Have I,..

considered my own interest first,
and always?

never felt any real sympathy for the
suffering of others?

looked down on others because of their.
race, nationality, social status,
cr lack of talent?

broxen my promises
welting?

showed my
snenking

avoided

last

and  kept others
disinterest to one who was
to me?
4 nerson
do a favor?

who micsht ask me to

neplected to help someone out when T
was able?

atendoned my friends in their diffi-
cultieg?

made no  effort to try to understand
others?

"cut uo" anvone who opposed me?

Love for another
Projecting what is within
Cannot be contained.

%

3. ds tﬁ"a‘? That was axlgther reason theyr
tb“h:% Theyasensed*;he,genuinel%hked them!

8

FEreatt
Ir wE sUDDENLY discovered that we had only
five minutes left to say all we wanted to say,
every telephone booth would be occupied by
people trying to call up other people to stam-

mer that they loved them.
CHRISTOPHER MORLEY

sThere is no lovelie
your sight than by giving a helping h

to someone in

felt drawn

i ana?thd'g

®Love s Christianity in action

“My friend isn’t back from the battlefield, sir. Request per-
mission to go out and get him.”

“Permission refused,” said the officer. “I don’t want you to
risk your life for a man who is probably dead.”

The soldier went, all the same, and, an hour later, came
back mortally wounded, carrying the corpse of his friend.

The officer was furious. ‘I told you he was dead. Now I've
lost both of you. Tell me, was it worth going out there to
bring in a corpse?”

The dying man replied, “Oh, it was, sir. When I got to
him, he was still alive. And he said to me, ‘Jack, I was sure
you'd come.'”
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“Do not wait for
extraordinary

circumstances to do

good; try to use
ordinary situations.”

—Jean Paul Richter

r way to thank God for
and

the dark.
-Helen Keller



There is a myth around that says, "

:re vulnerable or lonely, or you will look weak.” It also says, “Don't be
onisF about how you really feel, or someone will sink the boot in.” The
myc/jt hls back to ﬁ‘onF. Ot}}ers know when we are being open and sincere
and they love us for it. It is only when we fake it and pretend that we are
OK, that we get into trouble.
. It is ironic thaft those of us who are the most desperate for affection, do
]toe lrno’st %retendmg that we don't need it. When we are really soft énd
nely inside, we then have to do an extra good job i
of |
know that everything is fine. 5 Fing the world

Love is not ooey gooey. Love is strength and commitment. To love
someone can mean telling them what they don't want to hear. .
§ Love is courage, and it takes a lot more courage to say “'I'm scared,” or
I love yog,“ than it does to clout someone around the ears;. I
Love is respect, for ourselves and others. It is all about allowing people
to be.where they are and loving them anyway. The moment we say, you
do this anq then I will love you, that isn't love — it is manipulation I
‘ LOVG.IS about looking for the good in people, and if we can do tha.t and
do it gonmstently, then our own happiness is guaranteed. As our lifé is a
reflection of ourselves, the more love and beauty that we perceive, the

more we are growing and the more we are b i
LOVE IS EVERYTHING. ecoming, and so for all of us,

You had better not admit that you

YOUR BROTHER IS WAITING

.. Christjanity js the good news

that God loves the unworthy,

“that he does not need us to be worthy

in order to love us.

And the consequence isyitals
it nenave Lke voundaod.

Hoyou wait (o yaue boathers

to become worthy ot heing Joves, |
Vou Wil warttor tne rest ol vour bile
Because they are wailing

for you to_loyg them

so they can beworthy Clove.

They need to be loved

if they arc to become better,

Our Prayer
Lows Evely
Herder and Herdet

Love does not consist in gazing at each other,
but in looking together in the same direction. |
ANTOINE DE SAINT-EXUPERY ;

«The purest love is that consuming, ab-
sorbing desire for, and delight in, an-
other's highest good.

eLives based on having are less free than
1ives based on either doing or being.

-William James

Lc?ve is a balm that forgives and forgets, resentment is an
acid that burns and blemishes.

