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Today we are celebrating the Feast of St. Francis of Assisi, who lived about 800 years ago.  
He changed the church, and the world, then. His message may be even more relevant now. 

Of course, he lived long, long before all our polarizing politics, 
so maybe we can hear what Francis teaches about creation  

without painting ourselves red, or blue, or into a corner.  
St. Francis loved every bit of creation – not only plants and animals,  

but also bugs and fiery spheres in the sky; he would have hugged the sun and the moon if he could. 
Basically, he proclaimed that we don’t need to go looking for God. 

The presence and spirit of God is everywhere, in every molecule on earth. 
Each created entity, each flower that opens, each bird that sings,  

all purple-headed mountains and every river running by, 
is a manifestation of the divine will, an incarnation of holy presence. 

According to Francis, Creation is something we should care for 
as if we were taking care of God’s stuff for God’s sake. 

St. Francis’ love of God’s Creation is in stark contrast with other religious folks who insist  
that Creation is fallen and rotten and doomed; according to them,  

Creation is something we want to get away from, so why spend any energy trying to preserve it? 
Did God give up on Creation when Adam and Eve ate the apple?  

Certainly not, according to the Bible: in all of our lessons from today, including the words of Jesus,  
we are assured that God created and cares for all creation even to this day – and into the future. 

According to Isaiah, who spoke God’s word to God’s people 2,700 years ago –  
1,500 years before St. Francis – the future of our planet that God promises  

is a time of wisdom and understanding, planning and strength,  
knowledge and devotion to God and God’s ways of justice. 

The poor and needy will have a fair shake, and violence will stop. 
Humans and animals will live in peace: wolves and lambs; leopards and goats;  

calves and lions; cows and bears; and little children will be safe around snakes. 
No one on God’s holy mountain will harm each other, 

and the earth will be filled with the knowledge of the Lord,  
like the water covers the sea. Who else wants to live like that? 

This is the perfection of creation that God intends for everything: people and animals,  
mountains and moons, and all the heavenly bodies. 

This was the vision and teaching that St. Francis not only taught, but lived. 
What would it look like if we lived that way, too? 

What would it look like if we asked ourselves each day which was more important:  
our convenience or caring for God’s creation?  

Not only that; are those alive now the only ones that should concern us? 
or should we consider the impact of our actions on the creatures that are destined to come after us? 

If you think this care for creation is a foolish thought and maybe too hard, I have to say 
that most of you already know how to do this because you have cared for either a child or an animal.  

Choosing to care for them is a daily exercise of forsaking our convenience and ease  
for the sake of another being. We do that all the time with babies, puppies and kittens. 

Frank Koloski does it for the sake of a cow. 
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Now, have you heard about Frank Koloski and Betsy the Cow?1 
Frank sets up rodeos throughout his region of Alaska. Over a year ago, on a summer day  

outside Anchorage, Frank put Betsy in a pen with a bunch of other year-old calves  
that were going to be in a kids’ event at Frank’s rodeo – a cow-riding event for little tykes. 

Someone left the gate to Betsy’s pen open by mistake, and Betsy bolted into the Alaska woods –  
woods full of bears, ravines, and, soon enough, winter. A very long winter. No place for a cow. 

Also, Frank Koloski had only borrowed Betsy for the rodeo season,  
and Frank is a straight up, honest guy  

who wanted to get her back to her rightful owner in good shape. 
Scores of folks joined Frank all summer and fall to search for Betsy. 

By the time the snows began to fall, Frank assumed Betsy was a goner. 
But then hikers, bikers and skiers started spotting a black cow in the bare, snowy Alaska woods, 

So Betsy got a Facebook page where folks can post sightings. 
Betsy eluded everyone through last winter and this summer.  

Winter’s coming again and Franks’ still searching.  
Why? Well, like I said: borrowed cow. He wants to get Betsy back to her rightful owner in good shape.  

But also, it’s about the cows themselves: Frank sees Betsy, and the cows he himself owns, as family. 
He said sometimes he kicks it back and goes into the pasture with these absolutely massive bulls,  
including one named “Blue Bayou,” who sometimes lie in the shade.  

Frank plops down and lies on a bull’s warm belly. This man, a totally stalwart Alaskan, 
cherishes those moments, saying: To show your own emotion toward an animal  

that is so majestic and outweighs you by so much –  
and that animal is being so vulnerable to allow you to do that. That trust right there. 

Phew, it’s awesome. 
Frank insists he’ll never give up searching for Betsy.  

What has Betsy done to earn Frank’s devotion to her? Absolutely nothing. She ran away.  
Even so, Frank is sacrificing his convenience, and some of his sanity,  

because the cows are his family. 
Frank’s not weird, by the way. He has a human family he loves, too. 

