NHUNG CAM NGHI VE TINH YEU
CUA THUQNG DL

CHUGNG TRINH QUAN TRONG CUA TINH YEU

Ngbi noi ban viét vi dai, Tac Gid md mot quyén sich
16n. Quyén sdach khong mot ngon tir. Sdch khong ngdn tir vi ngoén
tlr chwa ¢6. Ngon tir chwa ¢6 vi ngdn tir chua cin thi€'t. Chua c6 tai
dé nghe chiing; chura c6 mit d€ doc chiing. Chi mot T4c Gia.

Viy nén T4c Gid cAm mdt cdy bit vi dai, khdi sy viét.
Nhu mdt hoa si gom gép mau sic, mot nha diéu khd c chon 14y
dung cu, Tdc Gid rdp dung nhitng ngdn tir .

C6 ba thit. Ba ngdn tir don doc. Tl ba ngdn tir ndy s& tudn
ra hiing triéu tu tudng.Nhung,ciu chuyén 10 lirng trén ba ngdn tit
ndy. Tdc Gid cAm biit, réi xuéng 1&n ngdn tir ddu tién:

"T-H-O-I G-I-AN."

Thdi gian chua c6 cho t6i khi Tdc Gid viét né ra. Ngai,
chinh Ngai, v thdi gian, song cdu chuyén cia Ngai déng khung
trong thdi gian. CAu chuyén s& 12 mdt 4nh duong 1én 1an diu, 1in
ddu cdt bui chuyén ddng. Mot khédi sy... va mdt sau cing. Mot
chuong cudi. Ngai bi€t diéu d6 trudc khi Ngai viét.

Thdi gian. Mot khodng ngdn trén 187 di vo han.

Chim rdi, diu dang, Tdc Gid vi€t ngdn tir thit nhi. Mot
danh:
“A-D-A-M”.

Khi Ngai viét, Ngai thdy ngudi, Adam dau tién. R6i Ngai
thdy hét thdy nhitng ngudi khdc. Trong ngan thdi ky trong ngan
dién dia, Tdc Gia thdy ching. M&i Adam. Mdi ngudi con. Pudc
yéu tirc thi. Pugc yéu trudng ky. Ngai trao thdi gian cho mbi
ngudi. Ngai chon ndi cho mdi ngudi. Khong tinh ¢d. Khong ngiu
nhién. Chi hoach dinh.

Tac Gié ban 13i hita cho nhitng ké chwa ra ddi: Ta sé tao nguoi trong
hinh dnh Ta. Nguoi sé gidng nhu Ta. Nguoi sé cuoi vang. Nguoi sé xdy
dung. Nguoi sé khong hé chét. Va nguoi sé viét.

Ho phai vay. B&i mdi cude ddi 12 modt quyén sich, khéng phai
dé doc, ma 1a mot ciu chuyén phai dugc viét ra. Tac Gid khdi ddu cau
chuyén cho mdi cudc ddi, song mdi cudc ddi phai tu vi€t phin cudi doi
minh.

Mot tu do khd nguy hi€m. An toin hon chiing khi phai két thiic
ciu chuyén cho mdi Adam? P& soan thio moi lya chon. Phai don so hon.
Phdi an toan hon. Nhung khong thé 13 tinh yéu. Tinh yéu chi yéu khi
dugc chon. Vay T4c Gia quyét dinh ban cho mdi ngudi con mot cay biit.
Ngai khé bdo: "Hay thdn trong viét."

Yéu thuong va chii dinh, da tha'y dau long, Ngai vi€t ngon tir
thi ba:

“E-M-M-A-N-U-E-L” (Thugng D& & Cing Ching
Ta).

Khdi 6¢ vi dai nhat trong vii tru dd hinh dung thdi gian. Quan
4n chan chinh nhat ¢ ban cho Adam mot Iwa chon. Nhung chinh tinh yéu
da ban Emmanuel - Thugng D€ & cling chiing ta.

T4c Gid mudn di vao ciu chuyén clia chinh Ngai.

Thién Ngbn trd thanh nhuc thé. Chinh Ngai s& dugc sanh ra.
Chinh Ngai s€ la con ngudi. Chinh Ngai s& cé didn, tay. Chinh Ngai s€
¢6 nhitng giot nuc mit, ciing nhitng thir thach.

