1 John 4:7-15

7 Beloved, let us love one another, for love is of God; and everyone who loves is born of God and knows God.8 He who does not love does not know God, for God is love.9 In this the love of God was manifested toward us, that God has sent His only begotten Son into the world, that we might live through Him.10 In this is love, not that we loved God, but that He loved us and sent His Son to be the propitiation for our sins.11 Beloved, if God so loved us, we also ought to love one another.

12 No one has seen God at any time. If we love one another, God abides in us, and His love has been perfected in us.13 By this we know that we abide in Him, and He in us, because He has given us of His Spirit.14 And we have seen and testify that the Father has sent the Son as Savior of the world.15 Whoever confesses that Jesus is the Son of God, God abides in him, and he in God.

No doubt you have heard the old story of .....A mouse looked through a crack in the wall to see the farmer and his wife opening a package; what food might it contain? He was aghast to discover that it was a mousetrap! Retreating to the farmyard, the mouse proclaimed the warning, "There is a mouse trap in the house, there is a mouse trap in the house." The chicken clucked and scratched, raised her head and said, "Mr. Mouse, I can tell you this is a grave concern to you, but it is of no consequence to me; I can’t be bothered."
The mouse turned to the pig and told him, "There is a mouse trap in the house."
"I am so very sorry Mr. Mouse," sympathized the pig, "but there is nothing I can think of to do about it. Surely someone else will step in to help."
The mouse turned to the cow, who replied, "Like wow, Mr. Mouse, a mouse trap; am I in grave danger, Duh?" So the mouse returned to the house, head down and dejected to face the farmer’s mousetrap alone.
That very night a sound was heard throughout the house, like the sound of a mousetrap catching its prey. The farmer’s wife rushed to see what was caught. In the darkness, she did not see that it was a venomous snake whose tail the trap had caught.
The snake bit the farmer’s wife. The farmer rushed her to the hospital.
She returned home with a fever. Now everyone knows you treat a fever with fresh chicken soup, so the farmer took his hatchet to the farmyard for the soup’s main ingredient.
His wife’s sickness continued so that friends and neighbors came to sit with her around the clock. To feed them, the farmer butchered the pig. The farmer’s wife did not get well, in fact, she died, and so many people came for her funeral the farmer had the cow slaughtered to provide meat for all of them to eat.
So the next time you hear that someone is facing a problem and think that it does not concern you, remember that when the least of us is threatened, we are all at risk.

 “All [people] matter. You matter. I matter. It’s the hardest thing in theology to believe.”
To dwell above with saints we love, 
that will be grace and glory--
To live below with saints we know ... that’s another story!

Now I lay me down to sleep
I pray my brand new car to keep
I pray my stocks are on the rise
And that my analyst is wise
That all the wine I sip is white
And that my hot tub’s watertight
That racquetball won’t get too tough
That all my sushi’s fresh enough
I pray my cell phone always works
That my career won’t lose it perks
My microwave won’t radiate
My condo won’t depreciate
I pray my health club doesn’t close
And that my money market grows
If I go broke before I wake
I pray my Lincoln they won’t take.

The average church is too much like a bag of marbles – 
we scratch against each other and make a little noise, but we really don’t affect each other much.  The church should be more like a bag of grapes that mesh together, producing a sweet-tasting wine because of the interaction.

However it's that interaction that causes the problem isn't it.

Dear Mom & Dad, 
Our Scoutmaster told us to write to our parents in case you saw the flood on TV and are worried. We are fine. Only one of our tents and 2 sleeping bags got washed away. Luckily, none of us got drowned because we were all up on the mountain looking for Adam when it happened.

Oh yes, please call Adam's mother and tell her he is ok. He can't write because of the cast. I got to ride in one of the search and rescue jeeps. It was neat. We never would have found Adam in the dark if it hadn't been for the lightning.

Scoutmaster Keith got mad at Adam for going on a hike alone without telling anyone. Adam said he did tell him, but it was during the fire so he probably didn't hear him. Did you know that if you put gas on a fire, the gas will blow up?

The wet wood didn't burn, but one of the tents did and also some of our clothes. Matthew is going to look weird until his hair grows back.

We will be home on Saturday if Scoutmaster Keith gets the bus fixed. It wasn't his fault about the wreck. The brakes worked ok when we left. Scoutmaster Keith said that with a bus that old you have to expect something to break down; that's probably why he can't get insurance.

We think it's a neat bus. He doesn't care if we get it dirty and if it's hot, sometimes he lets us ride on the fenders. It gets pretty hot with 45 people in a bus made for 24. He let us take turns riding in the trailer until the highway patrolman stopped and talked to us.

Scoutmaster Keith is a neat guy. Don't worry, he is a good driver. In fact, he is teaching Jessie how to drive on the mountain roads where there isn't any cops. All we ever see up there are logging trucks.

