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A Note from the Author

HI! MY NAME IS JEN, and I like animals—a lot. I
like watching animals, playing with them, and learn-
ing about them. I think they are funny and cute and
interesting. But what I love most about animals is how
they help me think about and learn about God.

Did you know that animals can do that?

It’s true!

If you slow down, pay attention, and ask God for
help—you can learn things about him from the ani-
mals he created.

One of the most important things I've learned from
animals is that I can talk to God as easily as I can talk
to an animal.

You see, I was what you would call a shy kid.
Talking to people, sometimes even to my friends,
felt scary. Talking to teachers and doctors and other
grown-ups was especially hard. My hands would get
sweaty, and my stomach would hurt. I wanted to talk
to people. I wished I could just open my mouth and
talk as easily as my friends did, but it was hard, and I
often felt lonely.

One day when I was sitting outside, my cat, Sugar,
walked over to me and climbed onto my lap. She
started purring.

“You make me feel happy and safe, Sugar,” I said,
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rubbing my hand back and forth on her gray-and-
black fur.

[ started talking to Sugar while I petted her. I told
her about a hard test I had taken at school, about a
friend who’d hurt my feelings, and how I wished I
could try out for the school play—but that I was too
scared. Sugar kept purring. She was so easy to talk to
that all the words I had been holding in for a long time
came out.

The next day, I went to find Sugar as soon as I got
home from school. I told her that I got an okay grade
on the test, made up with my friend, and signed up to
be in the chorus for the school play—so I could be in
the play but didn’t have to try out for a speaking part.
Sugar listened and purred.

The next Sunday at church, our pastor talked about
the ways God cares for us. He read a verse from 1 Peter
that says, “Give all your worries and cares to God, for
he cares about you” (5:7). When he read that verse, I
thought about Sugar and how she listened to all my
worries and the things I cared about.

Later that day, while Sugar purred on my lap, I
started talking to God—telling him how much I
wanted to be able to talk to other people, thanking
him for bringing Sugar into my life, and asking him
to help me not feel so scared all the time.

That day, I realized that God was with me, like
Sugar was with me—but that God was even better
because he is always with me. Sugar couldn’t go to
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school or to the doctor’s office with me, but God could.
And he did.

Sugar helped me learn that I can talk to God,
and God helped me not feel as scared all the time.
Sometimes I still get a little scared when I have to talk
to someone new, but now I know I can talk to God
about that—and he will help me.

And that’s why I wrote this book. I wrote it so I would
remember all the things I've learned, and I wrote it so
that you can learn things from animals too—things
about yourself, about other people, and about God.

Each story in this book is based on something that
actually happened with a real animal. There is a Paws
and Ponder section after each story with questions to
answer so you can learn your own lessons from the
animals. And there is a Paws and Pray section with a
short prayer too.

You can read one story at a time or read lots of
stories at once. You can read the book at bedtime or
in the morning or in the afternoon. You can read the
stories with your family, with a friend, by yourself, or
to your pet. However you decide to read this book, I
hope you will enjoy the stories and get to know God a
little better through them.

Most of all, I hope you will come to know that God
made you and loves you, and he thinks that you are
very, very special—just the way you are.

And I think you're pretty PAWsome too!

Love, Jen



When you please the LORD,

you can make your enemies into friends.

PROVERBS 16:7, GNT

JENNIE DIDN'T WANT to be scared of dogs. She
tried really hard to be brave whenever she saw one. But
their teeth looked so pointy and their claws looked so
sharp, that no matter how hard she tried, she always
ended up feeling afraid when she saw a dog.

Thankfully, she didn’t see that many.

There were no dogs at her house.

No dogs at her school.

And no dogs at her church.

But there was one place—one place she loved
going—where she would often see a dog.

Her grandparents’ house.

Jennie’s Uncle Ron and Aunt Nancy had a big
German shepherd named Donnie. They liked to bring



him with them to family picnics at her grandparents’
house. Everyone in Jennie’s family liked when Donnie
came to visit—except Jennie.

Jennie’s family knew she was scared of dogs, so
they kept Donnie outside when she was there. That
helped a little. But since Jennie’s cousins weren’t afraid
of Donnie, they always went outside and played with
him—and Jennie felt alone.