Va quan trong hon hét, Ngai ciing c6 mdt lva chon. Emmanuel
s& ding trén con dudng thap ty gifta sy song va su chét, va phai lya chon.
Tac Gi bi€trd stic ning clia quyét dinh. Ngai ngap ngirng khi viét d&€n
trang mo t3 sy dau d6n chinh minh. Ngai c6 thé ngung vi€t.Du Tic Gia
c6 mdt lya chon.Nhung sao mdt Pang Sdng Tao khong thé sdng tic? Mot
Nha Vin khong thé vi€t nén 15i?

THOUGHTS ON GOD'S LOVE

LOVE'S REMARKABLE PLAN

Seated at the great desk, the Author opens the large
book. It has no words. It has no words because no words exist. No
words exist because no words are needed. There are no ears to
hear them, no eyes to read them. The Author is alone.

And so he takes the great pen and begins to write. Like
an artist gathers his colors and a woodcarver his tools, the Author
assembles his words.

There are three. Three single words. Out of these three
will pour a million thoughts. But on these three words, the story
will suspend. He takes his quill and spells the first:

“T-I-M-E.”

Time did not exist until he wrote it. He, himself, is
timeless, but his story would be encased in time. The story would
have a first rising of sun, a first shifting of the sand. A beginning...
and an end. A final chapter. He knows it before he writes it.

Time. A footspan on eternity's trail.
Slowly, tenderly, the Author writes the second word. A name:

“A-D-A-M”.

As he writes, he sees him, the first Adam. Then he sees
all the others. In a thousand eras in a thousand lands, the Author
sees them. Each Adam. Each child. Instantly loved. Permanently
loved. To each he assigns a time. To each he appoints a place. No
accidents. No coincidences. Just design.

The Author makes a promise to these unborn: In my
image, I will make you. You will be like me. You will laugh. You
will create. You will never die. And you will write.

They must. For each life is a book, not to be read, but
rather a story to be written. The Author starts each life story; but
each life will write his or her own ending.

What a dangerous liberty. How much safer it would have
been to finish the story for each Adam. To script every option. It
would have been simpler. It would have been safer. But it would
not have been love. Love is only love if chosen. So the Author
decides to give each child a pen. "Write carefully,” he whispers.

Lovingly, deliberately, he writes the third word, already
feeling the pain.
“E-M-M-A-N-U-E-L”

The greatest mind in the universe imagined time. The
truest judge granted Adam a choice. But it was love that gave
Emmanuel - God with us.

The Author would enter his own story.

The Word would become flesh. He, too, would be born.
He, too, would be human. He, too, would have feet and hands.
He, too, would have tears and trials.

And most importantly, He, too, would have a choice.
Emmanuel would stand at the crossroads of life and death and
make a choice. The Author knows well the weight of that
decision. He pauses as he writes the page of his own pain. He
could stop. Even the Author has a choice. But how can a Creator
not create? How can a Writer not write?



Va, sao Tinh Yéu lai khong thé yéu? Vay Ngai chon sy
song, dii diéu nay cé nghia 13 sy chét, vA mong ring nhitng dita
con clia Ngai ciing s& lam nhu viy.

Thé nén T4c Gid Su SOng hoan tit cAu chuyén. Ngai
dim miii gido vao than xdc, va lin tdng d4 khdi hang mo. Biét
ring su lwa chon Ngai sé& lam, biét ring sy lya chon hét thdy
nhitng Adam sé& lam, Ngai vigt "KET CUOC," xong x&p quyén
sdch lai va cong bd khéi ddu: “Hay cé su sdang!"

CHIEN THANG TINH YEU CUA BAN

Pay 13 diéu chiing ta mudn bi€t. Chiing ta mudn biét tinh
yéu ctia Thugng D€ s& chiu dung bao 1du... Cé that Thugng P&
thuong yéu ching ta mai mai? Khong chi trong ... ngay Chda nhat
khi ddi giay chiing ta dugc ddnh bong va mdi téc chiing ta dugc
chdi chudt. Chiing ta mudn bi€t... Thugng P& cdm thdy th€ nio
v& t6i khi toi 12 mot tén “ca chén?” Khdng phai khi téi néng chdy,
tich cuc va sin sang khic phuc th€ gidi déi khdt. Khong phai vay.
Toi bi€t Ngai cAm thay th& nao vé tdi. Thim chi mot con ngudi nhu t6i.

T6i mudn bi€t Ngai cdm thdy thé ndo vé tdi khi toi dap
bat ctt vat gi di dong, khi cdc tu tudng clia t6i nim trong viing
sinh, khi 1uGi tdi dli bén d€ thai mot hon dd. Vay Ngai cdm thiy thé nao
vé t6i7...

