Hearing God say I love you
Some are born crying, live in disappointment and die complaining. But love interrupts the infant’s cry, gives purpose to the youth and gratitude to the old.

I love more people than I have told. How wonderful to hear from those who love us. And yet, how sad is the silence of the lonely.
Theologian Robert Michael asked priests on Retreat to pray in such a way that they would hear God say, “I love you.” Perhaps this poem I penned some time back, with respect to Elizabeth Barrett Browning, may help achieve that purpose:
How do I love you letter from God

How do I love you? Let me count the ways.
I love you from the height of the mountains and to the depths of the sea.
I love you with the morning sunrise and evening sunset which I give you.

My Spirit can reach through all the earth with Grace

That fills you daily and leads you through the years.

My breath in your lungs sustains you, just as the wind breathes moisture

For your crops to keep earth green.

I love you freely from time immemorial. 

Before you were born I knew you.

Within your mother’s womb I formed you.

Heaven knows what plans I have for you.

I love you freely and leave my freedom with you

To return that love. Come back to me:

“Hear the word of the Lord, O people. ‘When Israel was a child, I loved him, out of Egypt I called my son. The more I called them, the more they went from us.’”

(Hosea 11 continues)

“Yet it was I who taught Ephraim to walk; I took them up in my arms; but they did not know that I healed them. I led them with cords of human kindness, with bonds of love.”

To encourage you
I sent my Son to explain it all.
O Holy Night in Bethlehem

To show you the way and the truth.

I measure out the days for you and give you the seasons 

for variety. And I fill every day’s quiet need with the light of Faith.
I lead you to seek the mysteries of Being and ideal Grace.

My saints and angels go with you and illumine your path.


I inspire you to love freely, as men strive for Right;
To love purely, as they turn from praise.
To love with a passion put to use.

And I bless you with limitless joy
Found first in childhood's faith,

And maturing into the gift of love:

“Let him kiss me with the kiss of his mouth. Your love is more delightful than wine;” The bride says. 

“How beautiful you are, my love; how beautiful you are!” the bridegroom replies. (Song of Songs)
I love you with the love I’ve shared 
With all my saints.

I give you the breath, smiles, tears, of all your life! 

And, I choose to love you better after death.

It is all about love! The life and love we create is the life and love we live (Leo Buscaglia). And Mother Teresa said: 

Smile at each other, smile at your wife, 
smile at your husband, smile at your children, 
smile at each other--it doesn't matter who it is-- 
and that will help you to grow up in greater love 
for each other.

(560 words)
