
2016 Pet Remembrance Ceremony- Words of Inspiration 
by Pastor Tiffany Towberman 

 I remember a joke I heard a long time ago about the possibility that if 
aliens from another planet were observing earth before they visited, they 
might get the wrong idea about who is the superior life form on this planet. 
Especially if they see all the dog owners following around their pets with 
little baggies and a pooper scooper!  And although as loving pet parents 
there is very little that we wouldn’t do for our animals, (In fact sometimes 
we over-do for them- I can remember some very silly Halloween and 
Christmas outfits my cat was forced to endure), the joke is funny because 
we know that in spite of the extremes that we will go to for our animals and 
the way we show our love for them, we know really that we are the superior 
life forms right? We are the ones in charge. We have the bigger brains, the 
ability to discern higher level knowledge and thought and speech and to 
make decisions that affect not only our lives, but those in our care and in 
the world around us. We have the perspective of the bigger framework of 
life and how it all fits together. We have the responsibility. And yet, although 
they communicate differently, have limited capabilities in certain areas, and 
can seem endlessly needy, there are some special capabilities that our 
animal companions possess that we will never have. Have you ever seen a 
cat or dog staring up at something in the room when it looks to us as if 
nothing is there?  It may be a far off sound their finely tuned ears can hear 
and ours can’t, or it may be something of a little more spiritual nature 
happening beyond our sight in that space.  Some creatures can sense 
vibration on the earth under them. Or how do they just seem to know when 
our mood is low and how they can use their furry, finny, feathery, scaly 
bodies to cheer up their pet parents? Some animals can even perceive 
changes in the heart rate or blood pressure of their owners. We read heroic 
accounts of animals rescuing humans all the time. They have an 
awareness of the world around them in a way that we don’t.  My son has a 
favorite book about Cats that details all of their special adaptations like that 
they can see in as little as one sixth the minimum amount of light 
detectable by humans and they can hear sounds more than 3 times higher 

  1



in pitch than  the top range for humans. And they have extra openings 
behind their front teeth that leads to a special organ that can detect 
pheromones- a special kind of scent tag that we can’t sense.  But that’s just 
about biology. Each of the creature loves of our lives has special abilities 
and characteristics that make them unique and special. I’d like to invite 
each of you now to step outside your comfort zones if you will for just a 
moment tonight and turn to someone nearby you who you didn’t come with 
and share with them something special to you about one of the animals 
who has had a place in your life.  We’ll take just a few moments to do that 
now. 

(Pause) 

 There’s a movie you may remember seeing as a child or as an adult, 
my kids now have it in their collection. It’s called All dogs go to heaven.  In 
case you don’t remember the story, or haven’t seen it, I’ll give you an 
overview. The movie is about a German Shepherd named Charlie who is 
pretty rough around the edges. He runs a rat race track with his dog partner 
Carface. Carface decides that he doesn’t want to split the profits with 
Charlie, and so he makes sure that Charlie meets with an early demise.  
When Charlie finds himself dead, he is not yet ready to try to enter heaven 
and is able to find a way to return to earth for a short time, intent on 
seeking revenge. He encounters an orphan girl who causes him to 
reassess his priorities and he helps her to find a path to a good life and 
when he is able to look at interests other than his own, he finds he is ready 
to enter heaven after all.  To be sure just like for humans, NO animal earns 
their way into heaven. They have their days, where the garbage gets 
strewn all over the house or a favorite pair of shoes gets chewed up, or an 
escape gerbil leads us through the house on a wild chase or the furniture 
gets scratched, or there is a present left in the middle of our favorite chair, 
but we accept the imperfections along with the blessings they bring to us 
on the many other days of our lives together.  Because our love for them is 
not contingent on their perfection.  Much as it is for their pet parents, the 
place that they have in heaven is theirs not because they have done 
anything to earn it or lose it, but because each of us creatures is loved by 
our creator. I believe that when the earth was created, it was the perfect 
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paradise with a harmony among God’s creation. Animals, plants, humans 
each honored the other and had a place and bore the mark of the one who 
created them as they fulfilled their purpose. But when sin entered the world, 
it tried to run its own agenda, and separate God’s creation from its purpose. 
I believe that in the life to come, Paradise is restored and each of us is 
redeemed to become the fullness that was intended when we were 
created. God didn’t design Paradise just to include humans. It was his 
design that it include all things made by Him. Therefore I have every 
confidence, that yes, all dogs do go to heaven, and cats, and gerbils, and 
fish, and lizards, and horses, and pigs, and we will live together for eternity 
in harmony where diseases, and accidents, and  abuses, and old age, and 
heart ache are no more. My hope tonight is that you can let go a little bit. 
Not of your love for your pet or your memories of them, but to let go of a 
little guilt, a little grief, a little doubt. Because there really is only 1 superior 
life form, and it’s not you, and its not me. But the one who is, gave us each 
a place and a value; two legged, and four legged, and no legged alike. It is 
through our relationship with him and our relationships with each other that 
we know love and that love does not end when we leave this place, but 
only grows and find its purpose in the life to come. Maybe you got a 
glimpse of that kind of love from your pet.  Maybe you were lucky enough 
to get a glimpse of the greeting  that is waiting for you one day with warm 
licks on your face or purrs in your lap and it causes a yearning in us to have 
that here and now. But we can have every confidence, that death does not 
claim the las bark, last meow, last squeak, last chirp, last splash, last 
slither, last whinny, last hop, or their life. Their lives have meaning and 
purpose and do matter both in their memories still with us here, and in the 
relationships we will continue one day at the big family reunion. 

Amen.
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