Piéu gi c6 thé phin cdch ching ta khdi tinh yéu Pang
Christ da danh cho chiing ta?

Thugng D€ da trd 15i cidu héi clia ching ta trudc khi
chiing ta chit van. Vay, chiing ta c6 thé thi'y cAu trd 15i ciia Ngai:
Ngai chi€u sdng biu trdi bing mot vi sao. Chiing ta c¢6 thé nghe
ciu trd 15i d6: Ngai khda 14p dém ving bing mot hoa ca; va
chiing ta ¢6 thé tin, Ngai di 1am diéu khong ai nghi t6i: Ngai trd
thanh nhuc thé va séng giita chiing ta.

Ngai ddt tay Ngai trén vai nhan loai, va phdan: “Cdc con
la tao vdt ddc biét.”

TINH YEU VO THOI GIAN, VO BIEN GIOI

Khong bi ring budc bdi thdi gian, Ngai thd'y hét thiy
chiing ta. TU rirng sdu Virginia d€n thuong x4 London; tir hai tic
Vikings dé€n cdc nha phi hanh, tir thd dian hang dong d€n cdc vi
vua, tif nhitng k& dung choi dé€n cic doc cong xdy dd, Ngai déu
thdy chiing ta. T4t cd nhitng tén du ddng, song lang thang, Ngai
da thd'y ching ta trudc khi ra doi.

Va Ngai yéu nhitng gi Ngai thdy. Ngip trin cdm xic.
Khic phuc niém kiéu hinh, Pang tao cdc ngdi sao d&€n vdi ching
ta, trng ngudi mot, va phan: “Nguoi la con Ta. Ta yéu nguoi tha
thiét. Ta biét rang mot ngay kia nguoi sé quay khéi Ta va ra di.
Nhung Ta mudn nguoi biét, Ta da danh cho nguoi mét 167 vé.”

Va d€ chitng t diéu ndy, Ngai di 1am mot viéc phi thudng.

Budc khéi thién ngai, Ngai c6i chi€c quang bao, rdi
khoéc 1én bing chinh da minh: da con ngudi, ddm sic. Anh sing
ctia vii tru di vao mot da con t&i tim &m u6t. Chinh Ngai, Pang
cdc thién st thd lay, trid 4n trong bao thai cia mot thon nif, sanh
ra trong dém lanh, rdi ngli trén rom ra ctia chién bo.

Mary khong bi€t phdi ding 1én thdnh nhi bdu sita hay 15i ton
vinh, song nang da ding ca hai, bdi Ngi, qud gin d& nhan thdy, d6i khat
va thanh thién.

Joseph khong bi€t phdi goi thdnh nhi 12 Con tré hay Thién Phuy.
Song cudi cing Ong goi Jesus, bdi dé 1? diéu thién st day, va cﬁng/ bédi
Ong khong c¢6 mot tu ¥ nhd nhoi ndo d€ dit tén cho mot Thugng D€ ma
Ong c6 thé bdng Am trong tay...

And how can Love not love? So he chooses life, though it
means death, with hope that his children will do the same.

And so the Author of Life completes the story. He drives
the spike in the flesh and rolls the stone over the grave. Knowing
the choice he will make, knowing the choice all Adams will make,
he pens, “THE END,” then closes the book and proclaims the
beginning: “Let there be light!”

TO WIN YOUR LOVE

Here is what we want to know. We want to know how
long God‘s love will endure... Does God really love us forever?
Not just on... Sunday when our shoes are shined and our hair is
fixed. We want to know... how does God feel about me when I'm
a jerk? Not when I’m peppy and positive and ready to tackleworld
hunger. Not then. I know how he feels about me then. Even I like
me then.

I want to know how he feels about me when I snap at
anything that moves, when my thoughts are gutter-level, when my
tongue is sharp enough to slice a rock. How does he feel about me
then?...

Can anything separate us from the love Christ has for us?

God answered our question before we asked it. So we’d
see his answer, he lit the sky with a star. So we’d hear it, he filled
the night with a choir; and so we’d believe it, he did what no man
had ever dreamed. He became flesh and dwelt among us.

He placed his hand on the shoulder of humanity and said,
“You are something special.”

TIMELESS, BOUNDLESS LOVE

Untethered by time, he sees us all. From the backwoods
of Virginia to the business district of London; from the Vikings to
the astronauts, from the cave-dwellers to the kings, from the hut-

builders to the finger-pointers to the rock-stackers, he sees us.
Vagabonds and ragamuffins all, he saw us before we were born.

