


thank thank yyou for loving meou for loving me





words of comfort for  
a pet lover’s grieving heart

Jennifer Marshall Bleakley

Thank You for
Loving Me

 and other thand other thiningsgs
your pet wantsour pet wants
     you to knowou to know



Visit Tyndale online at tyndale.com.

Tyndale, Tyndale’s quill logo, Tyndale Momentum, and the Tyndale Momentum logo 
are trademarks of Tyndale House Ministries, registered in the USA, and common law 
trademarks in various other jurisdictions around the world. All rights reserved. See 
tyndale.com for a full list of trademarks owned by Tyndale House Ministries. Pawverbs 
is a trademark of Jennifer Marshall Bleakley, registered in the USA, and common law 
trademarks in various other jurisdictions around the world. All rights reserved. Tyndale 
Momentum is a nonfiction imprint of Tyndale House Publishers, Carol Stream, Illinois.

Thank You for Loving Me: And Other Things Your Pet Wants You to Know

Copyright © 2026 by Jennifer Marshall Bleakley. All rights reserved.

Unless otherwise noted, cover and interior illustrations are the property of their respective 
copyright holders from Shutterstock.com., and all rights are reserved. Cats and dogs 
line art © A-Digit/iStockphoto; sketchy cats © Jeremkin/iStockphoto; animal line art © 
Arata/iStockphoto; end sheet paw print © Aleksse; butterfly © Mr. Beekeeper; watercolor 
circle © Supergrey; meadow, sky, flowers and leaves watercolors © mimomy; birds flying 
© Val_Iva; rainbow circle watercolor © Alexander Evgenyevich; doodle photo frame © 
mhatzapa; pet head icons © Juru Rancang.

Designed by Jacqueline L. Nuñez

All Scripture quotations, unless otherwise indicated, are taken from the Holy Bible, New 
Living Translation, copyright © 1996, 2004, 2015 by Tyndale House Foundation. Used by 
permission of Tyndale House Publishers, Carol Stream, Illinois 60188. All rights reserved.

Scripture quotations marked CEV are taken from the Contemporary English Version, 
copyright © 1991, 1992, 1995 by American Bible Society. Used by permission.

Scripture quotations marked ESV are from The ESV® Bible (The Holy Bible, English 
Standard Version®), copyright © 2001 by Crossway, a publishing ministry of Good News 
Publishers. Used by permission. All rights reserved.

Scripture quotations marked NIV are taken from the Holy Bible, New International 
Version,® NIV.® Copyright © 1973, 1978, 1984, 2011 by Biblica, Inc.® Used by permission. All 
rights reserved worldwide.

For information about special discounts for bulk purchases, please contact Tyndale House 
Publishers at csresponse@tyndale.com, or call 1-855-277-9400.

ISBN 979-8-4005-1578-1

Printed in China

32	 31	 30	 29	 28	 27	 26
7	 6	 5	 4	 3	 2	 1



From My Heart to Yours

I’m so sorry you picked up this book.
I’m sorry you opened it.
I’m sorry someone had a reason to give this book to you.
I’m sorry that you even know it exists.
I’m especially sorry because I know you wouldn’t be read-

ing this if you hadn’t lost an animal you loved with all your 
heart.

And so, before I write anything else, I want to pause and 
tell you I’m sorry for the pain, emptiness, and heartache you’re 
experiencing—​and for the loss you’ve endured. And I’m so 
very sorry your heart hurts more than some people will ever 
understand.

As a former grief counselor, I know about grief on an intel-
lectual level. I know about different theories and practices. 
When I was counseling, I knew how to run a bereavement 
group, how to utilize active listening, and when to refer some-
one for more specialized help.

But it wasn’t until I lost my first beloved Golden retriever, 
Sunny, that I experienced grief on a heartheart level—​on a level no 
book or theory can fully explain or prepare one for.

Then several years later, as I held the paw of our six-​
year-​old Golden, Bailey, and said the most painful goodbye 
I had ever uttered, I learned how difficult it can be to find the 
strength to take your next breath after watching your animal 
take their last.

I know the hollow emptiness and deafening silence an 
animal’s absence creates in a home.
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I know the desperate desire to cling to every piece of fur 
and every physical reminder they left behind—​and how lonely 
it feels to see their favorite napping spot without them sleep-
ing there.

I’ve also learned how well-​meaning people can some-
times add to the pain of grief by not understanding, or by 
minimizing, the bond we shared with our pet. And while that 
lack of sensitivity hurts, I’ve also learned we don’t need any-
one’s validation of our grief in order to grieve and heal.

The fact is, you didn’t just lose a pet or an animal—​you lost 
a best friend. A confidant. A companion who daily showed you 
unconditional love and heart-​mending loyalty.

And—​in what feels like grief’s cruelest twist—​you lost the 
very one you would be depending on right now to help you 
through this loss.

Grief is difficult enough.
Facing grief without the one you most rely on to help you 

through hard things is brutal.
The truth is, there is nothing I, or anyone, can say or do 

right now that will ease your pain. In fact, the only one you 
likely want to hear from at this moment is your pet—​telling 
you how to survive this loss without them beside you.

This book is my attempt at inviting our pets to share their 
words and their wisdom with us.

I’ve never attempted such a weighty and sacred project 
before. I wrote so many versions of this book with myself as 
the narrator. But then one morning I woke up thinking about 
my dog Bailey.
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I said aloud, “I wish we could have had more time together.”
Somewhere deep in my heart I heard, “Thank you for lov-

ing me with the time we did have.”
And that was all I needed to hear. I hurried to my computer, 

opened a new document, and started listening to Bailey. I 
started listening to Sunny, to Chief, to Samson, to Gwen, to 
Bully, to Teddy, and to Flurry. I started listening to your pet—​
and to all the animals who loved us so well while they walked 
beside us on this earth.

I know there is nothing I can write that will make this loss 
easier for you. But I pray that as you read these pages, you will 
hear the echo of your pet’s voice talking to you, encouraging 
you, comforting you. I also pray you will see a glimpse of God’s 
great love for you. A love so deep and so powerful that he sent 
his Son, Jesus, to fully display his love. And a love so faithful 
and so pure that he sent you a special ambassador to be a 
living example of that love.

A love that walked on paws, wrapped in fur.
A love that forever changed you.
A love that shines into the darkest grief, illuminating your 

way through it.
And love that lives on, even now.
As you journey through grief, may you feel held in that 

love—​always.
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Thank You for Loving 
Me and for Letting Me 
Love You. 
Keep holding on to our  
love; it lives on in you.



The Lord cares deeply
when his loved ones 

die.
Psalm 116:15
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I felt your love every day.
It was stronger than the wind on my face,  
more fragrant than my favorite sniffing spot,  
more delicious than the tastiest treat,  
and more comforting than my softest bed.
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The grief you are 
experiencing  
is the evidence  
of our love.
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You made my life so full . . .
full of joy.
full of comfort.
full of love.
full of you.

I know everything you did 
was out of love for me—​ 
even the hard things.
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You loved me.
I loved you.
We were a team—​a really good team.

The loss you feel  
is a loss worth 

grieving.
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Your love made everything better.
You made everything better.
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I know you keep asking if you did  
the right thing.
Please hear me: You did.
You loved me and you helped me.  
That was all I needed .
You were all I needed .
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All of me loved  
all of you.
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I loved sitting with you.
I loved playing with you.
I loved doing anything and nothing with you.
I loved us.
I loved our story.
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I know I’m not there with you  
like I used to be. But our story isn’t over.
Our story lives on in you.

I live on in you.

15



What did you love most about me?
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