1iving is the art of Loving
Loving is the art of Carir}g
caring is the art of Shgr:'.ng "
Ssharing is the art of Living

FRevive t/be/wliﬂ&wgc

the famdly: £o0¢
®

In love’s service,

- no one beforehan

* which was the oldest, or

—Julia Kim, Naju, Korea, 1985

only the wounded can servel
THORNTON WILDER

he medieval writer Salimbe:ne :(ells

of an expel'imellt conducted by Fred-

erick 1I, Holy Roman emperor ‘:‘md

king of Sicily in the 13th century: He.

wanted to find out what quds of
speech and what manner of s.peech clnlﬁriz
would have when they grew up if they spoke
) d. So he bade foster mothers
le the children, to bathe and
way ta prattle with them
he wanted to learn wheth-
k the Hebrew language,
Greek or Latin or Ar-
the language of their parents
been born. But he labored .,
children all died. For thc.ayl .
out the petting and joyfuly.
ds of their foster moth.ers,’tf_.

and nurses to suck
wash them, but in 10
or speak to them, for
er they would sped

abic, or perhaps
of whom they had
"yain, because. the
could not live with
faces and loving wor

Make us worthy, Lord, to serve our fellowmen

roughout the world who live and die in poverty and hunger.
"¢ ive them through our hands this day their daily bread,

md by our understanding love, give peace and joy.

::Mgther Teresa of India C
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Oh, God -- when I have food,
Help me to remember the hungry;
When I have work, '
Help me to remember the jobless;
When I have a warm home, ,

Help me to remember the homeless; aié?%(Q < 5
When I am without pain,

Help me to remember those who suffer; /‘7€VVL£%;44/L¢D‘A“O

And remembering, , é;?p4&¢4A97004n91*jP)

Help me Fo destroy my complacency, (2 . g g &

And bestir my compassion. )%¢UL :

Make me concerned enough to help ér?ngy’xlﬂJ%fZ
{

By word and deed, those who cry out -- ; mj

For what we take for granted.

l’;f;e careful about

ening too closely t

ghe people who lovg y(())u
ometimes love is bling '

A man wra 1
pped u ] ;
slmpwh%& pmhmwﬁmﬂmamghy

“You Called Me Brother”

Tolstoy, the great Russian writer, was
passing along a street one day when a
begger stopped him and pleaded for alms.
The great Russian searched through his
pockets for a coin. but finding none he
regretfully said, "Please don't be angry
with .me, my brother, but I have nothing
at their shells until they break out ;’o“h"me‘ If 1 did 1 would gladly give it to

1 u.
peCk’ peCk that does it. Would The beggar's face flamed up, and he

Breaking Out

Ever see a bird being born? They peck

into the sunlight. It is the steady peck, pé '
you like to break out of your shell and into the sunlight of joy gnd caid. "You have given me more than I

2 There is a way. It shouldn't be a secret but to many it Is. asked for. You have called me brother.”
—Evangelistic Illustration

happiness

Get interested in other people, your own parents, your friends in
school, your teachers, the poor, the people of the Third World..The
more interested you are in other people, the happier you will be. It is as

easy as that.



O LOOKS FOR HAPPINESS in anothe!
person is a depen

dent person. He or she wants another
person to provide all emotional gratifi-
cation. He'll do anything to earn this grat-
ification, and in the process the other
person becomes not the lover but an

Love Makes Obedience Love gives us satisfaction in our object. A person who is dependent on
Love .mal|<es obedience a thing of And taskl.th o . . anything outside of God suffers lacks
joy! . nd wealth in learning lessons o i .
To do the will of one we like to the heart; ’ . and ”99“"?3‘ can developCInto.ungOfgr
please Love sheds a light of glory on our ly and insatiable hunger. ravings (
Is never hardship, though it tax our toil love can never be fulfilled outside O
strength; And makes us humbly glad to have God. People who need drugs to feel
Each privilege of service love will a part. good, coffee to wake up, liquor to calm
seize ! Love makes us choose to do the will down, or a person to love them in order

Love makes us loyal, glad to do or of God. . 1o feel self-worth, are addicted.
80. To run His errands and proclaim Love is a quality, attribute and fruit of
And eager to defend a name or His truth; the Holy Spirit. Love is at the heart of the
cause; It gives our hearts an eager, lilting personality of God. A “loveaholic” is @
Love takes the drudgery from com- song: personwho craves love as an addiction.

mon work Our feet are shod with tireless .
: i with
And asks no rich reward or great wings of youth! The difference between a person t r:at
applause. —Hazel Hartwell Simon healthy love and the loyeahohc is
the loveaholic is not a giver. Theilovea-
At holicis ataker, even though he thinks he
is a giver.

eA heart full of love always has something

Once some of the elders were in Scete and Abbot John the to gi
give.

