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“We Bless Them, Because They Bless Us” 
September 24th, 2017 
 

Rev. Dr. R. Scott Colglazier                First Congregational Church 
Senior Minister                                                                          Los Angeles, CA                     
Genesis 1:20-25 

 

I want to take a few minutes this morning and celebrate, not just the animals that give us love and 

companionship in our homes day after day, but to celebrate the God of all creation in our service.  

 

I love the Genesis Creation Story, and yes, it should be read as poetic drama and not literal science, 

but I love the story because it affirms that God’s presence is in all things, above all things, and 

through all things.  

 

And to me this makes sense, because no matter how the universe was literally formed, and science 

continues to understand that story, I think we have a choice: Either the entire world is sacred or none 

of it is sacred. I happen to think that all of it is sacred!  

 

I believe sunsets and sunrises are religious experiences. I believe that mountains and oceans and 

deserts are sacred places, and by the way, you clearly see this in the life of Jesus, because he regularly 

went to one of the three for spiritual renewal.  

 

I believe God’s creative energy can be found in the crops that feed us, in the flowers that delight us, 

and in the stars that shine above us. I also think God can be found in all living creatures – everything 

from a ladybug to a hummingbird to the lumbering insouciant walk of an old Golden Retriever.  

 

God is in all things and today we praise the God of all creation! Maybe this is why I love the work of 

St. Francis of Assisi so much. I know we’re Protestants, and we don’t do a lot with the Saints, (the 

Catholics have cornered the market on that one), nevertheless, I love St. Francis.  

 

As the story goes . . . this impoverished monk, following in the footsteps of Jesus, preached in the 

Italian countryside, and he brought a message of peace and love to the people. His presence was so 

engaging that, not only did people in the villages respond to him, even the animals were engaged by 

his message of peace.  

 

Little birds would come and rest upon him and around him, listening to the message of divine love 

and ecological wholeness. He believed that all creation was sacred, and in this way he was so far 

ahead of his time by affirming that human beings should not exploit the creation, but care for it and 

nurture it for what it is – a beautiful gift of God. 

  

One story of St. Francis goes like this . . . in the town of Gubbio there was a wolf that terrorized 

everyone. People were afraid of the wolf. The wolf would jump fences and eat sheep and other farm 

animals.  

 

St. Francis went into the town, confronted the wolf, and said: “Brother Wolf . . . you have been 

terrorizing this town long enough! All the people are afraid of you and they curse you and want to kill 

you. It’s time for you to make peace!” The wolf was so moved by St. Francis’ sermon, by the presence 
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of God in this man, that the wolf was tamed and transformed, blessed by God, and the entire village 

lived in peace again. 

 

Now, this story might not be factually true, but it is certainly spiritually true. When we see the whole 

creation as something holy, holy and beautiful and connected to God, it has a way of taming us.  

 

We become more human. We become less of a consumer and less of a predator and less of an 

exploiter, and the God of peace tames us. Which of course is why our pets are so important to us.  

They humanize us. They give us love. They give us something other than ourselves to care about.  

 

They bring us unconditional kindness. They soothe and entertain and delight us. Of course, they can 

be a little maddening too. And if you’ve been to a vet lately, well, they’re not cheap anymore. But we 

love them, because they break open to us a presence of divine goodness, and that goodness is essential 

to our spiritual lives.  

 

I will also tell you, as I learned this summer with a tragic accident of my own, that losing pets . . . 

losing pets . . . is one of the hardest things of all. I’m still grieving and I still cannot talk about it. I 

mean it. I really can’t.  

 

Why does it hurt so much to lose a beloved pet?  It hurts so much because we love so much, and 

because they love us so much in return. Isn’t this what God wants us to do? To. Love. So. Much. This 

is why our pets are sacred, along with the rest of God’s creation, because they call to us with our 

deepest human calling, namely, to give love and receive love.  

 

Now, some of you are here with animals, and that’s great. Some of you don’t have pets, and that’s 

okay too. To me the most important thing we can take from this service is that we allow the presence 

of these animals to be a reminder that the “Earth is the Lord’s and all that is in it!” That we reaffirm 

again that all of life is sacred, including the lives of those animals we love. And we celebrate one 

more time that God’s presence comes close to us in many different ways, and that includes wearing 

fur or feathers or scales.  

 

Friends, I love you all. Let’s love one another. And in ways great and small, let’s love all of God’s 

creatures. The philosopher Martin Buber once wrote that, “Animals, with the beauty of their eyes, are 

able to speak a great mystical language.” I agree. And what is that language? It’s the language of 

love. Amen. 


