write a sonnet about a dog named Sam

Oh, Sam, my faithful and loving hound,
Your presence brings a joy that's hard to match,
With fur as soft as silk and eyes so round,

You make my heart full and my troubles detach.

Through fields and woods we wander side by side,
Your wagging tail and happy bark, my guide,
With every step, | feel so free and wide,

Your gentle soul, my loyal and true pride.

Oh, Sam, my four-legged friend of pure grace,
Your company is all | ever need,
In every moment, you bring me solace,

Your love and devotion, my soul to feed.

Forever will | cherish our bond,

Sam, my dear dog, my heart's eternal fond.



