
All You Need is Love: 
March 14, 2021 

This is Mrs. Joyce Bees. [1 Mrs. Bees]

She was my fifth grade teacher.

She taught fifth grade...

For 25 years...

In my hometown. 


She was an institution. 

She was an inspiration.

She taught me how to play canasta. 

And other games...

Because she lived...

Across the street... 
Kitty corner from us.


Every morning...

Weather permitting...

Mrs. Bees rowed...

Her little weather worn rowboat...

Across the middle lake... 

In Sabula. 

And back home again.

 
The whole time... 
She would sing hymns. 

Her voice would carry...

Across the still waters... 

Of the lake. 


We sang in the classroom too.

Every morning... 
We would stand... 
And say the Pledge of Allegiance. 


Then she would lead us...

In some patriotic song. 

Like America the Beautiful...

Or My Country Tis of Thee. 


I loved Mrs. Bees.

She was a good teacher.

She was a smart teacher. 

--------------------------------------------------------------------- 
You know... how 5th graders... 
At least... back in the day... 

Were trying to figure out... 
How relationships worked?

 
You weren't sure...

How you were supposed to act...

Around in my case... girls. 




And there was this... 
Constant testing...

Of the waters... 
To see if you were...

Well... something the others... 
Might be interested in.


Mostly... it was about... 

Sitting by someone at lunch.

Or having your buddies... 
Say something really embarrassing...

About you... to a girl.


Or passing a note.

---------------------------------------------------------------------

All the note passing... 
Was out of control.


But like I said... 
Mrs. Bee was a smart teacher. [2 Mail]

She implemented a postal system.

In order to control...

The rampant hormone driven... 
Exchange of nonsense. 


So... there was a bit of time...

During each day... 
When you could write a letter.


You would have to address it... 
In the right way... 
So it would reach its destination.

 
It had to have a return address... 
And a pretend stamp.

And you would drop it...

Into the mailbox... 
At the front of the classroom.

 
Then at the end of the day...

One person... would be designated the postmaster... 
And deliver all the letters...

To the appropriate people. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

I sent my fair share of like letters.

Mostly to Cool Cat #3... 

That's what she called herself.


And I received some.

But the content of the letters... [3 Like Me]  
Were always the same. 




Do you like me? 

Yes.

No.

Maybe so. 

Check a box. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

Just kids being kids. 

But it's an important question. 
One the stays with us... 
Most of our lives.


Do you like me?

Or to put a finer point on it... 
Do you love me?


Because one of our basic human needs... [4 Basic Needs]

Is to be loved. 


It doesn't matter...

If you're a newborn baby... 
Who has just taken your first breath.


Or if you're an old crusty curmudgeon...

Who would never admit... 
That you need to be loved.


You do.

We all do. 

We need to hear.

We all need to feel loved.

---------------------------------------------------------------------

We need to know... 
That the significant people... 
In our lives... 
Will love us.


Come hell or high water.

 
We need to know... 
When we mess up... 
That they will stand by our side.

 
We need to understand... 
That no matter who we are... 
Or who we turn out to be... 
There will be someone... 
Who will be there. 

Loving us.

Always. 

And forever. 


And I'm sure you already have figured out...

Where this is going today...




First and foremost...

Whether we admit it or not.

We need love...

From our God. 


That's where it all begins. 

God is love. 

 
And honestly.

If we don't have that relationship...

Straight in our heads and hearts...

It messes up... everything else. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

It's a strange thing.  
I don't know if this happened to you... 

But in my teenage years... 
I wasn't really sure... 
That I was worthy...

Of God's love. 


For a long time... 

I thought God was just waiting for me... [5 Messing Up]

To do the next bad thing. 

To screw up...

Once again. 


And well... it didn't take long...

For me... to fulfill that prediction. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

The problem was... in here. 


I thought God had certain expectations of me...

The way I was supposed to live...

The way I was supposed to think...

The way I was supposed to act. 


And I wasn't doing very good. 


If I didn't follow all the rules...

How could God... 

Possibly love me. 

 
God's standard... 
Was way up here.

And my reality...

Was way down here.

 
And never the twain shall meet. 


Even at that young age...

I knew... right from wrong.




What I should and should not... 
Be doing. 

 
That I shouldn't feel...

The way that I felt sometimes. 


Like... I shouldn't feel anger.

I shouldn't feel lust.

I shouldn't feel joy... 
When I hurt or embarrassed... other people.


But I did. 

 
I knew... I shouldn't feel hate.

I shouldn't feel despair. 

I shouldn't feel...

Fill in the blank...

With whatever negative feeling... 
You can think of...


I thought it. 


I was constantly caught up...

In how I should live my life.

During that time of my life... 

I SHOULD all over myself.


Have you ever done that? 

