
How is a dog like God? 
 
 
A friend of mine has a special friend named Cooper. Cooper is a Golden 
Retriever. Cooper is old now …very old. He has lived a long and happy and 
devoted life to his family of people.  Coop’s is now in the category of the Ancient 
of Days of Dogs.  Cooper loves his family very much….but soon…too soon 
Cooper will be called home by His Lord. 
 
This morning I shook paws with Austin. Austin is a regular at Church. He is a 
Blond Lab service dog and walks next to his master who is in a wheel chair. 
Austin has been trained to be the hands, the feet, the eyes and the voice on 
behalf of one who loves him very much.  
 
During the service Austin rose when the people rose and sat down when the 
people sat down. I know inside he wanted to sing the hymns with all of us too.  
I thought the sermon was great, Austin found so much comfort in the Sanctuary 
of his Lord, among the people of the King, that he slept through the sermon. 
 
That’s ok because Austin is a servant to one who needs him very much and 
Austin is on the job 24 hours a day…so I am sure God doesn’t mind if Austin 
has one day a week to rest in His Sanctuary. 
 
I have always had big dogs like Cooper and Austin, but now I have Chloe, a 
female Boston Terrier.  I have grown to love this little dog, more than I thought 
possible. 
 
Chloe makes faces. Her cheeks puff out when excited making her head look 
huge compared to her body. When she gets surprised her eyes bug out and look 
in two different directions as her mouth widens into an enormous smile. When 
she is tired she comes to me and sits until I pick her up. Her checks deflate and 
her eyes are normal and her head and body look so, so …tiny. 
 
You and I were made in the image of God. That simply means we have 
characteristics like God that differentiate us from HIS Creation including the 
animals. 
 
Yet I am convinced that God has a sense of humor, especially directed at us in 
the USA, because the word dog spelled backwards reads GOD. You see you 
and I are fallen creatures and we abuse the Characteristics of God that we have. 
 
We are not capable of walking before each other or God with the ability to 
express the following characteristics with pure and true motivations from our 
heart…but Dogs can…and they do…no matter the circumstances of their lives. 



 Only part of the story. You can read the rest of the 
story titled  “ Given Dominion over Animals” in the 
Favorites Category. 
 