And he loves what he sees. Flooded by emotion.
Overcome by pride, the Starmaker turns to us, one by one, and
says, "You are my child. I love you dearly. I'm aware that someday
you'll turn from me and walk away. But I want you to know, I've
already provided you a way back."

And to prove it, he did something extraordinary.

Stepping from the throne, he removed his robe of light
and wrapped himself in skin: pigmented, human skin. The light of
the universe entered a dark, wet womb. He who angels worship
nestled himself in the placenta of a peasant, was birthed into the
cold night, and then slept on cow's hay.

Mary didn't know whether to give him milk or give him praise,
but she gave him both since he was, as near as she could figure, hungry
and holy.

Joseph didn't know whether to call him Junior or Father. But in
the end called him Jesus, since that's what the angel said and since he

didn't have the faintest idea what to name a God he could cradle in his
arms...



Ph3i ching Ban di nghi... diu ho guc xudng va tri ho
ngd ngang: “Ngai lam chi trong th€ gian, Thugng PE?” Hay néi
tot hon: “Kinh Thugng P&, Ngailam gi trong thé gian?”

Thugng P& hdi: “Piéu chi cé thé khién Ta ngitng yéu
nguoi? Hay xem Ta néi bing ngén ngit nguoi, ngii trén ddt nguoi,
va cdm biét nhitng dau dén ciia nguoi. Nguoi la liing sao Ta hiéu
dugc cdm nghi ciia nguoi? Hiy nhin déi mdt nhdy nhdt ciia dita bé
Nazareth: &y la Thuong D& dang di vao hoc duong. Hdy nhin con
tré noi ban ciia Mary; &y la Thuong D& dé tran sita ciia nd.

“Nguoi lg liing tinh yéu Ta sé ton tai bao ldu? Hay tim
cdu trd 1oi nguoi trén mot thdp gid vé ndt, trén mét ngon doi tang
thuong. Ay la Ta ma nguoi thdy trén dé, Ddng tao nén nguoi,
Thuwong Dé ciia nguoi, bi déng dinh va d6 mdu. Phii ddy nudc bot
va chim ngdp trong tgi.

“D6 la toi 16i nguoi ma Ta cdm nhédn. D6 la cdi chét ciia
nguoi ma Ta dang chiu. P6 la sy séng lai ciia nguoi ma ta dang
séng. D6 la bao nhiéu tinh yéu ciia Ta d6i véi nguoi!”

MOT MANH THIEN PANG

Tinh yéu ctia Thugng P& bao 16n? Lam sao Pang tao
dyng vii tru c¢6 thé tréng nom nhitng khiic khuyu quanh co trong
hanh trinh d3i Ban? Hay suy tu vé ¥ tudng ndy:

Né&u Thugng D€ c6 khd ning dit cdc vi sao vao nhiing
d4u ndi va treo bau trdi nhu mdt tim man, Ban c6 nghi riing tir xa
x6i Thugng P& c6 thé huéng ddn cudc d¥i Ban? N&u Thugng PE
clia Ban c6 dd ning luc d€ khai hda mit trdi, thi Ngai c6 dii ning
luc d€ soi sdng 161 di ctia Ban? N&u Ngai c6 di ning luc dé tao
nhitng vong qu§ dao cho hanh tinh Saturn va chi€u sdng hanh tinh
Venus, thi ¢6 ¢d hdi nao bén ngoai di d€ cho Ngai chim séc va
ddp ¢ng nhitng nhu cau cia Ban? Hodc, nhu Chda Jesus phén:

“Hdy xem cdc loai chim khéng trung. Chiing khong trong
hay gdt, hay tich trit trong kho, song Pdng Thién Phu dd nudi
chiing. Va cdc nguoi biét cdc nguoi xitng ddng nhiéu hon cdc lodi
chim... Sao cdc nguoi lo ldng vé trang phuc?

Hay xem nhitng hoa hué ngoai dong Ion lén thé nao. Chiing
khong lam viéc hay tao trang phuc cho chiing. Song Ta phdn ciung
cdc nguoi ring tham chi Solomon, vdi nhitng giau sang cia nguoi,
ciing khéng mdc dep nhu mét trong nhitng cdnh hoa ndy.

Thugng P& trang phuc cho cé cdy ngoai déong, la vt
dang séng hém nay, ngay mai bi ném vao lita. Vdy cdc nguoi cé
thé tin chdc rdng Thuong P& sé trang phuc cho cdc nguoi. Chd cé
diic tin nhé bé nhu vdy!” (Mat. 6:25-30)

Sao Ngai phdi lam th€? Ngai phdi ban cho loai chim mot
bai hat, vd nii non mdt dinh cao ching? Ngai cin dit nhitng vach
den trén ngura viin va cuc budu trén lac da ching?

