
Three Epiphanies 

While my fellow affiliates in the Order of  Julian of  Norwich were attending the Order's 
annual retreat, I was attending training for mentors for EfM (Education for Ministry) at the 
Sisters of  Mercy Retreat Center in Auburn, California. 

I would like to share three epiphanies that I received during this event. 

I have a position based on life experience that animals have souls just as we do, and that this 
is attested to in Holy Scripture, Church tradition and practice, and our own experience. It is a 
common practice in our diocese that after serving Eucharist out doors with leavened bread, 
upon the completion of  the service, Christ's body is offered to the creatures of  this world, 
so that they too can partake of  communion. 

This reminds me of  the following scripture from Matthew 15, verse 27: 

She said, "Yes, Lord, yet even the dogs eat the crumbs that fall from their masters' table." 

Also from Matthew 10, verse 29: 

Are not two sparrows sold for a penny? Yet not one of  them will fall to the ground apart 
from your Father. 

I just had a chat with a friend whose favorite dog had just died. As his canine friend was 
slipping away, he pleaded, "never forget me!" As the animal's spirit departed, my friend felt 
it's soul go through him. 

Taking my stand with St. Francis, John Cassian, Evagrius and others, I believe that Creation 
is good, that it will and already has been redeemed, and that we will all partake of  eternal life. 

After all, we are what we eat. 

The next epiphany has to do with God's gender. I suspect that our culture thinks that God is 
a guy. Yet, cultural anthropologists find that there is a universal human yearning for a 
feminine element in the Godhead. In Christian tradition we can see this is the impetus for 
Marian devotion, and reaching back into Judaism, the shekhina is often thought of  as 
feminine. We also have from Proverbs 8, Lady Wisdom: 

22 The Lord created me at the beginning of  his work, the first of  his acts of  long ago. 23 
Ages ago I was set up, at the first, before the beginning of  the earth. 24 When there were no 
depths I was brought forth, when there were no springs abounding with water. 25 Before the 
mountains had been shaped, before the hills, I was brought forth— 26 when he had not yet 
made earth and fields, or the world's first bits of  soil. 27 When he established the heavens, I 
was there, when he drew a circle on the face of  the deep, 28 when he made firm the skies 
above, when he established the fountains of  the deep, 29 when he assigned to the sea its 
limit, so that the waters might not transgress his command, when he marked out the 
foundations of  the earth, 30 then I was beside him, like a master worker; and I was daily his 
delight, rejoicing before him always, 31 rejoicing in his inhabited world and delighting in the 
human race. 32 "And now, my children, listen to me: happy are those who keep my ways. 33 



Hear instruction and be wise, and do not neglect it. 34 Happy is the one who listens to me, 
watching daily at my gates, waiting beside my doors. 35 For whoever finds me finds life and 
obtains favor from the Lord; 36 but those who miss me injure themselves; all who hate me 
love death." 

In the popular novel, "The Shack", Lady Wisdom, named Sophia, seems to take an equal 
position with the Father (portrayed as a woman), the Son, and the Holy Spirit (portrayed as a 
woman.) Anselm of  Canterbury as well as our own Julian of  Norwich spoke of  Christ as 
Mother. 

And yet there is peril in giving God gender identity. For one thing, I suspect that many of  us 
contemplating the transcendent God, think Platonically, and contemplate a formless and 
gender free divinity. 

More of  a concern for me is that for many people addressing God as either Father or 
Mother is unsettling, because their parent was abusive. 

So, here is the epiphany: As Christian ministers we are Hospitalists. We are called to a 
ministry of  reconciliation. We are all in recovery from being raised by amateurs, otherwise 
known as parents. Once we can be reconciled to God for not protecting us, we can begin the 
process of  reconciliation with our families, then begin to forgive ourselves for our own 
failures. And praying to God, either with the use of  Father or Mother, can speed this process 
of  healing. 

The final epiphany: 

Matthew 25, the sheep and the goats, is a very disturbing parable, indeed, one of  many in 
which the odds against salvation seem daunting. I have an approach that basically is 
informed from parenting. Some kids (read sheep) are motivated by promises of  reward. Ok, 
Johnny, take your bath, and then I will read you a story. Other kids (read goats) are motivated 
by promises of  punishment. Ok, Johnny, if  you don't take your bath, you do not get a story. 
End of  the day, everyone gets a bath, and everyone gets a story. 

Someone else shared his insight with me. "David, I believe that all of  us have both sheep 
and goat within us." And so part of  the epiphany is a reaffirmation in my belief  in 
Purgatory, a necessary stage in which our goatish-ness is cleaned up, and from which the 
only exit is Heaven, for I believe in a benevolent God. 

But the rest of  the Holy insight came from a new understanding of  an experience from my 
recent past. For about three years, roughly 2009-2012, I was afflicted by a rare disease called 
Pityriasis Rubra Pilaris, which causes the body to fail to recognize its own skin, and so, try to 
destroy it. It is hard to explain the extent of  the 24/7 suffering. I looked like the Michelin 
man, dumped in a vat of  oatmeal, and then rolled around in salt crystals. 

This peculiar disease brought many peculiar gifts, and I have no regrets from suffering 
through this affliction. People came out of  the woodwork to bring me gifts. I now realize 



that three of  them were like the Three Magi, or even the Spirits of  Christmas Past, Present 
and Future. 

One gift bearer had committed a serious sin in the past. One gift bearer would be 
committing a serious sin in the future. The third gift bearer was in the midst of  committing a 
serious sin at the time of  his visit to me. Yet, none of  their sins, past, present or future, 
vitiated the gifts that they brought. In fact, it all serves to bring awe and wonder to all Holy 
gifts brought by corrupt mortals, by which I mean all of  us. 

Heavenly Father/Mother, We thank you for the precious gifts that you lay at our doorstep. 
We ask for the gift of  discernment, so that we can see the face of  Christ through the icons 
that you present to us, be they furry or finny, male or female, saint or sinner. We ask for all 
of  this so that we can participate in the healing of  your Creation through both Prayer and 
Action. We ask for all of  this for the sake of  Thy Son's Holy Name. Amen.