Dwarf was with them.

While they were dinin i

g, a priest, a very old man, got
and attempted to serve them. But no one would take sogmu:ll::
as ; hcup of water from him except John the Dwarf
i te }:}_ther‘? were spmewhat shocked about this and later
o him, H.ow is it that you considered yourself worthy to

accept the service of that holy man?"” o ’

H ! “" )
b e ffffPltlled, Well', whep I ofter people a drink of water, I'm Do all the good you can,

ppy if they take it. Did you expect me to sadden the old In e e YO

man by dcpriving him of the j ‘e In all
1€ joy of giving me som L om n a the places you can,
& ethmg. At all the times you can,
To all the people you can,
As long as you ever can.

eLove doesn't just sit there, like a
stone; it has to be made, like bread,
remade all the time, made new.

-John Wesley

G ] W t
- ~ - . — . . God JUdgeS ha we g i Ve l"' ‘lyhat ]C
-~ - B we ee.P.

‘I‘Vl.adelme Kahn: Actress,
Sing — don’t cry.”
({3 N ;
“iuccess 1s no accident. ”
ove 1 .
1s everywhere but hard 1o find. ”

Co i / ,
medienne You can give without loving, but you can’t

love without giving.

A person never discloses his or her own character
so clearly as when they describe another’s.



Feeding One Another In Heaven

A man had just arrived in Heaven, told
Peter how grateful he was to be in such a
glorious place, and asked Peter to give
him one glimpse into Hades in order that
he might appreciate his good fortune even
more. This Peter did.

In Hades he saw a long table extending
as far as the eye could reach, laden down
with the most delicious of all varieties of
foods. But everyone around the table was
starving to death. When asked for an
explanation, Peter said, “Everyone is
required to take food from the table only
with four-foot long chopsticks. They are

Liberated people no longer worry about their future
about their relationships, about their jobs. |
They are concerned about functionin
in this moment and the next.

They are concerned with doing the work in front of them—
not out of a need for recognition or wealth or power

g honestly and with integrity

so long that no one can reach the food
from the table to his mouth, and therefore
each one is dying of starvation.”
Quickly they returned to Heaven, and
behold, the new arrival saw an identical
table. laden down with identical foods.
but everyone around the table was happy
and well fed. Then he said to Peter: "With
what do they take the food from the
table?" and Peter answered, "Only with
four-foot long chopsticks.” At that the
new arrival inquired: "Then why are all
those in Hades starving to death while all
those up here are so well fed and happy?"
Whereupon Peter replied: “In Heaven we
feed each other.”
—Harry C. Mabry

but out of profound love and respect for those people who surround them

and those forces that brought them here,

sucﬁ an awareness has to change our experience of this world.
ouch an awareness has to allow for the unbr
and beauty

and enthusiasm
and inspiration.

i ively and soon beg
q listened attentive N e
e youngcgiisgadWhy should I shelter all Fhose creat

away my a 7 '

Theieafter, whenever the plg%e
horses and cows came to rest 2t
share in my crop or find shelter
and slowly the tree began

the young

neath the branches, e

my place anymore.
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nGive! Give, OT how shall yo iy should 17" It had rott
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still
o2k e 1led remains wh%never‘yo
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oken presence of happiness

asking itself,
o what do they ever d
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oak said, é
slowly the oak's

The seasons came
The wind sighed and t

"Why should I givi
o for me?

and whenever the le?d
"Go away. 1ou can t
sap turned €O
usual, but the

he trees around murmured,

m for blessing!" But the
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