Chiing ta c6 bi€t sy khd c biét ma Ngai di 1am cho hoang
hoén mau x4dm thay vi mau cam? Sao nhitng tinh td 14p ldnh va
nhitng lugn séng bac ddu? Sao t6 dé chim hdng yé&n va son tring
cd bach tugng? Tai sao bao phi van vat trong huy hoang? Tai sao
di vao phién todi d€ ban ting nhitng mén qua d6?

Con Ban, thi sao? Ban c6 lam nhu thé ching? T6i thd'y Ban
tim ki€m mot mén qua. Tdi tha'y Ban 1dn mo trong nhitng thuong
x4, va do dAm quanh cdc diy hang. T6i khong néi vé nhitng mén
qua trd ng. Tdi khong mé td cudc mua sim gid chét loai nuwde hoa
trong tiém tap héa trén dudng d€n dy mirng sinh nhit. Hiy quén
di nhitng quing cdo dic biét, nhitng dai ha gid. T6i mudn néi vé
con ngudi that ddc bi€t, va mon qua thatdic biét.

Don’t you think their heads tilted and their minds
wondered, "What in the world are you doing, God?" Or, better
phrased, "God, what are you doing in the world?"

"Can anything make me stop loving you?" God asks.
"Watch me speak your language, sleep on your earth, and feel your
hurts. You wonder if I understand how you feel? Look into the
dancing eyes of the kid in Nazareth; that's God walking to school.
Ponder the toddler at Mary's table; that's God spilling his milk.

"You wonder how long my love will last? Find your
answer on a splintered cross, on a craggy hill. That's me you see
up there, your maker, your God, nail-stabbed and bleeding.
Covered in spit and sin-soaked.

That's your sin I'm feeling. That's your death I'm dying.
That's your resurrection I'm living. That's how much I love you."

A LITTLE PIECE OF HEAVEN

How great is God’s love? How can the creator of the
universe care about the twists and turns of your life’s journey?
Ponder this thought:

If God is able to place the stars in their sockets and
suspend the sky like a curtain, do you think it remotely possible
that God is able to guide your life? If your God is mighty enough
to ignite the sun, could it be that he is mighty enough to light your
path? If he cares enough about the planet Saturn to give it rings or
Venus to make it sparkle, is there an outside chance that he cares
enough about you to meet your needs? Or, as Jesus says,

“Look at the birds in the air. They don't plant or harvest
or store into barns, but your heavenly Father feeds them. And you
know you are worth much more than the birds. . . . Why do you
worry about clothes?

Look at how the lilies in the field grow. They don't work
or make clothes for themselves. But I tell you that even Solomon
with his riches was not dressed as beautifully as one of these
flowers.

God clothes the grass in the field, which is alive today but
tomorrow is thrown into the fire. So you can even be sure that God
will clothe you. Don't have so little faith!” (Matt. 6:23-30)

Why did he do it? Did he have to give the birds a song and
the mountains a peak? Was he required to put stripes on the zebra
and the hump on the camel?

Would we have known the difference had he made the
sunsets gray instead of orange? Why do stars have twinkles and
the waves snowy crests? Why dash the cardinal in red and drape
the beluga whale in white? Why wrap creation in such splendor?
Why go to such trouble to give such gifts?

Why do you? You do the same. I've seen you searching
for a gift. I've seen you stalking the malls and walking the aisles.
I'm not talking about the obligatory gifts. I'm not describing the
last-minute purchase of drugstore perfume on the way to the
birthday party. Forget blue-light specials and discount purchases;
I'm talking about that extra-special person and that extra-special
gift.



T6i mudn néi vé mdt vai déng trong sd tién chg, ci't gidu
mdi thing d€ mua cho ching dbi gidy cao c6 da thin lin; tr6 mit
vao hang ngan chi€c nhin d€ tim cho nang mdt vién kim cuong
t6t nha't; thifc suét dém Gidng Sinh d€ rdp chi€c xe dap méi. Tai
sao Ban lam diéu d6? Ban lam diéu d6 cho nhitng cip mit nd to.
Ban lam diéu d6 cho trdi tim ngirng dap. Ban lam diéu dé cho
quai ham roi xudng. Ban lam diéu d6 d€ nghe nhitng 15i ching
tin: “Anh (Chi) 1am diéu niy cho t6i sao?”