This morning all of the guys were diving off the rocks and swimming out to the rapids. Scoutmaster Keith wouldn't let me because I can't swim, and Adam was afraid he would sink because of his cast, it's concrete because we didn't have any plaster, so he let us take the canoe out. It was great. You can still see some of the trees under the water from the flood.

Scoutmaster Keith isn't crabby like some scoutmasters. He didn't even get mad about the life jackets. He has to spend a lot of time working on the bus so we are trying not to cause him any trouble.

Guess what? We have all passed our first aid merit badges! When Andrew dived into the lake and cut his arm, we got to see how a tourniquet works.

Steven and I threw up, but Scoutmaster Keith said it probably was just food poisoning from the leftover chicken. He said they got sick that way with food they ate in prison last year. I'm so glad he got out and became our scoutmaster. He said he sure figured out how to get things done better while he was doing his time. By the way, what is a pedal-file?

I have to go now. We are going to town to mail our letters & buy some more beer and ammo. Don't worry about anything.

Love, Jimmy

John repeats Jesus’ command to “love one another.” He mentions love 27 times in this passage! How is that possible? How is it possible to love those who aren’t lovable? Those who are so gullable......How is it possible to love those who don’t like you? How is it possible to love those who don’t want to be loved.

1 John 4:7-8

7 Beloved, let us love one another, for love is of God; and everyone who loves is born of God and knows God.8 He who does not love does not know God, for God is love.

John makes the third of his great pronouncements about God. “God is spirit,” “God is light,” and now “God is love.”
God is personal. It gives warmth to His light. It fills His glory with life which brings it near to our hearts.

God is love But love is not God.
 John’s statement cannot be divorced from the other two tests of eternal life—obedience to God’s commands and correct views about Christ.

Two teenage boys were out cave exploring when they found what appeared to be huge bear tracks deep inside a long, cavernous tunnel. They bravely decided to 
keep going, but they moved ahead slowly and cautiously, keeping their eyes and ears open in case a bear lurked nearby. Suddenly, from behind a large rock formation jumped the biggest, meanest-looking grizzly bear they had ever seen. The bear stood up on his hind legs, beat his chest, and roared so loudly that is sent a terrible sound echoing off the walls of the cave.
Scared to death, the two young men decided to run for their lives. They took of on a dash for the daylight. They had a little bit of a lead on the bear when one of the guys 
dropped to the floor of the cave and started untying his boots. He whipped his backpack off and took out a pair of running shoes and began lacing them on his feet.
His buddy yelled at him: “Hey, man! Whatta ya think you’re doin’? Let’s get outta here! We don’t have much of a chance of outrunning that bear as it is!”
The guy on the floor hopped up and began sprinting toward the cave’s exit. He turned and yelled over his shoulder: “I don’t have to outrun the bear. All I gotta do is outrun you!”
 Do you ever feel like people treat you like bear bait?
 When the going gets rough, they bail out on you?
 They claim they love you until it costs them something and then, they ditch you.
 We all have the desire to be loved.
 God created us with the desire to be loved.
 We live in a world starved for love
someone has called America “ a nation of strangers. 
There is an epidemic of loneliness in society. 
 Americans are, in fact, the loneliest people in the world. 
Everywhere you look there are signs that people are hungering for fellowship, community, and a sense of family. 
 For instance, beer commercials don’t sell beer. They sell fellowship. No one is ever portrayed drinking alone
 It’s always done in the context of people enjoying each other’s company. “it doesn’t get any better than this!” 
 thanks to electric garage-door openers, you can drive straight into your house, never risking contact with a neighbor. We used to build a front porch with a swing, now we build a back-deck with a privacy fence.
 Jack Kelley, foreign affairs editor for USA Today, tells this story:
We were in Mogadishu, the capital of Somalia, during a famine. It was so bad we walked into one village and everybody was dead. There is a stench of death that gets into your hair, gets onto your skin, gets onto your clothes, and you can’t wash it off. 
We saw this little boy. You could tell he had worms and was malnourished; his stomach was protruding. When a child is extremely malnourished, the hair turns a reddish color, and the skin becomes crinkled as though he’s 100 years old. 
Our photographer had a grapefruit, which he gave to the boy. The boy was so weak he didn’t have the strength to hold the grapefruit, so we cut it in half and gave it to him. He picked it up, looked at us as if to say thanks, and began to walk back towards his village. 
We walked behind him in a way that he couldn’t see us. When he entered the village, there on the ground was a little boy who I thought was dead. His eyes were completely glazed over. It turned out that this was his younger brother. The older brother kneeled down next to his younger brother, bit off a piece of the grapefruit, and chewed it. Then he opened up his younger brother’s mouth, put the grapefruit in, and worked his brother’s jaw up and down. We learned that the older brother had been doing that for the younger brother for two weeks. 
A couple days later the older brother died of malnutrition, and the younger brother lived. I remember driving home that night thinking what Jesus meant when he said, "There is no greater love than to lay down our life for somebody else."
 There once was a carpenter who didn’t overcharge for his work
Once there was a physician who healed the sick for free
Once there was a man who fed people at no charge…
And you know what they did to Him?
They crucified Him!

