
Sparky Coast to Coast 
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Here’s a new Sparky adventure, 

You might like it the most, 

Let’s travel with Sparky, 

As she goes coast to coast. 

 

It’s a great, big country, 

This U.S. of A., 

Many new places, 

For Sparky to play. 

 

She’ll see cities and oceans, 

And historical sites, 

Sparky doesn’t bring much, 

She travels light. 
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Sparky lives in Connecticut, 

So that’s where we’ll start, 

First it’s bye to her friends, 

From whom she must part. 

 

Sparky’s pals say goodbye, 

But she’ll be back soon, 

It’s just a few weeks vacation, 

So don’t howl at the moon. 

 

Sparky hops in the car, 

She’s ready to roll, 

First stop will be Boston, 

Where a story is told. 

 

Boston, Massachusetts (Page 4) 

 

The Revolutionary War, 

The North Church and Paul Revere, 

They'd warn the people, 

When danger was near. 

 

The British are coming! 

Paul hops on his horse. 

But who's riding with him? 

Why it's Sparky, of course. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Niagara Falls, New York (Page 5) 

 

The falls tumble by, 

So strong and so fast, 

Sparky watches the water, 

As it rushes past. 

 

She takes a short boat ride, 

That goes near the falls, 

A hat and a raincoat, 

But no boots for her paws. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 



Chicago, Illinois (Pages 6-7) 

 

Chicago is a big city, 

With so many sights, 

Museums and tall buildings, 

And great music at night. 

 

There are so many stores, 

On the Magnificent Mile, 

Sparky looks in the windows, 

And then shops for a while. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Mount Rushmore, South Dakota 

(Pages 8-9) 

 

Four presidents are here, 

Carved into a hill, 

Looking over the land, 

Very quiet and still. 

  

But let's try it with dogs, 

One, two, three, four, 

Sparky and her friends, 

It's Mount Ruff-more! 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

Vail, Colorado (Page 10) 

 

The mountains, so high, 

The trees very green, 

The air sharp and cold, 

But so fresh and so clean. 

 

Sparky pulls on her hat, 

And jumps on her skis, 

But it’s starting to snow, 

So watch out for the trees!  

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Anchorage, Alaska (Page 11) 

 

It’s north to Alaska, 

And the great wilderness there, 

Sparky watches the eagles, 

And even some bears. 

 

She makes some new friends, 

Who work hard every day, 

Pulling sleds in the snow, 

Sparky's leading the way. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 



San Francisco, California (Page 12) 

 

Across the Golden Gate Bridge, 

Sparky comes into town, 

Many boats in the bay, 

And lots of hills to go down. 

 

Clang, clang goes the bell, 

Sparky speeds down the hill, 

A cable car ride, 

It’s such a great thrill. 

 

Sparky's taking a boat,  

The car stays behind, 

She's headed to sea, 

More adventures to find. 

 

 

Honolulu, Hawaii (Page 13) 

 

Sparky steps off the boat 

And she's given a lei, 

Around her neck it goes, 

An island girl for a day. 

 

Sparky’s day is quite full 

She's doing it right, 

Surfing by day, 

And the hula at night. 

 

It's been a good trip, 

But it's only half done, 

Sparky hops on the boat, 

There's more fun to come. 

 

Hollywood, California (Pages 14-15) 

 

On the sidewalk of stars,  

Sparky can use her paw, 

She likes this idea, 

And jumps in with all four. 

 

Sparky visits the studios, 

Where movies are made, 

"Sparky, Sparky," they yell, 

She's a star today. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Grand Canyon, Arizona (Page 16) 

 

The Grand Canyon is huge, 

It’s a wonderful sight, 

Sparky follows a trail, 

To her campsite tonight. 

 

A raft trip is next, 

In the cool morning light, 

The river is rough, 

Sparky holds on real tight. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 



Texas (Page 17) 

 

Wide open spaces, 

A big ranch in the sun, 

Sparky chases the cattle, 

She thinks it's great fun. 

 

But these cattle have horns, 

To them it’s not fun, 

They turn to chase Sparky, 

Run, Sparky, run!! 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

New Orleans, Louisiana (Pages 18-19) 

 

It's Mardi Gras time, 

Sparky has her own float, 

A big crown on her head, 

And a beautiful coat. 

 

The Garden District is next, 

Many flowers and trees, 

Sparky has a little trouble, 

With three buzzing bees. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

Miami, Florida (Pages 20-21) 

 

Sparky heads for the beach, 

For some fun in the sun, 

The surf and the sand, 

But her day isn't done. 

 

It's a tropical evening,  

Sparky's ready to play, 

She sways to the music, 

And dances the night away. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Washington, D.C. (Pages 22-23) 

 

Sparky visits the president, 

Who hands her a snack, 

She then runs to the lawn, 

And rolls on her back. 

 

She makes one more stop, 

The Capitol she's found,  

Sparky asks Congress to help,  

All her friends at the pound. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 



New York City, New York  

(Pages 24-25) 

 

The statue stands in the harbor, 

For all the people to see, 

Sparky wears a crown, too, 

A doggie Miss Liberty. 

 

Sparky loves to play ball, 

And if she had her way, 

Shortstop in the Stadium, 

She'd make every play. 

 

What place will be next? 

We really don’t know, 

But Sparky’s excited, 

So come on, let’s go! 

 

 

Stamford, Connecticut 

Home, Sweet Home 

(Pages 26-27) 

 

Sparky’s now home, 

Greeting her friends with a smile, 

She’s missed everyone, 

While she’s traveled the miles. 

 

But there is one question, 

As Sparky's traveled so far, 

From coast to coast, 

Who’s been driving the car?   
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It's Sparky's pal Heidi, 

Well, it makes perfect sense, 

You may say she can't drive, 

But she has her "license." 

 

 

 