One summer day, when the family gathered at her
grandparents’ house for a picnic, Jennie watched from
inside the house while her cousins played with Donnie.

Her cousin Mike threw a tennis ball for Donnie to
catch.

Her cousins Becky and Tish pretended to shake
Donnie’s paw.

Her cousin Karen rubbed Donnie’s belly when he
lay down.

They looked like they were having so much fun.
Jennie wanted to have fun too. She didn’t want to be
scared anymore.

Jennie took a deep breath.

She asked God to help her be brave.

And then she walked to the back door.

When Uncle Ron saw her, he smiled and said he
would take Donnie inside.

“It’s okay,” Jennie whispered. I'm okay, she said to
herself.
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Jennie started to walk toward the big dog, whowas , 7
lying on his back in front of her cousins. '%

“Come on over,” Mike said. . \

Jennie inched her way forward.

What if Donnie jumps on me? What if he chases me?
What if . ..

Donnie raised his big head. His dark eyes looked
right at Jennie. She held her breath. Donnie’s long tail
made a thumping noise on the ground as he wagged it.

“That’s his way of saying hi,” Mike said.

“Hi, Donnie,” Jennie said quietly.

She knelt down beside Mike. She took another deep
breath. And she put her hand on Donnie’s side. His
fur felt soft and warm. His tongue stretched out of his
mouth. His two front paws rested in her cousins’ hands.

Donnie didn’t look scary anymore.

He looked like a friend.

After that day, Jennie loved spending time with
Donnie. He helped her not feel scared of dogs anymore.

And he even made her think that someday she might
like to have a dog of her own.
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Have you ever been afraid of something like Jennie
was afraid of Donnie? What did you do?

Can you think of a time when feeling afraid might
help you stay safe?

How did Jennie’s family help her overcome her fear?

How could you help someone who feels afraid?

S

Dear God, please help me to be brave and talk to some-
one | trust when | feel afraid. Help me to also remem-
ber that | can talk to you about my feelings and you will
always hear me.



Kelsey’s Prayer

We can make our plans,

but the LORD determines our steps.

PROVERBS 16:9

KELSEY HAD ALWAYS WANTED a big dog. But
when her dad lost his job and their family had to move
into a small apartment to save money, she knew it
would be a long time before they could get a big dog—
or any dog.

She tried not to think about it, but whenever she
saw big dogs at the park, she felt sad inside.

One day at church, the pastor told a story from the
Bible about a little girl who was very sick. Her father
ran to find Jesus. He begged Jesus to come to his house
and heal his little girl. But as they were walking there,
the little girl died. Kelsey’s heart dropped. She imag-
ined how sad the girl’s dad must have felt. But then
the pastor said something amazing. He said that Jesus

1
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back to life!

Wow! Kelsey thought. Jesus can do anything.

That night, when Kelsey said her prayers, she asked
God to let her get a dog someday. She figured if he
could bring someone back to life, getting a dog would
be really easy for him.

But when weeks passed and no dog showed up at
her door, Kelsey started to wonder.

Maybe God didn’t hear me. Or maybe he doesn’t want
me to get a dog.

Another month passed.

One Saturday morning, Aunt Lisa called and
invited Kelsey’s family over for lunch. She said she
needed Kelsey’s help with something.

Kelsey couldn’t imagine what kind of help Aunt
Lisa needed from her.

It only took twenty minutes to get to Aunt Lisa’s
house, but it felt like hours to Kelsey.

There was a strange van in the driveway.

“Did Aunt Lisa get a van?” Kelsey asked. Her mom
and dad looked at each other and smiled.

“Nope,” was all they said.

Instead of going to the front door like they usually
did when they visited, Kelsey’s dad led them to the
backyard.

A woman Kelsey had never seen before was standing

went to the girl’s house anyway, and he brought her hﬁ
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over a giant open box. Aunt Lisa was kneeling in front
of the box. When she saw Kelsey, she waved her over.

Puppies!

The box was full of little brown-and-white puppies.

Kelsey wanted to ask so many questions, but she
was smiling too big to get any words out.

“T've been a bit lonely here,” Aunt Lisa said, “so I
thought maybe you could help me pick out a puppy to
keep me company.”

