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“An Uncommon Love”
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I love my children and my grandchildren. I was there before they were born. I watched the swelling in their mother’s tummy. I was there when they were born. I watched my girls grow into fine women and now I watch my grandchildren growing up too. We have a history, my children and grandchildren and I. That history, sometimes a little bitter, most of the time sweet, makes me love them with a father and grandfather’s love. I would gladly give my life for them if it was necessary.


But God has an even deeper relationship with us that we have with each other. God knew us before there was anything physical about us. Psalm 139 says that “All the days ordained for me were written in your book before one of them came to be.” God knew us before we were even a thought in our parent’s minds. God has a plan for your life, a perfect plan, a wonderful plan that will bring him joy if you follow it and you joy too. God was there when we were born, has watched us grow up, and will be there when we end this life. Now that’s a history! And the mind boggling thing is that God has had that kind of history with every person who has ever lived.

Maybe our “history” with God helps explain why, Jesus, “being in very nature God, did not consider equality with God something to be grasped, but made himself nothing, taking the                   very nature of a servant, being made in human likeness.” Why “He humbled himself and became obedient to death, even death on a cross!” Why “Jesus laid down his life for us.” Still, it is hard to understand.


Kierkegaard told a story that helps us a little, to understand this kind of love. Philip Yancey retold that story in his book “Disappointment With God” and that is where I got it. Kierkegaard wrote, “Suppose there was a king who love a humble maiden. The king was like no other king. Every statesman trembled before his power. No one dared breathe a word against him, for he had the strength to crush all opponents. And yet this mighty king was melted by love for a humble maiden.


How could he declare his love for her? In an odd sort of way, his very kingliness tied his hands. If he brought her to the palace and crowned her head with jewels and clothed her body in royal robes, she would surely not resist – no one dared resist him. But would she love him?


She might say she loved him, of course, but would she truly? Or would she live with him in fear, nursing a private grief for the life she has left behind? Would she be happy at his side? How could he know?


If he rode to her forest cottage in his royal carriage, with an armed escort waving bright banners, that too would overwhelm her. He did not want a cringing subject. He wanted a lover, an equal. He wanted her to forget that he was a king and she was a humble maiden and to let shared love cross over the gulf between them. For it is only in love that the unequal can be made equal.


The king, convinced he could not elevate the maiden without crushing her freedom, resolved to descend. He clothed himself as a beggar and approached her cottage incognito, with a worn cloak fluttering loosely about him. It was no mere disguise, but a new identity he took on. He renounced his throne to win her hand.”


You might wonder how the story could end. Did the King become pauper tell her of his sacrificial love? Or did others? The maiden could have recognized his great love for her and returned it, trusting that his great love would never fail her. She might have seen his great love but shunned him thinking him foolish for giving up his wealth for her. She might have heard his story, seen his love and decided that the king was disingenuous, too demanding, unpredictable. But of course the story is just a parable about God isn’t it. Kierkegaard didn’t give us the end of the story because each of us has to end it for ourselves. How we receive the King of Kings come down, our faith in him, defines our ending to the story. 

Many of us are like that father in the Gospels who asked Jesus to heal his child and, when Jesus said all he had to have was faith, admitted that he had a little faith but not much. We understand the story of Jesus birth, life, death and resurrection but it still boggles our mind that God would put aside the perfection of heaven to spend even a moment in this life. Even at its best this life can’t hold a candle to heaven. But the good news is that we don’t have to have a mature faith for God to give us his love, just a willingness to take him in, to trust his love and his kingly wisdom.


John says that Jesus was with God and in fact was God. John says that Jesus was God who had given up heaven so that he could save someone like you and me from the sin that kept us away from him, kept us spirit poor. That is a huge sacrifice! So huge, so far beyond our puny human understanding that we can’t really get our minds around it. God loved us enough to die for us at the very time when we were perfectly happy in our sin and couldn’t care less about his love. He gave up everything in the hope that we would see his love and love him back.

And yet, in spite of that sacrifice, and in spite of his unlimited power, God still doesn’t force us to love him. He leaves us free to take his love or walk away from his love. He leaves us free to embrace his lordship of our lives or ignore his gift and live our lives out on our own. Considering what it cost him you wouldn’t think God would give us an option, but he does. God does not want a cringing subject, he wants love. He gives us the option because he thinks we are worth the effort!


Advent and Christmas is the time of the year when we are reminded of just how much God loves us. During this double season we remember the birth of our savior and look forward to the return of The King of Kings and Lord of Lords. The Bible tells us that when Jesus comes back next time we will see him as he has always been, overwhelmingly in his glory. He will not come back again as an infant weak and lowly. He will not come as one of us. He will come back with the power of a super nova and the world as we know it will cease.


You can tell how much something is worth by the price someone is willing to pay for it. You can also tell by how long they will wait if necessary until they can have it. The Bible tells us what God was willing to pay. The bible also tells us that God is waiting. He could come back today but if he does many people will be forever outside his love. And so, he waits. Evidently God thinks you are worth a lot. Look what he has done! See how he waits! How will you end your story? Amen.

