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May 30, 2010
MINUTE FOR MISSION – I WANT A DOG
Good morning everyone.  How many of you grew up with a family dog?  How many of you have a family dog now?

(ask a couple what kinds of dogs they had).  
Our family had 3:

· Smokey – hunting dog, I was an infant;

· Klink – dachshund until Grade 6; and,

· Peggy – corgi/terrier/whatever cross until well into high school.  Peggy was a mouser…there wasn’t a rodent within a kilometre of our home when she was alive.  My mother loved that dog…so did I.

There are times that I want a dog so bad, I’m prepared to lie to get one.  I’d lie because the 3 breeders that I have contacted about getting a dog have all told me that my “owner profile” isn’t favourable for one of their puppies.  I’ve tried 3 different breeds of dog and 3 different breeders and all have turned me down as “unsuitable”.  

I live alone, I have no kids, I’m away from home for long hours – these are not good conditions in which to raise a puppy.  One of the 3 breeders relented slightly and told me that she might consider me a potential owner for one of her adult dogs…maybe.   I’ve actually considered reapplying and telling them I have 5 kids and live on a 100-acre farm.
As much as I want to have a dog, I accept the rationale of the breeders.  I think that a dog would be good for me…a companion, a friend, someone to welcome me home.  Part of me also recognizes the down side of dog ownership…my lifestyle would definitely not be the best for a dog, unless I could find some way to take my dog with me wherever I go.  Given the work that I do, that would be challenging.

One of the biggest issues that holds me back though, is not the experience of getting a puppy and going through the training and house-breaking, the chewing, the vet bills, all the potential down-side.  No, the thing that holds me back is the memory I have of losing both of our family dogs.  Both of our dogs had to be put down by the vet when they were in their early teens – they both got crippled and ill.  I can remember the day when our dog Peggy died…I was devastated, I took a day off high school to bury her, make up a little head stone and to grieve.  If my Mom and Dad hadn’t had to work, they’d have taken the day off too!

As I was composing this message, I paused to consider the extent to which pet owners, and I consider myself in that group by default, the extent to which pet owners will spend money, devote time and invest love in that pet.  I’m talking about the every day love and attention dogs, cats and other pets receive…they truly become part of the family.
Most humans have a huge capacity to adopt, care for and love animals.  It’s a characteristic that comes easily to most people, especially to families.

We at First United can be a loving, caring and compassionate family too, through our support to the Mission & Service Fund.  We donate faithfully through the good times and the bad, without thought of the sacrifice that dedicated giving can sometimes demand.  While we may not always agree with the direction of the Mission & Service Fund, we give unconditionally, in faith and trust that God’s good works will be furthered, touching people and countries in great need.
I hope for two things this morning:  for those who give regularly, I pray that you can find a way to continue your support.  For those who do not give to M&S, I hope you will consider the good things that can come from your decision to support M&S whenever or however you can.  
Thank you for your ongoing support to M&S. 