Ay 1a 1y do Ban lam didu niy. Ay 1a 1y do Thugng D&
lam diéu ndy. LAn t6i, mdt 4nh duong 1&n chi€m 14y hdi thd Ban;
mdt canh déng hoa khi€n Ban ling thinh, hiy gii tu th d6. Ché
néi gi, va hay ling nghe nhirng thi thim thién thugng: “Con thich
diéu dé chdang? Ta dd lam diéu dé chi vi con.”

Téi sip thua cing Ban mot di€u Ban c6 thé thay khd tin.
Ban sip nghe mot ¥ ki€n c6 thé md rong tu tung Ban. Ban
khong cin phdi ddng ¥ vdi tdi, song tdi mong Ban quan tim diéu
niy vdi téi. Ban khéng phdi mua né, song it nhat hay nghi dé€n né.
Pay niy: Néu Ban la nguoi duy nhdt séng trén dia cdu, thi dia
cdu vén tréng y nhu vdy. Cdc ngon nii Himalayas vin hiing vi va
bd bi€n Caribbean vin thu hdt. Mit trdi vin nip sau diy ndi
Rockies vao budi chiéu va phun tia sing trén sa mac lic rang
ddng. N&u Ban 13 ngudi hanh huong don doc trén dat, Thugng DE
cling khdng gidm bdt vé dep chit ndo.

B&i Ngai lam tat c4d diéu ndy vi Ban... vi Ngai chd Ban
khdm phd mén qua cia Ngai. Ngai chd Ban nhao v6 phong gia
dinh, dui mit mé ngd, va bit gip chi€c xe dap dd chéi ma Ngai
dd rép, chi vi Ban. Ngai chd dgi mdt Ban nd to va tim Ban ngiing
ddp. Ngai chd dgi gidy phit giita khodng quai ham roi xuéng va
trdi tim nhdy vot. B&i trong yén ling d6, Ngai nghiéng minh t6i
va thi thAm: “Ta lam diéu dé chi vi con.”

Tim gip thi tinh yéu d6, that khé tin? Thoi duge. Chi bdi
chiing ta khong thé tudng tugng ring Thugng P& ban cho chiing ta
nhitng hoang hon, thi dirng nghi ring Thugng P& khong lam diéu
d6. Tu tudng Thugng P& cao hon tu tudng ching ta. Pudng 16i
Thuong P& 16n hon dudng 16i ching ta. Va d6i khi, ngoai su
thong sdng 16n lao cia Ngai, Thién Phu ban cho ching ta mdt
ménh Thién dang, chi d€ t3 sy chim séc clia Ngai.

I'm talking about stashing away a few dollars a month out
of the grocery money to buy him some lizard-skin boots; staring at
a thousand rings to find her the best diamond; staying up all night
Christmas Eve, assembling the new bicycle. Why do you do it?
You do it so the eyes will pop. You do it so the heart will stop.
You do it so the jaw will drop. You do it to hear those words of
disbelief, "You did this for me?"

That's why you do it. And that is why God did it. Next
time a sunrise steals your breath or a meadow of flowers leaves
you speechless, remain that way. Say nothing and listen as heaven
whispers, "Do you like it? I did it just for you."

I'm about to tell you something you may find hard to
believe. You're about to hear an opinion that may stretch your
imagination. You don't have to agree with me, but I would like
you to consider it with me. You don't have to buy it, but at least
think about it. Here it is: If you were the only person on earth, the
earth would look exactly the same. The Himalayas would still have
their drama and the Caribbean would still have its charm. The sun
would still nestle behind the Rockies in the evenings and spray
light on the desert in the mornings. If you were the sole pilgrim on
this globe, God would not diminish its beauty one degree.

Because he did it all for you . . . and he's waiting for you
to discover his gift. He's waiting for you to stumble into the den,
rub the sleep from your eyes, and see the bright red bike he
assembled, just for you. He's waiting for your eyes to pop and
your heart to stop. He's waiting for the moment between the
dropping of the jaw and the leap of the heart. For in that silence
he leans forward and whispers: “I did it just for you.”

Find such love hard to believe? That's okay. Just because
we can't imagine God's giving us sunsets, don't think God doesn't
do it. God's thoughts are higher than ours. God's ways are greater
than ours. And sometimes, out of his great wisdom, our Father in
heaven gives us a piece of heaven just to show he cares.

(Excerpt from One Incredible Moment by Max Lucado)



