
You’re Teaching Our Children What?!

Summary of this Sunday’s Children’s Christian Education Lesson:

St. Francis of Assisi

St. Francis is one of our most beloved saints because of his humility, his gentleness and especially his joy in

God’s creation. Francis loved all of creation because he saw that it belonged to God. He called the birds and

other animals his brothers and sisters because, he said, “We all have the same Father.” The world and

everything in it was one big family to Francis. This sense of joyful gratitude gave him an excitement in living

and a gentle courtesy to all that he met—people, animals and birds.

In 1210, Francis and his friends went to Rome to get the blessing of the Pope. Shortly afterward he began

the Franciscan order of monks, which still exists all over the world. Many churches give a Pet Blessing in

commemoration of St. Francis.

The Episcopal Thread

In A People Called Episcopalians (Atlanta: St. Luke’s Press 1994, p. 24) John Westerhoff says, “Anglicans have

a reverence for and take a delight in the natural earthy rhythms of life, the seasons and their changes, the

natural world and all of creation.”

This reverence comes from the focus of Anglicans on God’s entry into human life and history. Because God

created the world and pronounced it good, Episcopalians see the natural world also as good and as God’s

gift to us. Perhaps this is why St. Francis, lover of all creation, is so beloved by Episcopalians.

Many hymns reflect this love of creation. We may sing the song whose lyrics are attributed to St. Francis

himself: “All creatures of our God and King,” (Hymn 400). Another popular hymn is Hymn 405, “All things

bright and beautiful, all creatures great and small.”

The following is one of the stories of St. Francis:

Francis and the Wolf

There was in a city a large and fierce wolf that was so hungry that it ate not only animals but also people. All

the people in the town were very frightened. They took weapons with them everywhere they went, as if

they were going to war. But even with their weapons, they were not able to escape the sharp teeth of the

wolf when they were so unlucky as to meet it on the road. The people grew so afraid that hardly anyone

dared go outside the city gate.

St. Francis was visiting there one day and decided to go out and meet the wolf. The people warned him not

to go, for he surely would be attacked and killed. But St. Francis ignored their pleas. Putting all his faith in

the Lord, he went bravely out to meet the wolf where it lived.

The wolf came running toward him with its mouth open. St. Francis made the sign of the cross toward it, and

the power of God stopped the wolf in its tracks.



St. Francis said, “Come to me, Brother Wolf. In the name of Christ, I order you not to hurt me or anyone.”

The wolf closed its jaws, lowered its head and lay down at St. Francis’ feet. St. Francis then made peace

between the wolf and the people, making the wolf promise not to hurt any animal or person ever again.

The wolf promised by raising its front paw and putting it in the saint’s hand. Then the wolf began to walk

along beside St. Francis like a pet.

From that day on, the wolf and the people lived peacefully together. The wolf went from door to door for

food, hurting no one; the people fed it gladly and not a single dog barked at it. When the wolf grew old and

died, the people grieved because its peaceful kindness and patience reminded them of the holiness of St.

Francis.


