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TEXT: I Corinthians 13:7 "Love bears all things, believes
all things, hopes all things, endures all things."

Last Tuesday afternoon, as the clock struck 2:00, I
stood be-Fore a small gathering o-f family and friends to
perform the last offices of love for Jessie Conklin.

Yesterday afternoon, a little after 3:00, I stood with Susan
Hamm and her fiance, Ken Blaedow, as they presented
themselves for Christian marriage. And this morning, just a
few minutes ago, we all stood with Gary and Kathy Kebbekus
as they brought their daughter, Elizabeth, for baptism. In a
little less than five days, I witnessed the full cycle of
life and love. And, out of that experience, I want to share
some thoughts with you this Mothers' Day, not so much about
mothers, themselves, but about the love they so wonderfully
symbolize.

It is one of the indisputable facts of our human
existence that we all need love. There is never a time when

we are immune to that basic human requirement. Studies have
shown that new-born babies languish, even die, when they are
not held and cuddled with some degree of regularity. Later
on in life that lack of love may not pose the same physical
dangers as in infancy, but the emotional threats are just as
real. Freud has written that "In the last resort we must

Degin to love in order that we may not fall ill, and must
fall ill, if . . . we cannot love." And Erich Fromm insists
that "Analytic therapy is essentially an attempt to help the
patient to gain or regain his capacity for love."

Look into any study of mankind —anthropology,
Dsychology, psychiatry, theology— and you will find the
unanimous verdict that love is essential. And yet we are a
love starved people. We experience such an aweful lack of
love —real love, at least— that we are driven to fill that
void with a variety of pitiful, but plentiful, substitutes.
Some turn to drugs, or to sex, or to social, financial, or
political power. Many immerse themselves in a profusion of
noise and activity, vainly hoping to still that gnawing
hunger within their souls. But the longing remains. And the
only way to still it is to fill it. To fill it with the kind
of love of which St. Paul wrote in this morning's Scripture.

In my marriage ceremony I read that 13th chapter of
First Corinthians. And then I say to the bride and groom, "I
charge you both, as you stand in the presence of Sod, to








