
Prayer Meeting          8. THE LOVE OF GOD

On the whole, God's love for us is a much safer subject to think about than our
love for him.  --C. S. Lewis

1. What is God declared to be?
1 John 4: 16.

2. How great. is God’s love for the world?
John 3: 16.

3. In what act especially has God’s love been
revealed?
1 John 4: 9.

4. In what does God delight?
Micah 7: 18.

5. How are His mercies continually manifested?
Lam. 3: 22, 23.

6. Upon how many does God bestow His blessings?
Matt . 5: 45.

7. What did Jesus say of the one who loves Him?
John 14: 21.

8. Into what relationship to God does His love bring us?
1 John 3: 1.

9. How may we know that we are the sons of God?
Rom. 8: 14-16.

10. How is the love of God supplied to the believer?
Rom. 5: 5.

11. In view of God's great love to us, what ought we to do?
1 John 4: 11.

12. With what measure of love should we serve others?
1 John 3: 16.

13. What exhortation is based upon Christ's love for us?
Eph. 5: 2.

14. Upon what ground does God's work for sinners rest?
Eph. 2: 4-6.

Titus 3: 5, 6.

15. In what other way is God's love sometimes shown?
Heb. 12: 6.

Could we with ink the ocean fill,
And were the heav'ns
of parchment made,

Were every stalk on earth a quill,
And every man a scribe by trade,
To write the love of God above

Would drain the ocean dry,
Nor could the scroll
contain the whole,

Though stretch'd from sky to sky.

--  Chaldee Ode



16. In view of God's great love, what may we confidently expect?
Rom. 8: 32.

17. What is God's love able to do for His children?
Deut. 23: 5.
Turn a _____________ into a _____________.

18. When men appreciate God's love, what will they do?
Ps. 36: 7.

19. How enduring is God’s love for us?
Jer. 31: 3.

20. Can anything separate the true child of God from the love of God?
Rom. 8: 38, 39.

21. Unto whom will the saints forever ascribe praise?
Rev. 1: 5, 6.

Taken from Bible Readings for The Home Circle
Review & Herald, 1958

  Nearly a year ago Peg and I had a very hard week. Wednesday night--Mike slept downstairs
in his room--where children belong--and we slept upstairs in ours where moms and dads
belong. Thursday night--we were 350 miles away and he was in Ramada 325 and we were in
323--connecting rooms and we left the door open and talked and laughed together. Friday
night--700 miles from home and he was in 247 and we were in 239, but it was just down the
balcony and somehow we seemed together. Saturday night--he was in the freshman dorm,
and we were back in 239. Monday night--we were home and he was 700 miles away in
Chapman 309.
   Now we had been through this before. Bob, Jr., had gone away to college and we had
gathered ourselves together until we had gotten over it--mainly because he's married now and
he only lives ten miles away and comes to visit often with Deb and Robert III. So we thought
we knew how to handle separation pretty well, but we came away lonely and blue.
   Oh, our hearts were filled with pride for our fine young man, and our minds were filled with
memories from tricycles to commencements, but deep down inside somewhere we just ached
with loneliness and pain.
   Somebody said you still have three at home--three fine kids and there is still plenty of noise,
plenty of ball games to go to, plenty of responsibilities, plenty of laughter, plenty of everything--
except Mike. And in parental math five minus one just doesn't equal plenty.
   And I was thinking about God. He sure has plenty of children--plenty of artists, plenty of
singers, and carpenters, and candlestick makers, and preachers, plenty of everybody--except
you, and all of them together can never take your place. And there will always be an empty
spot in His heart--and a vacant chair at His table when you're not home.
   And if once in a while it seems He's crowding you a bit--try to forgive Him. It may be one of
those nights when He misses you so much He can hardly stand it.
-- Bob Benson, Come Share the Being Cited in James S. Hewett, Illustrations Unlimited
(Wheaton: Tyndale House Publishers, Inc, 1988) pp. 251-252.

O love of God, how deep and great. Far deeper than man's deepest hate.
-- Corrie ten Boom (1892-1983)


