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“…God is love.” Allen Pruitt

It’s harder than it sounds.

It’s not hard at all for us to accept what John says,
“Beloved, let us love one another,

because love is from God
…God is love.”

He gets right to the point,
says what he needs to say,

but like too many preachers,
he keeps going 3 times a long as he might have.

These are not hard words for us to hear.
“God is love.”

We long to hear them;
week after week I preach

with these words lingering in the back of my mind,
and today they are spoken aloud:

“God is love.”

It’s clear
that however easy these words are to hear,

they are difficult to make sense of,
and nearly impossible to put into practice.

“God is love.”
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What we want these words to mean,
in our deep and secret way,

is that God is my love,
God loves like me,

loves what I love,
and perhaps by implication,

hates what I hate.

That is easy to hear,
easy to live.

And so it must be wrong,
because there is nothing easy

about love.

“God is love”
does not mean that God loves what we love.
It does not mean that the things we love

ought to become our God.

It means that God is real love,
difficult love,

love that is never easy,
and love that can never be overcome

by any sort of death.

And that
is as hard a thing

as I can imagine.

“God is love.”
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We come here,
hoping to hear something about love.

For most of us,
that’s what church is all about.

And why not;
we are wounded,
we are hurt.

Whether we can admit it or not,
we are broken.

We need love to heal us,
to give us hope,
to show us the way

to something that doesn’t hurt quite so much.

And we will find that love.

“God is love
and those who abide in love

abide in God,
and God abides in them.”

We will find the love we are seeking,
the love that will heal us,
the love that will lead us home.
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There is a world of hurt out beyond those doors,
never mind the hurts and the longing

we each brought with us today.

There is a world of hurt,
and it seems like “God is love”

ought to be the answer
to each and every one of those hurts.

But there can be no answer
as long as we pretend

that our loves define God,
as long as we pretend

that God only loves what we love.

“Our conception of love does not define God;
rather God

in God’s love,
defines us.”1

 Self, William L.  Feasting on the Word, Year B, Vol. 2.  p. 469.1
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Until we allow ourselves to be fully defined,
completely articulated

by God’s love,
we are whispering small comfort to ourselves,

though we were created
to be shouting good news to the world.

We are called to love beyond our understanding.
Love won’t always get us to a better understanding,
sometimes we have to love

even when we don’t understand,
even when we will never understand.

There are people in this world that I will never understand,
people you will never understand.

Loving them might help us to know them better,
to see them clearer,

but but we might never understand.

We are called to love
beyond our understanding.

Called by a God
who is defined by love,

not by dogma
or scripture,
or confession.
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How does that calling change you?
How does a God beyond comprehension

change the way you love the uncomfortable
and bewildering parts of yourself;

how does that same God
change the way you love the people who bewilder you,

who make you uncomfortable?

I’ll tell you;
I can’t do it,

not much at all.

I have a hard time
even pretending to love the people

who make me uncomfortable,
forgiving the sins that bewilder me.

It’s mostly just too hard.

But I wonder,
I wonder if God understands me at all;
I wonder if God watches

and sees all of my unloving,
and God is bewildered by it all.

And I wonder,
I wonder,

if God doesn’t love me,
all the same.