Are you doing it... right now? 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

Well... when I had thoughts or feelings... 
That were contrary... 
To the will of God.

 
I would be embarrassed.  

I would hide that part of my life.

I would beat myself up.

I would convince myself... 
that I definitely was not good enough.


That I was not living up...

To what God had created me to be. 

 
I knew... 
There was no possible way... 
that God could love me...

In the middle of my human depravity. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

But that is really bad theology. 

And misses the entire point... of Christ. [6 Bridge]


I mean.  Yes.  There was a great divide... 
Between who we are...




And our God.


There was this chasm... 
That was fixed between us...


On God's side...  
Was holiness...

And purity...

And goodness... 
And peace... 
And love.

And everything bright and shiny. 


On our side...

Was sin. 


That's what we brought to the table. 
That's what we had to offer.  

So how was that supposed to work? 


I told you before...

If God zapped all the sin and impurity... 

Out of me... 
All that would be left... 
Would be a smoking pair of tennis shoes. 


Right? 


But then. 

God did something miraculous.

---------------------------------------------------------------------

First.

He loved the world. 

Now listen.  

Not the Universe.

Not the planet.

Not the earth.

 
God loved the inhabitants of earth.

The human family. 

The vast multitude... 

Not just the good people. 
Not just the church people. 

 
The whole mass of human beings... 
Who were alienated from God.


US.  


God loved us. 

So much... that he sent Jesus.  [7 Incarnation]




To stand... not a bridge... 
In the middle of the chasm.

To connect us to God. 


Jesus came to our side of the deal. 

Jesus was God incarnate. 

In our flesh and bone. 

With the same human struggles. 

That we bear every day. 


Jesus bore the weight of our sin.

---------------------------------------------------------------------

So you know that time... 
When you have wondered... 
If you are loved by God?


Did you know that...

Jesus wondered the same thing. 


He said... 

My God... my God... 

Why have you abandoned me. 


So you think you're unworthy... 

To receive the forgiveness of God?


Jesus talked about that.

Even when we were nailing him...

To the cross. 

And killing the Son of God. 


Jesus said. 

Father forgive them.

For they don't know.

What they are doing. 


You think you're beyond hope? 

God loved you.  So much. 

That he sent Jesus. 


Sent you a living breathing message.

To let you know. 

That the answer is yes...

Yes.  I love you. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

And now... as a result. 

We don't have to wonder.


We don't have to hide...

In the shadows... 

Of doubt and fear...

Any more. 

 
We don't have to worry... 



About whether or not... 
We are good enough for God.


Because we weren't...

But now... thanks to Jesus...

We are. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

So we are free.  [8 Free]

We don't have to live in bondage.

To the idea that we are not worthy. 


We don't have to live under...

The fear of... 

God's constant judgement. 


Now... we can just tell the truth. 


We can just...

Come into the light of Christ. 

Let our hearts be exposed to God.

With nothing to hide.


We can lay down those things... 
That separate us from God. 

 
Give it up. 

 
I mean... come on.

You know God knows... 
Who we are already. 

 
Right?

We can bs... everybody around us.

We can act like we're God's gift to the world.

We can use words... that make people think we are smart.

We can do things... that make us look good. 


We can pretend all day long. 

 
But we can't bs God. 


So stop trying. 
Stop hiding.

Stop thinking...

That part of our life...

That is contrary to God...  
Can live in the shadows...

Apart from the knowledge of God.


Stop loving that part... 

That takes us away...

From telling God the truth. 

About who we are.




And confessing... 
What we have done... 
And what we have left undone. 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

Come on.  You know. 

In your heart.

In your bones. 


God already knows.

Who you are. 

So give it up. 

Just be honest. 


Come to God. [9 Light of Christ]

Step into the light of Christ.

Let your heart and mind... 
Be seen. 


And know... that in that light... 
There is life and forgiveness and hope.  
---------------------------------------------------------------------

Because the lie... makes no sense.


if we're ok...

If we're practically perfect.

If we're doing just fine all on our own... 


If we can accomplish it by ourselves. 

Then we don't really need Christ... 
Do we?


If we're all good.

Then why did God...

Send Christ to die? 

---------------------------------------------------------------------

So next time...

You are uncertain...

Or struggling with who you are.

Feeling insecure about your relationship with God. 


And you question:


Do you love me God?

Yes.

No. 

Maybe so. 


Look to the cross.

The answer is right there.


The YES box has been checked.

The covenant has been fulfilled...




Through the blood of Christ. 


That was for you.

That was for me.

To make us right with God. 


Don't think you're good enough... 
To be loved?


Well friend. 

You need to... 

Take that up with Jesus. 


Who gave absolutely everything. 

To assure you and to assure me...

That we are loved. 


Thanks be to God!

Amen. 