There will be times when you will feel unappreciated, and taken for granted. You’ll not feel loved as you should be. When that happens you should love others anyway. 

BUT HOW?
God is love  God has loved us, we have God’s love to give.
Think of Christmas lights wired in series. First the electricity comes into the wire, then to the bulb and through its filament. Finally it goes back into the line, on to the next bulb, and so on through the entire chain of lights. As it flows out not only into each of those lights but out of each of those lights, the entire circuit is completed,

and the string of lights is bright. If there’s a light that’s loose, or a filament that’s broken, then it receives the electricity but doesn’t pass it on to others. 
In a sense, God has wired us like these Christmas lights. He has wired us to receive His love, and He has also wired us to pass it along to others. We have God’s love to give.

We make it harder than it really is

• Share everything. 
• Play fair. 
• Don’t hit people. 
• Put things back where you found them. 
• Clean up your own mess. 
• Don’t take things that aren’t yours. 
• Say you’re sorry when you hurt somebody. 
• Wash your hands before you eat. 
• Flush. 
• Warm cookies and cold milk are good for you. 
• Live a balanced life--learn some and think some and draw and paint and sing and dance and play and work every day some. 
• Take a nap every afternoon. 
• When you go out into the world, watch out for traffic, hold hands, and stick together. 
• Be aware of wonder. Remember the little seed in the Styrofoam cup: The roots go down and the plant goes up and nobody really knows how or why, but we are all like that. 
• Goldfish and hamsters and white mice and even the little seed in the Styrofoam cup--they all die. So do we. 
• And then remember the Dick-and-Jane books and the first word you learned--the biggest word of all--LOOK.

Having said all this, I think convention would have me say, “All right now. Who are you going to love this week?” Probably I’m supposed to give you some suggestions on how to do that, and you’re supposed to remember them. 

But there’s this nagging whisper inside of us that says, “I’ve tried that. 

And I’ll tell you, I can’t do it, and I don’t need the guilt.” 

So I’ll tell you what. Don’t even bother trying.....................

 Don’t even try it, because it doesn’t work. 

It doesn’t work to love people begrudgingly, to love when we don’t have God’s love inside us. 

If we’re on empty, we don’t feel like we have God’s love to give. 

Instead, I suggest you just get loved up by God! 

Read the Bible looking for God’s great love for you, and memorize some verses that you find. 

Pray,................ thanking God for the love He has given you.............. No measuring up, no pity party—just tell Him, “thank you Lord for loving me.” 

Simply let God love you. 

Let His love fill you up so that it spills out to other people in your life. Open it up and let it flow. 

Let it flow and love one another.

God never said to us ....... Get love............ he said ............. Give love

Little Chad was a shy, and quiet young fella. One day he came home and told his mother, I’d like to make a valentine for everyone in my class.
Her heart sank. She thought, "I wish he wouldn’t do that!" ................. she had watched the children when they walked home from school. .............Her Chad was always behind them. ..............They laughed and hung on to each other and talked to each other. But Chad was never included. ....................Nevertheless, she decided she would go along with her son. So she purchased the paper and glue and crayons.... For three whole weeks, night after night, Chad painstakingly made thirty-five valentines. 
Valentine’s Day dawned, and Chad was beside himself with excitement! He carefully stacked his valentines up, put them in a bag, and bolted out the door. 

His mom decided to bake him his favorite cookies and serve them up warm and nice with a cool glass of milk when he came home from school.............. She just knew he would be disappointed -..........- maybe that would ease the pain a little. ...............It hurt her to think that he wouldn’t get many valentines -- maybe none at all. 
That afternoon she had the cookies and milk on the table. Then she heard the children outside & she looked out the window. Sure enough here they came, laughing and having the best time. And, as always, there was Chad in the rear. ...............He walked a little faster than usual. She fully expected him to burst into tears as soon as he got inside.............. She noticed right away .............- his arms were empty, and when the door opened she choked back the tears. 
"Mom has some warm cookies and milk for you." 
But he hardly heard her words. He just marched right on by, and all he could say was: "Not a one -- not a one." ....................
Her heart sank...... broken for her son 
And then he added, 

"I didn’t forget a one, not a single one!" 

THAT’S THE KIND OF HEART WE NEED:........ The heart of the servant who has determined that in this world we will be like JESUS.  He didn’t forget a one not a single one.
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