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Welcome to 2nd Thief Ministries!  We appreciate you visiting 
and are glad you could join us.  You can you meet us in person 
at any one of our sponsored events and you can always meet 
us here at the website!  We invite you to take a few moments 
from your busy life to get a cup of coffee (or tea) sit back, 
relax and enjoy time well spent reflecting with us on the 
goodness of the Lord. 

In Proverbs 12:10 it reads, "A righteous man regards the life 
of his animal."  My wife reminded me of that verse early 
yesterday and it was the wisdom gleaned from our quiet time 
with the Lord that morning.  It was a God appointed Word 
from Him as later that day we had to put down our loving, 
faithful and courageous dog Kody.  We knew it was on the 
horizon, but didn't know it was to happen that very day.   

Kody had been with our family for 12 years and was a 
Christmas present from my wife to me.  He had been with us 
longer than our two youngest children.  Basically the three of 
them grew up together.  He was a rottweiler of European 
descent (which means he was the shorter, stouter breed).  His 
official name was Kodiak (because as a puppy he looked and 
walked like a bear cub) von Schloss Riga.   

Now for a little bit of trivia,"schloss" is the German word 
for "castle."  By the way, if you are looking for a of a great 
location to hike you should investigate "Big Schloss."  Big 
Schloss was named by German settlers passing through 
VA/WV area.  When you see the rock formation at the summit 
you understand why it got it's name.  

Matter of fact my family with another great wonderful Godly 
family hiked "Big Schloss".  I got to dazzle everyone present 
with my knowledge of the word "schloss" all because it was 
part of Kody's official name. 

So the rest of the meaning of "Kodiak von Schloss Riga" 
means Kodiak from the Castle Riga.  It's a pedigree thing and 



trust me we lost his papers within a month of acquiring him.  
We never showed him or intended to show him.  He was just 
good ole loving, faithful and courageous Kody to us. 

I must share a few stories of him and please "bear" with me.  
Or maybe we can share a "Kodiak Moment."  When he was a 
young blood in his prime my wife and I went to the top of 
Reddish Knob which is also located along the VA/WV border a 
county or so South from Big Schloss in the 
Augusta/Rockingham Counties Area.  My wife, youngest 
daughter Danielle (an infant at that time) and I went there to 
enjoy the spectacular views and spend some quality time 
together (even though Kody was there he never once tried to 
dominate the conversation).  This is a pretty remote spot and 
only accessible by four wheel drive or by hiking to it. 

Well some of the "local talent" showed up in a 4x4 pickup and 
appeared that they must have gotten into some cider that 
"had gone bad."  Now you must remember I am a State Law 
Enforcement Officer and used to sizing up circumstances 
quickly to protect myself and others.  There were four adult 
(chronologically speaking) males and they wheeled their truck 
right next to our jeep.  Again, we are in a remote wilderness 
area with acres of land to "get lost" in.  They pulled up right 
next to us and it was not because they were driving the 
"Welcome Wagon."   

Well before I had to a chance to go "tactical" on them Kody, 
who was literally chained to the trailer hitch on the jeep, 
"sprung into action!"  When these "candidates for etiquette 
training" saw Kody drag our entire Jeep towards them by a 
noticeable and measurable distance...they lowered their 
bottles, their voices and their "tails" and quickly drove off 
never to be seen or heard from again. 

While Kody was quite impressive that way he also knew the 
difference between friend or foe.  If you came to our door and 
we answered with "hi great to see you" he thought you came 
to visit him and would try to sit in your lap.  If you came to the 
door and we did not know you, I had to convince him it was all 



right to for you to be there.  Once you were "cleared" by us he 
was your buddy.  That is the type of dog you want protecting 
your family. 

My little children would crawl up to him and grab a handful of 
muzzle and he would lick their little fingers (a sight to behold 
with fingers, muzzle and huge tongue all mixed together).  
When he had enough he would merely stand up and walk 
away. 

  

 

There was one incident with my youngest son that I wish I had 
a video camera going at the time.  Nate, our youngest, was 
always trying to be the "Alpha" dog with Kody.  Kody tolerated 
the behavior mostly because he loved him and he knew that it 
was his calling to protect him (even from himself). 



