Shepherd of the Hills Lutheran Church
Pastor Terry’s Thoughts of the Week

Theme: Move>>Love!
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Last week we wondered how we learn compassion or know what
compassion is. The same sort of mission comes up for today. How do we know
what love is? How do we learn love? How do we express love?

For each of us there is a different answer to each of these questions. We
know what love is because we have seen it in action. If we are among the lucky
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is what happens between a newborn and the mother. Bonding, like gluing, binds
two people together as one. They know each other, feel each others care and
worry, know when there are joys and when there are problems. Bonding is how
we know parents have eyes in the backs of their heads ¢ the signals are just there.
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Each person shows love in a different way because we have all come to

know love in different ways. There are some among us who received little or no

love from their parents as youngsters. That is not only sad, it means that it takes

something for that person to learn what real love is. And that is learned in many

ways C for all of us. We see how love is expressed by people around us. For those
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on the table, caring for the concerns and conditions of those in the family, giving

up time and energy so that others in the family would have the things that were
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necessary and good for them. There was some holding hands and maybe a light
kiss or two between the spouses on occasion, but nothing else in public.

A story. My uncle had a cracked pelvis and was suspended about 2 inches
above the bed in a sling in a hospital ward. The immigrant aunts and uncles all
came to visit him and in good Scandinavian manner asked how he was doing,
brought him fresh-made coffee cake and chatted during their visit.

In the next bed was a young Italian man and he also had a mess of visitors,
but his visitors were moaning over his condition, hugging and kissing him,
worrying about how he was doing and if they were taking good care of him. They
were also all talking at once and making a fair amount of sound.

Looking over at this rather staid bunch of Swedes, one old Italian lady
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was in such pain ¢ and was their relative.
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may not sound as loud or say as much, but ve Svedes are yust as infectious as you
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And they are. But they show love differently. And we are like that. We
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-- Week of June 17, 2007
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