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Is there any word with a more important definition than the word “love”?  Jesus summed up the entire 
law by saying that loving God and loving others were the two most important commandments.  (Matt. 
22:36-40)  If loving God and loving others are the two most important commandments God wants us to 
obey, shouldn’t we want to learn how God defines love?  Shouldn’t we want to live it out with our daily 
lives?  Shouldn’t we want to protect that definition? 

If I let my 1 year old hold a knife, allowed my 2 year old to reach into a hot oven or if I permitted my 3 
year old to run through a crowded parking lot, most people would say I’m a neglectful, unloving parent.  
And they’d be right.  So even though they try to do these things from time to time, I do whatever is 
needed to protect them and teach them what’s right.  Sometime there are tears and a fit for not letting 
them have their way, but that’s ok.  Ignoring harmful behavior in my kids would be unloving.  Love leads 
me to care more about their future than their present feelings.  Love calls me to confront my child when 
they are on a destructive path.

Why does this view of love seem to change for many when we become adults?  We know certain 
behaviors will harm, yet we regularly ignore them in adulthood.  We know certain attitudes can be 
destructive, but we tolerate them.  We know certain beliefs are not true, yet we affirm them through our 
silence.  If God’s second most important command is to love others, what would he think of how we are 
living that out?

There are a growing number of people in our nation whose definition of “love” includes toleration, 
silence, and endorsement of all beliefs.  To not tolerate is to be unloving.  To not endorse all beliefs is to 
be a bigot.  To speak out against ideas we believe are wrong is to be hateful.  I wish this belief about 
love was restricted to unbelievers ranting about the hot social topics of our day.  But this view of love is 
even in the church.  I’ve seen it.  Unfortunately, I’ve participated in it.  We see a brother or a sister on a 
destructive path.  Do we intervene?  No.  We don’t want to “judge”.  We don’t want to mess up a 
business relationship.  We don’t want to deal with “tension” in our relationship.  And so we allow them to 
continue right towards the cliff edge, either unaware or indifferent towards the consequences of our 
silence.  We choose our peace of mind over their good.  We choose the easy and wide gate that leads 
to destruction over the narrow and difficult gate that leads to life.  (Matt. 7:13-14)

This week we celebrate the birth of the most important baby ever born.  Jesus.  Jesus came because 
He loves us and He wants us to know how to love Him and to love others.  Jesus came because He 
knew that the path we are on has destruction at its end.  Jesus came because he knew it was 
impossible for us to do anything to save ourselves and He wanted us to be saved!  Jesus came 
because He knew that silence, tolerance, and endorsement of our way of doing things by Him would be 
unloving and God is and will always be the supreme example of love (1 John 4:8).

1 Corinthians 13 probably has the fullest description of love that the Bible offers.  I’ve read it many 
times and continue to have my understanding of love deepened by it.  

1 Corinthians 13:4 Love is patient and kind; love does not envy or boast; it is not arrogant 
5 or rude. It does not insist on its own way; it is not irritable or resentful; 6 it does not rejoice 
at wrongdoing, but rejoices with the truth. 7 Love bears all things, believes all things, hopes 
all things, endures all things. 8 Love never ends.

I wish my love was always like this.  A few things listed are sometimes true of my love, but not all for 
sure.  Specifically, God has been addressing in my life that I don’t always rejoice with the truth.  



Instead, I sometimes rejoice that someone’s feelings weren’t hurt.  I rejoice that the boat wasn’t rocked.  
I sweep the issue under the rug, put my broom away, and rejoice that status quo was maintained.  I let 
them reach into the hot oven … run through the crowded parking lot … play with the knife.  By God’s 
definition, I don’t love.  If love “rejoices with the truth”, what am I doing if I ignore or hide the truth?

Scripture is clear that we’re called to confront others with truth and that in doing so, we are loving them.

James 5:20 - “let him know that whoever brings back a sinner from his wandering will save 
his soul from death and will cover a multitude of sins.”

Matthew 18:15 “If your brother sins against you, go and tell him his fault, between you and 
him alone. If he listens to you, you have gained your brother.”

Jesus personally modeled this type of confrontation fabulously when he spoke with a man who said he 
had kept all the commandments from his youth.  

Mark 10:21 “And Jesus, looking at him, loved him, and said to him, “You lack one thing: go, 
sell all that you have and give to the poor, and you will have treasure in heaven; and come, 
follow me.”

What if I loved like Jesus wanted me to?  What if I loved not as a hypocritical pharisees, but rather 
loved with the attitude of “one beggar telling another beggar where to find bread”.  What if we cared 
more about the future of others than our own present?  How might it impact our church?  How might it 
impact our county?  What if our nation experienced this kind of love from followers of Jesus?  I wonder 
what would happen?