One day we were all gathered in the family room and Nate was 
trying to show off regarding his prowess with Kody.  Our family 
room has a "L" shaped sofa in it.  Well Nate finally went over 
the line with Kody who proceeded to head butt Nate.  Nate 
shot across the room like "an eight ball into a corner pocket" 
(actually into where the the two sectionals met).  
Kody sauntered up to him like a gunfighter who had just 
bested his opponent, turned around and sat on him (Kody 
weighed 135lbs, Nate maybe 60lbs)!  It was hilarious to the 
point we were all in tears.  Again, Kody knew just what to do 
to bring the circumstances to a "logical conclusion." 

I could mention hundreds of incidents that occurred over the 
years that endeared Kody to every member of this family (and 
to some friends and strangers too)...but I hope you have 
discovered from these few stories how much we loved him 
and he us.   

We all wept bitterly when we had to say our goodbyes to 
Kody.  My wife took the kids to the waiting room and I stayed 
with Kody as he was given an injection to put him to sleep.  An 
amazing thing took place in that room as I prayed over him 
and told him that I loved him and thanked him for "protecting" 
my family.  It was as if God allowed me to hear Kody's heart 
on the matter.  It was like he was saying to me, "Dad, I'm 
spent.  It's time for me to go."  I told him, "OK Kody, I got 
your back." 

Don't get me wrong I have also seen a lot of death as a police 
officer and just by living 40 plus years on this planet.  There is 
a lot of pain going on with a lot of people in the world as I 
write this.  I am not trying to ignore that or proclaim the death 
of my dog is greater.  I have had people die in my arms.  I 
watched as my own father (who was my best friend and loved 
by me) within a six week period waste away and die of Lung 
Cancer.  In fact I was there and by his side very early on the 
morning "he went to be with the Lord." 

That last part of that sentence has great significance for me.  
You see if I thought I was never going to see my Dad again I 



would be without hope.  I would be very grieved to think that I 
only had a chance to enjoy my relationship with my father for 
40 odd years.  It would be almost unbearable to think I would 
see never him again.  But I know that my Dad had asked Jesus 
into his heart and I have too.  In due season (not rushing it) I 
will be with my Heavenly Father and Earthly Father for 
eternity.  There my Dad will not be suffering the affects of 
cancer and we will be rejoicing together forever.   

Remember I have asked the Lord the "Life Application" 
regarding Kody's death.  It really hurt for all of us to let him go 
and it took a toll emotionally.  What or how do you respond 
when things don't go as planned or desired. 

I have seen in my law enforcement career and as a pastor that 
some people misuse emotions to their determent.  People who 
grow bitter because they fail to see God at work in their 
circumstances.  Looking only inward and failing to see the big 
(eternal) picture.  

I heard a story along time ago.  It involved a survivor of the 
Holocaust.  He had witnessed the death of numerous loved 
ones at the hands of the Nazi's.  Later in life he was asked, 
"Why don't you get upset at the events of life?"  His response 
was the wisdom of God.  He said, "In this life there are 
tragedies and inconveniences...and there are very few 
tragedies."  Do you hear what he is saying?  There are very 
few tragedies in this life!  Most things that happen to us are 
truly inconveniences.  Our emotions are definitely capable of 
making "mountains out of mole hills." 

The first thing that we must understand about emotions is 
not let them rule the day.  Don't misunderstand me emotions 
are God given and they can and should enhance our lives.  
The ability to enjoy a relationship with God, with one another 
and yes even your dog couldn't happen without them. In 
Ecclesiasties 3:4 we read, "There is a time to weep and a time 
to laugh; a time to mourn and a time to dance."  While I 
haven't done the dance thing yet, I have certainly wept, 



mourned and laughed at this point reflecting on Kody's life.  All 
those activities involve your God-given emotions. 

Let me give you an example of one way to make proper use 
of your emotions.  Any time you make a decision in your life it 
involves three components; intellect, emotions and will.  If all 
those components agree you will complete a decision made.   

Example: Excercise is good for you (intellect) I enjoy 
excercising (emotions) I will excercise (will carried out).  If two 
out of the three components agree you will carry out a 
decision.  I love chocolate (emotions).  Chocolate is high 
calorie low nutrition food and I'm trying to loose weight 
(intellect).  The deciding factor is "the will" in this scenario.  I'll 
show you how it works from an example from my own life. 

