
MAJOR, MY DOG, MY ANGEL    
Philippians 2:8 

To this very day, I still don’t fully understand how a dog could teach me obedience.   I 
mean shouldn’t it be the other way around?  Well, in my case that’s what happened.   I will 
never forget that Saturday afternoon.  A little puppy came wondering down the alley where we 
lived.  The kids and I were so excited to meet this precious little “mixed with everything you 
could imagine” dog.  He was perfect for my family.  I decided that we would keep him safe in our 
yard until his owner came looking for him.  We prayed so very hard that nobody would come 
looking for him.  This was one of a few thousand answered prayers so far in my life time.   

It didn’t take long for Major and me to bond.  Over the years we experienced a 
relationship that I still can’t believe is possible.  We would always be on the same page as 
though we knew each other’s thoughts.  He was a protector, playmate, and the best dog in the 
world for my children.  He was so patient with them; they would pull on his ears, his tail, and ride 
him like a little pony.  He would always look at me with such love and patience in his eyes.  

There was another side of Major that was as equally amazing.  At this time, I was an 
associate pastor and my family lived in the church parsonage.  The house was directly across 
the alley at the back of the church.  Major helped me detain burglars that were trying to break 
into the church on three occasions.  Twice it was just one guy, but on one of the times it was two 
guys.  Alright to tell the truth I helped Major apprehend the burglars.  I dialed the phone and he 
pinned them against a wall.  It seemed supernatural; Major took control without regard for 
himself by saving and protecting me.  It wasn’t his idea to go over to the church in the middle of 
the night, he had my back.  

So what am I really trying to say here?  Major taught me what obedience and loyalty 
really was, you see he tolerated the kids, actually loved them.  He was willing to risk his life for 
me without hesitation.  How could this be?  He trusted me; he knew that I loved and 
appreciated him and that I would feed him, protect him, and shelter him from the weather.  It 
was that simple to him.   

Through the years I have often reflected on how I was never that obedient or loyal to my 
GOD.   On the contrary I couldn’t keep it simple.  I made it difficult for myself when I haven’t 
trusted the Lord and done things His way.   

Sadly, this story gets worse and it has a very sad ending.  Major developed a tumor on 
his head when he was about twelve years old and I wasn’t able to take him to a vet. I made him 
suffer unduly because of my selfishness in wanting to keep him alive as long as I could. 
Through his suffering, he stayed loyal and true to me.  He was obedient until the end.   

What I learned was that I need to make it simple and just be loyal and obedient to my 
Lord until my dying day.  I want to trust the lord like Major trusted me, pure and simple.   Dog 
owners always say good dogs go to heaven.  I’m not worried either way because Major was one 
of my ANGELS in life.   Message:  is a dog smarter than you? 



Listen to the song –MORE THAN ENOUGH- by the Brooklyn Tabernacle Choir, utube it 
or find it on the cd, GOD IS WORKING- The Lord truly is –more than enough for us, and then 
some. Be Blessed


