THE DOG AND THE ANGEL

No, this is not a story set in some dodgy pub down London’s East End! It is about common sense and what we can and cannot understand.

I was talking to my dog Bryher the other day.

Bryher is a 6-year-old black Labrador, greying at the muzzle, who weighs in at 33 kilos because he is not overfed and gets plenty of exercise, and who therefore has retained his svelte good looks. He has golden brown eyes and, is gentle and easy going, except with cats and rabbits.

He takes affront if any birds stay on the ground when he is around, and ensures they accord him his proper respect in the Great Scheme of Things by making them take off into the air.

The first time he saw water he plunged in, and his love of life and enjoyment in the moment is intoxicating, as is his easily given affection. Much tail wagging and expectation that all humans actually love him, and must be delighted to see him!

As I said, I was talking to him the other day. It’s hard to be sure how much he understands, but experience and experiment has established the following, as most dog owners know.

First, he is sensitive to human moods and sickness. He offers comfort when I’m ill or sad, and then behaves quite differently with me than at other times.

Secondly, he understands some English. Not a lot, but enough to comply with a number of basic commands. The most intelligent dog is reputed to understand nearly 200 words, which is a far larger vocabulary than Bryher has mastered. As he has no vocal cords capable of speech, he says nothing, but his barks vary as to speed, repetition and intensity, so that he can and does communicate with me.

He also whines to be let out and whimpers if caught between the rocks of my command and the hard place of his own instinct to hunt or confront.

As I write this, he has thundered his way up the stairs to where I am, subtlety, you understand, not being his middle name. So here I am sitting typing at the computer on our landing, and he has butted my hand repeatedly with his head, thus drawing my attention to the urgent and very important matter of our daily walk. It is early afternoon, and he clearly thinks he has exhibited quite enough patience, thank you very much, and can we go now, please? 

When he is with other dogs much seems to be going on, particularly if they are both off the lead, but as I don’t speak Canine, I don’t always know what is happening.

His world is dominated by scent. His sense of smell is many orders of magnitude better than mine, as I have neither the sensory apparatus nor the vocabulary to describe what he senses through his nose.

But of course there is a huge amount going on of which he is unaware. He can pick up general trends from human facial signals and tone of voice, but he is no good in discussions as to what film we will go to see tomorrow, nor can he do anything with arithmetic, though he does have a memory like a steel trap for where that kebab was dropped yesterday, the one I pulled him away from when we were out for a walk!

Our conversations are literally and cognitively above his head.

Now Bryher is a Second Order creature, whereas we humans are Third Order. There are seven Orders of Creation 1, the seventh being the highest.

The first two are comprised of simple creatures, and only towards the top of the Second do we find intelligence. But the Third order upwards is constituted of self aware, sentient and sapient beings. 

At the highest levels are entities of unimaginable power and thought, able to manipulate space and time, phasing in to connection and passing from one state of being to another as they please. We sometimes call them angels

Consider Bryher. However much he struggles he cannot understand me. He does not see into the future, he does not plan beyond the next few seconds; he has no tool using capacity and therefore cannot alter his environment. His language is extremely limited, and he cannot record his experiences outside of his own skull. He has neither art nor humour, though he can definitely lie!

Yet he is a marvellous creature, incredibly complex, astonishingly capable within certain limited fields, and of course my best friend!

Can he understand me? Can he heck!

Of course not.

Now it’s obvious that I cannot understand a Seventh Order being, an Angel, for its thought processes and powers are so far removed from mine as to exceed the difference between an amoeba and an antelope. The gulf between us is gargantuan.

So if I cannot understand one of these, how much more will I fail to comprehend the God who created both it and me?

Moreover, how little of its messages are comprehensible to me? If the Angel operates in other dimensions then even its best attempts to condense and simplify itself and its message will only result in a loss of purport and meaning.

To deploy a more proximate analogy, it would be as if a brilliant theoretician was asked to explain his formulae in Unified Field theory to me, who has no ability in arithmetic, let alone mathematics.

God, of course, has answered this problem with the only workable solution, especially as he holds all 7 Orders of creation within Himself, sustaining His various universes.

He chose to limit Himself, to reduce Himself down to the level of his Third Order creatures, no, in fact to actually become one, so that this One could show the way and make the message intelligible to us mortals, meat creatures, limited by our 5 senses, and bound into time and space.

Remember this, next time someone has a go at God, blames Him, or demands a debate. We wouldn’t understand any attempted explanations anyway. We can’t exceed our Order, until we transcend as transformed by Him after His triumphal return and the end of this Age and current stage of existence. If then.

Bryher probably understands me better than I understand God. 

Yet he also illustrates another aspect of Order differences. In his sense of smell he greatly exceeds me, for he perceives the world in a way I never will.

Can higher order beings ‘dumb’ themselves down enough to receive and appreciate the cosmos in the same way as lower order creatures? I am unable to experience the world as Bryher does, and in this aspect of his existence, and perhaps in others, he actually exceeds me.

There is an entire world of sensory signals out there that I am unable to receive and interpret. I cannot hear what bats hear, or see the earth’s surface with the keen vision of an eagle. I can neither detect ocean currents on my skin like a dolphin, nor hunt by electro-magnetic pulses like a duck-billed platypus. Further, I cannot maintain my existence by chemosynthesis as can some subterranean creatures, nor get myself home by reading the earth’s magnetic field as some homing pigeon are reputed to do.

It may be that there are some things that we, as meat creatures, know and understand that discorporeal Higher Order beings cannot comprehend. Matter provides senses that energy does not, and vice versa. 

Which makes the uniqueness of God’s embodiment in Jesus all the more amazing. For in Him we have the Bridge between lower and higher order beings, i.e. all creatures and creation, and the Creator Himself.

To employ that much over-used term, the Incarnation is awesome in its achievement. It was and is the only solution to communication conundrums and existential problems of diverse states of being.

It provides an unanswerable reply to every human objection and self-serving denial. In any Tribunal, even one supplied by the Highest Orders of creation, the Incarnation supplies God’s Advocate with an irrefutable closing argument.

What we have been given is the Man Jesus who is also God, an image and ideal, a pattern and a prophet to follow, to emulate, and to exultantly celebrate. Here is something we can grasp, Someone who is reachable, a gift and our challenge. The Father has told us that we are children of His promise, and given us His Word and His words as our template and foundation and His Spirit as breath and companion.

I challenge myself with this closing thought. If I gave Him half the dumb devotion Bryher gives me, I would be a better man and a holy person.

1 Actually there aren’t, but this is a useful conceit, so please stay with this concept as a helpful model. 
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