Kelsey was so excited. The puppies were so cute and
so wiggly. She liked all of them, but her favorite was
a small one with black, curly fur. Her aunt liked that
puppy the best too. She named her Pippa.

“Thank you for helping me pick out Pippa,” Aunt
Lisa said. “And if it's okay with your parents, maybe
you can come over every week and help me take care
of her and play with her.”

Kelsey gave her aunt a big hug. And as she played
with Pippa, she realized that God really can do
anything—even answer a prayer through someone
else’s dog.

(W
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PAWS AND PONDER &

Have you ever asked God for something and felt like
he didn’t hear you?

Can you think of a time when God answered your
prayer in a different way than you thought he
would?

What do you think Kelsey learned about God in this
story?

Pawn and Pray

Dear God, help me to believe—and to remember—that
you know what is best for me. Please help me trust you,
especially when | really want something and have to
wait.






Just the Way You Are

Kind words are like honey—sweet to the

soul and healthy for the body.

PROVERBS 16:24

RILEY USUALLY SPOKE kind words to everyone,
except herself. She wanted to be like everyone else so
badly that whenever she felt different or thought she
had messed up, she would say—and think—mean
things about herself.

One day, her class went on a field trip to visit a
big farm that grew lots of crops and had lots of ani-
mals. While they were there, she tried so hard to be
funny and make jokes like Madison, to sound smart
and recite animal facts like Zander, and to run as fast
as Becca. But she messed up her joke, she didn’t know
any animal facts, and no one was as fast as Becca.

Why can’t I have a special talent like everyone else?
Riley thought to herself as their group walked over to

17
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see a small herd of rusty-brown horses after learning
about growing corn.

The owner of the farm told them that four of the
horses used to be racehorses. When the man waved
a blue flag, the horses took off running. Their hooves
sounded like thunder. They were so fast. The kids in
Riley’s class ran along the fence to get a closer look
at the racehorses. But Riley noticed a big black horse
standing by herself close to the fence.

“Why is that horse all alone?” Riley asked the
farmer.

“That’s Abby,” he said. “She’s a draft horse. She
wasn’t made to be fast. She was made to be strong
and steady. Abby used to carry heavy loads for people. %
She’s retired now—that’s why she lives here. She seems
to like it, but she can’t keep up with the other horses
when they start running like that.”

Riley’s heart did a funny flip-flop.

“Does she wish she could be fast like them?” she
asked, pointing to the four galloping horses.

The farmer stared at Abby for a minute, then turned
to look at Riley. “I sure hope not. ‘Cause I like her just
the way she is.” The farmer nodded his head in Abby’s
direction. “You want to go say hi to her?”

Riley did.

“Hi, Abby,” she said softly as she stepped closer to
the big horse.

=g
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Abby stretched her head over the fence, and Riley ' 12
put her hand on Abby’s neck.

“It’s okay not to be fast,” Riley said, running her
hand down Abby’s black mane. “I like you just the
way you are.”

Abby’s head bumped Riley’s shoulder. And it felt
like she was saying, I like you just the way you are too.

Riley’s heart did the funny flip-flop thing again.
And, for the first time in a long time, Riley was happy
being Riley.



PAWS AND PONDER

Why do you think Riley’s heart did a flip-flop when
the farmer told her about Abby?

What type of words do you use when you talk to
yourself?

Why is it important to use kind words when we
speak to others—and to ourselves?

(I
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7/‘\<

Paws and Pray.

Dear God, thank you for loving me—and liking me—just
the way | am. Please help me to use kind words when
| talk to others and to use kind words when | think and
speak about myself.

0"



Boots’s Bath

Love prospers when a fault is forgiven,

but dwelling on it separates close friends.

PROVERBS 17:9

KATIE WAS SO EXCITED to finally have her
very own pet—an outdoor cat she named Boots. Katie
didn’t know much about cats, but when the stray cat
kept coming to her back door and no one answered
her missing cat signs, Katie’s mom said she could keep
him. Katie was so excited and promised her mom that
she would take good care of Boots.

Most of Katie’s friends had dogs. She knew one of
the ways they took care of them was by giving them
baths. So one hot summer day, Katie decided to give
Boots a bath. She pulled out her old plastic kiddie pool
and filled it with water.

