flat surfaces, clothing, furniture, and 
cars would be free of dog hair.

4. When the doorbell rang, it wouldn’t 
sound like the SPCA kennels and I could 
get to the door without wading through 
four or five dog bodies who beat me there.

5. I could sit how I wanted to on the couch 
without taking into consideration where 
several little furbodies would need to get.

6. I would not have strange presents under 
my tree, like dog bones, stuffed animals 
and have to answer to people why I wrap 
them up.

7. I would not be on a first name basis with 
a vet.

8. Most used words in my vocabulary would 
not be: potty, outside,sit, down, come, no, 
and leave him/her ALONE.

9. My house would not be cordoned off into 
zones with baby gates.

10. My purse would not contain things like 
poop pick up bags and dog treats.

11. I would no longer have to spell the world 
B-A-L-L and F-R-I-S-B-E-E.

12. I would not buy weird things to stuff 
into “kongs” or have to explain why I’m 
buying them, or what a “kong” is.

13. I would not have as many leaves IN-
SIDE my house as outside.

14. I would not look strangely at people who 
think having their ONE dog ties them 
down too much.

15. I would not have to answer the question 
why do I have so many dogs from people 
who will never have the joy in their life of 
knowing they are loved unconditionally 
by something as close to an angel as they 
will ever get. Who else has a friend who 
considers you the MOST important thing 
in the whole wide world all the time.

-- Author Unknown

[Thanks to Angie Crabtree for the contribu-
tion.]


