I Love You Anyway . ..

These familiar verses from | Corinthians 13 are read at believe qll things, hope all things, endure @ll things. ” | learned this
* almost every wedding. Like everything we hear a lot they tend to  the wears my husband was sick and dving. Qur dreams of a long life
s lose their impact. But what if we read them again as if listening for together were not to be. Finances were tight. The day he got his
» the first ime ? terminal diagnosis he said to me, *1 fuesswe aren't going to make

_ . _ . _ that trip to Europe.” The end was in sight and there was so much a
bove iz patfeni fove fz KRind [t iz pot
s paiie & planned that would be left undone. He felt e mbarrassed and less a :

jgﬂfaus Hovef iz not pompous, it Is noi Iﬂ-’ﬂﬂmd rman because he couldn’t give me the life he hoped to do. (I learned "
: it Iz not rade, It dogs not 2eek itz own IMETEss, this from his friend after he died—he felt too ashamed to tell me :
. H iz not gaiek-tempered it dogs nat brood over himse|f) It was not an easy journey as the rough edges of each of us
fﬂfgry, it dogz not rejoiee over wronddoind bat rubbed into each other. But through it all we some how managed tu:u:
g rﬁ_fafega with the traih ft bears alf H;,_fngs be faithful treing to love the be st we could. The night before he died -

ked his forgivene ss for ways | had failed to love. He told me that'
: believes alf thinds, hopes alf things, gendares aff ' ™ £ %
LHEVE g2, e 52, £ £ he had beern thinking about that as well and said © | was an tHEsrE a:

E Hjﬂrgs' . good deal of the time, but vou loved me amywae.” We both loveda
. bove never fails. gach other aryway —the bestwe could. Love didn't fail. .
. __d8o faith bho fove remain thes :
i 5 B fm ) Pe, " . eI WhenlwasachildIhadalu:unglistE
y tree, ) it b Lreatesi of of things to do so that | would bes
t these iz fove 5 acceptable to God. It included being an 3
L} . ]
. I don’t know about you but if F'm h\ DbEdIEfI'lt and  re sp.ectf.ul daughter, .
® hone st with myself | find I’m not nearly as su:ur‘nethlr?gl struggle d with since | had (and .
= |oving as | want to be. Patience isn't ane often still do} a tendency to open rmy s

= of my strengths and when 'rimpatient |

s often get angry. | remember atirme when

. : | ister, but it h fun being bossy =

s riy children were young and | came horme | | slad=l, B he Wes =0 e i 2Eihy DosE)
> v

routh before thinking and considering 3
others feelings. | tried to be 3 good older ;

® fram a difficult day at work and tripped and teasing my younger siblings. | wanted -
-

= over schoolbags left in aheap by the frant to be pious but | often daydreamed durlng
* door. | exploded and said things | later church and broke rw resolutions as quickhky
* regretted. My oldest son zave me areality as | made them. | tried. | really did. If | had
tcheck and smid Mo really sorry to do certain things for God to love me, |
:that wou had a I::al:l day Jat wirk But we're thought then I'd never be worthy or make
1 ;

= not responsible for it and it's unfair of vou

»to take it out on us”’ CQuchl He was right E
s and | apologized and was forgiven. My 1
= children loved me in spite of rmy lack of disapprovingly at me. | could never bes
n . .

® patience and gquick temper. Though | didn’t want to repeat that kind good enough for God. But | continued to try. Maybe, just maybe,

* of hehaviar, it felt safe to be at my worst and still be loved. God would smile an me. It was exhausting living this way and | never
seemed to make sufficient progre ss.

it to Heaven. For a large part of my life, §
God was the great scorekeeper in the sky g
waiting for me to fall and  lookings

We are all a combination of saint and sinner. &s a
recovering alcoholic clergyman said, *1 am an angel with a great

capacity for booze * And each of us has our own de mons that tend +
to get in the way of our loving as we desire. Thank goodness we don't have to perform for God to lowve me. Like my relationship W|th:
arr't have to measure up for God to love us. ty husband, God loves me ameway . With all my flaws and failures 18

am beloved and cherished by God. Love is a gift. It cannot be §
earned. Mo performance on my part needed, just acceptance af &
unconditional extravagant love.

| finally quit trving to measure up. It was an impossible task .

and then | learned something wonderful as | have gotten alder—-I s

('l

The failures and strugzles with loving can often be
opportunities for grace, | believe, and thew help us “hear all thing,

"Above allit s necessary that he s listened to. With
listening, a guest is welcorned ds a person, with his histony,
his heart rich in sentiments and thoughts, so that he might

feel truly tThat he is among family.”
—Pope Francis
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