But the moment Boots’s paws touched the water,

21
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the gray-and-black cat made a horrible screeching
sound and tried to climb up Katie’s arm.

“It’s okay, Boots. It's just a bath. They’re fun,” Katie
said, hoping Boots would believe her.

Katie kept one hand on Boots’s squirmy back while
she grabbed the shampoo bottle and squeezed. She
squeezed so hard that the lid flew off and shampoo
covered Boots.

Now her cat was mad and slippery.

Katie tried to rub the shampoo into Boots’s fur, but
the little cat slipped right through her hands, leapt out
of the pool, jumped over the short fence, and raced
down the street.

Katie cried.

She had just wanted to take care of her cat, but now
he was lost and covered in shampoo.

Katie tried to find him, but Boots was gone.

“Tust give him some time,” Katie’s mom said later
that day. “Leave his food out, and he’ll come back
home when he’s ready.”

“But what if he never forgives me?” Katie asked.
“What if he never wants to come back?”

Her mom hugged her. “Boots knows what a good
friend you are. He will forgive you.”

When two days passed with no sign of Boots, Katie
thought her mom had been wrong. But on the third
day—right after a big rainstorm—her cat came back.

¥
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“Boots, you're back!” Katie yelled when she spotted
the cat on the deck. Katie ran outside. “I promise to
never ever give you a bath again.”

Boots rubbed his wet body against Katie’s legs and
purred. White shampoo suds covered Katie's legs.

Katie laughed. “From now on, I think I'll just let God
wash you with the rain.”
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PAWS AND PONDER ’

Forgiving someone means letting go of our anger
toward them. Why is it hard fo forgive people
sometimes?

Has someone ever forgiven you? How did that make

you feel?
Is there someone you need to forgive today?

}\‘/4
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Paws and Pray

Dear God, thank you for forgiving me when | mess up.
Please help me to forgive others, even when it’s hard.
And help me to be brave and ask for forgiveness from
others when | haven'’t treated them the way | should.
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A Friend for Trevor

A friend is always loyal, and a brother

is born to help in time of need.

PROVERBS 17:17

TREVOR SAT BY HIMSELF. He didn’t want to be
at summer camp. He folded his arms over his stom-
ach. The other kids were playing, and their happiness
made him mad. Everything seemed to make Trevor
mad these days.

All the other kids ran over to the basketball court to
play four square, but Trevor didn’t move.

He picked at some tall blades of grass. He kicked a
rock. When he looked up, a big dog was standing in
front of him.

A kind-looking lady was holding the dog’s leash.
She said her name was Ms. Sandee, and her sand-
colored dog was Tesla. They would be spending the
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week at camp too. Trevor had never heard of a dog
going to camp before.

“This is Tesla’s third time at camp,” Ms. Sandee
said.

Tesla sat down and put her head in Trevor’s lap.
Trevor touched her forehead with his finger.

“It's my first time,” Trevor told Tesla.

Tesla held her paw up.

Trevor looked at Ms. Sandee.

“Tesla wants to shake your hand,” she said.

Trevor shook Tesla’s paw. “Nice to meet you, Tesla,”
he laughed.

Ms. Sandee asked Trevor if he would like to take
her dog for a walk. He did. He took Tesla’s leash and
walked her over to a big field. He asked Ms. Sandee if
he could run with Tesla. She said yes. Trevor started
running, and Tesla ran too. She was really fast.

Trevor and Tesla spent every day of camp together.
They went for walks, played fetch, and showed the
other kids all the tricks Tesla could do. Tesla made
camp a lot of fun. So much fun that Trevor wanted to
come back next year.

“Ms. Sandee,” Trevor asked as he helped her get
Tesla in the car to go home, “do you think Tesla will
remember me next year?”
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Ms. Sandee’s eyes got shiny as she answered, 31
“I know she will remember. Tesla never forgets her
friends.”

“I love you, Tesla,” Trevor whispered. “Thanks for
being my friend.”



PAWS AND PONDER

When was a time that you were mad like Trevor?

How did Tesla help Trevor feel better?

What made Tesla a good friend? How can you be a
good friend like Tesla?

Paws and Pray.

Dear God, sometimes | get really mad and really scared.
Please remind me that you are always with me—even
when I'm mad and scared. And help me remember that
you are my friend.
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