In the later half of the 90's God made it clear to me that he 
wanted me to start my day by having a quiet time with Him 
the first thing in the morning.  He had impressed upon me that 
I was in the habit of coming to Him at night just before going 
to bed and praying to Him (which was good).  He let me know 
in no uncertain terms that maybe all the "broken fences" I 
experienced during the day and "mines" I stepped on could 
have been avoided if I prayed first thing in the morning 
(better).  The best being praying morning and night in that 
order.   

It was revealed to me that if I would give Him the "firstfruits" 
of my day He would lead me through the minefields without 
having to step on them.  He could lead me to the gates He 
provided so I would not have to "break down fences."  He 
proceeded to lead me through the Scriptures and showed me 
the wisdom in having an early morning quiet time with Him.  
"O God, You are my God; Early will I seek You."  Psalms 63:1  
Now you understand at this point my intellect was clear that I 
was to have a morning quiet time.  Are we clear...crystal!   

Comes the first morning to begin this new season of 
"firstfruits" with the Lord.  Let me paint a mental picture for 
you.  It was January, it was cold, it was "Zero Dark 530 



hours," and the emotions started kicking in...Oh the bed is 
warm, its cold outside, It's dark outside, I will read some 
Scripture and pray later and the Lord will forgive me if I don't 
get up.  All those emotional excuses were true.  The best lies 
have some truth in them...the point of this Spiritual excercise 
was to get strong with the Lord, not create new ways to be 
forgiven! 

So do you see where we are at in this process.  Intellect knows 
the truth, I was to begin my day by spending time with my 
Heavenly Father.  The emotions were not with the program.  
So it came down to my will to cast the deciding vote.  I willed 
to serve the Lord and I got out of the bed made, coffee and hit 
the streets with God...and Kody.  Ever loving, faithful and 
courageous Kody.  He was always ready to encourage me to 
grow strong in the Lord.  Even if he had to get out and walk 
the cold streets with me.  And from that time on my walk 
with God has grown stronger.  And the Lord Himself provided a 
faithful companion to walk along beside us. 

One last observation, "pain" makes you take some type of 
action.  That was made perfectly clear to me earlier today 
when I brushed my leg against a hot space heater.  I took 
action to eliminate the source of the pain. 

You see that was what God did when He saw the pain of sin in 
the world.  Death, tears and sorrow are the result of a fallen 
world.  He took action and removed it.   

"And I heard a loud voice from heaven saying, "Behold, the 
tabernacle of God is with men, and He will dwell with them, 
and they shall be His people. God Himself will be with them 
and be their God. 4 "And God will wipe away every tear from 
their eyes; there shall be no more death, nor sorrow, nor 
crying. There shall be no more pain, for the former things have 
passed away."  Rev 21:3-4 (NKJV) 

You see Kody was a tool in the Hand of God that He used to 
perform radical surgery on my heart.  Going back to the 
seasons that Ecclesiastes speaks of ...the "Kody season" of my 



life is over.  While I might not be able to hold with him with 
my hands anymore, I will always hold him tight in my heart!  
And I know he wants me to continue to grow strong in my 
relationship with the Lord as he always encouraged me to do.  
He lived out love, faith and courage to the very end of his life.  
"And he that endures to the end will be saved."  Matt 24:13   

Thank you Lord for the gift of Jesus the true "Alpha" and for 
the gift of Kody.   

Thank you Kody for all you did for me and your family that I 
cannot begin to adequately describe here with words alone.   

We love you and miss you! 

Godspeed faithful friend. 

   

Friends of 2nd Thief,    

My prayer for you is that you would see Jesus clearly.  That 
He would not be clouded by the fog of human emotions or 
concealed by the traditions of men.  He is our loving Risen 
Lord and our Savior.  Respond to His love with a humble heart 
and a simple act of faith like the 2nd thief on the Cross, "Jesus 
remember me."  

And Jesus said, "Assuredly, I say to you, today you will be with 
Me in Paradise."   

Godspeed 

Preacher Crane 

 