There just seems to be plenty of room in Frank Koloski’s heart. 
Just so, God created a universe and everything in it for God’s family, 

for relationships of mutual care, of giving, receiving, tending, and cherishing: 
relationships where we are awed by the connections we make with another being –  

often human, but not necessarily. Indeed, St. Francis taught we should have a family relationship 
with the sun and moon and earth, the birds and beasts, the trees and flowers,  

cows and, yes, people, all people.  
God’s vision for all these manifestations of divine love, all these incarnations of holy presence, 

is that we will care and be cared for as God cares for us. 
It’s not always the most convenient thing to do, but love is worth a bit of trouble, isn’t it? 

Indeed, humans have given God a LOT of trouble over the years, haven’t we? 
Yet, our heavenly Father continues to love us because we are God’s family, 

and there’s plenty of room in God’s heart. 
How should we respond to God’s awesomeness? 

We might start by taking seriously that all of us on the earth today 
are only borrowing our Father’s world for a season. 

To be straight-up guys and gals, we, like Frank, 
should give the earth back to its rightful owner in good shape. 

 
1 https://story.californiasunday.com/escape-betsy-the-cow 
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************************************************************************************************** 

COLLECT OF THE DAY 
Most high, omnipotent, good Lord, grant your people grace to renounce gladly the vanities of this world; that, 

following the way of blessed Francis, we may for love of you delight in your whole creation with perfectness of 
joy; through Jesus Christ our Lord, who lives and reigns with you and the Holy Spirit, one God, for ever and ever. 

 

ISAIAH 11:1–9 
A shoot will grow up from the stump of Jesse; a branch will sprout from his roots. The Lord’s spirit will rest 

upon him, a spirit of wisdom and understanding, a spirit of planning and strength, a spirit of knowledge and fear 
of the Lord. He will delight in fearing the Lord. He won’t judge by appearances, nor decide by hearsay. He will 
judge the needy with righteousness, and decide with equity for those who suffer in the land. He will strike the 
violent with the rod of his mouth; by the breath of his lips he will kill the wicked. 

Righteousness will be the belt around his hips, and faithfulness the belt around his waist. The wolf will live 
with the lamb, and the leopard will lie down with the young goat; the calf and the young lion will feed together, 
and a little child will lead them. 

The cow and the bear will graze. Their young will lie down together, and a lion will eat straw like an ox. A 
nursing child will play over the snake’s hole; toddlers will reach right over the serpent’s den. They won’t harm or 
destroy anywhere on my holy mountain. The earth will surely be filled with the knowledge of the Lord, just as the 
water covers the sea. 

 
PSALM 148 

Praise the Lord from the earth, you sea-monsters and all deeps; 
Fire and hail, snow and fog, tempestuous wind, doing his will; 
Mountains and all hills, fruit trees and all cedars; 
Wild beasts and all cattle, creeping things and winged birds; 
Kings of the earth and all peoples, princes and all rulers of the world; 
Young men and maidens, old and young together. 
Let them praise the Name of the Lord, for his Name only is exalted, his splendor is over earth and heaven. 
He has raised up strength for his people and praise for all his loyal servants,  
the children of Israel, a people who are near him. Hallelujah!! 

 

1 CORINTHIANS 15:39–41 
All flesh isn’t alike. Humans have one kind of flesh, animals have another kind of flesh, birds have another 

kind of flesh, and fish have another kind. There are heavenly bodies and earthly bodies. The heavenly bodies 
have one kind of glory, and the earthly bodies have another kind of glory. The sun has one kind of glory, the 
moon has another kind of glory, and the stars have another kind of glory (but one star is different from another 
star in its glory). 

 

MATTHEW 6:25–29 
[Jesus said,] “Therefore, I say to you, don’t worry about your life, what you’ll eat or what you’ll drink, or about 

your body, what you’ll wear. Isn’t life more than food and the body more than clothes? Look at the birds in the 
sky. They don’t sow seed or harvest grain or gather crops into barns. Yet your heavenly Father feeds them. Aren’t 
you worth much more than they are? Who among you by worrying can add a single moment to your life? And 
why do you worry about clothes? Notice how the lilies in the field grow. They don’t wear themselves out with 
work, and they don’t spin cloth. But I say to you that even Solomon in all of his splendor wasn’t dressed like one 
of these.” 

 

SERMON HYMN: This Is My Father’s World 
 

BLESSING 
May God, who created the animals of this earth to be the helpers and companions of humanity, bless you 

with grateful hearts and gentle hands to care for all living things as he cares for us. And the blessing of God, 
Father, Son and Holy Spirit, be upon you and remain with you always. Amen. 


