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TEXT: I Corinthians 13:13 "So faith, hope, love abide,
three; but the greatest of these is love."

these

Except for the Lord's Prayer, the Beatitudes, the 23rd
Psalm, and perhaps the first chapter of Genesis, I do not know
any part of the Bible that is more familiar to most of us than
this thirteenth chapter of First Corinthians. And little wonder,
for all of us crave love.

We are like the little girl who was awakened in the middle
of the night by a terrible storm. There was lightning and thun
der all around, and the little girl shrieked for her parents.
Hearing his daughter's frightened cry, her father ran to her
bedroom and held her softly in his arms. "You don't need to be
afraid," he said soothingly. "God will take care of you. God
loves you."

And the little girl replied, "I know that, Daddy,
now I want someone with skin on to love me."

but right

We all need love. We need to get it, and we need to give
it. Freud has written that, "In the last resort, we must begin
to love in order that we may not fall ill, and must fall ill,
if ... we cannot love." And in our own time Erich Fromm adds
that, "Analytic therapy is essentially an attempt to help the
patient to gain or regain his capacity for love."

For normal human development we all need love. And yet,
perhaps more than ever before, we are a love-starved people. Our
modern urban living no longer provides the kind of accepting
community many of our ancestors enjoyed. We need to find love
somewhere else, so we try to fill our need with all kinds of
substitutes.

Some turn to drugs, or to sex, or to the quest for money or
power. Many immerse themselves in noise and activity, vainly
hoping to still the gnawing hunger in their souls. Yet the
longing continues, 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. A love that is patient and kind; a love
that is neither jealous nor boastful; a love that is not arrogant
or rude; a love that does not insist upon its own way; is not
irritable or resentful; a love that never wants to see bad things
happen to anyone; a love that bears all things, believes all
things, hopes all things, endures all things; a love that never
ends, no matter what.








