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Idelette is a delightful little book that opens a new door to the heart of the Reformation. It 

is a book that keeps its focus on John Calvin’s wife, and there is much to learn about her and 

from her example as a wife. Even so, she opens up a window into John Calvin and his life with 

her that is fascinating. If the history books or lectures have left you with the view that John 

Calvin was simply a theologian without a social life, romance, or humor, you need to read this 

book. Are you dating or married? This book paints a beautiful picture of a marriage grounded in 

the word of God. 

The romantic side of a man who was strictly focused upon God’s word comes out often in 

this book. “When Jean Calvin saw her, her tiny oval face was held high, and her lovely black hair 

spilled about her shoulders. He closed his Bible and firmly replaced it on the sill. Then he held 

out his arms toward her. And as she walked steadily to him he said very softly, ‘I have been 

reading the fifth chapter of Proverbs. I have found, my dear, one command which I shall not find 

hard to keep, ‘Rejoice with the wife of thy youth.’” Though he longed for eternal life with God, 

he also learned to enjoy the gifts of life and the beauty of marriage. “Then, too, Jean Calvin 

loved to revel in the beauty of his wife. His practical friend, Guillaume Farel, had said of Idelette 

that she was honest and very beautiful. Jean had never doubted her honesty, but it was only with 

the passing of the days that he began truly to see the beauty of his wife” (45). “He had not 

counted on more than a mutual affection and esteem to make the marriage a success. This deep 

passion he felt for his beautiful bride was totally unexpected, but nevertheless welcome. Jean 

Calvin counted it as another evidence of a gracious gift from a benevolent God” (54). “Calvin, 

always eloquent, outdid himself when declaring his love for her. His words of endearment were 

like a psalm. They would flow over her, and she found herself caught up in the tide of his 

devotion” (55). 

Calvin was indeed a stern man on the pulpit as well as at home. Having asked his wife if 

she listened carefully to the sermon, she had to confess that she was fretting about having visitors 

over for dinner. His daughter tried to appease his growing irritation saying, 

“O yes, father,” Judith replied hastily when she saw his face. “It was a lovely sermon.” 

Idelette winced. Today, even Judith who always sought to please was blundering badly. 

“I wasn’t aware,” said her father sternly, “that the subject of damnation of the wicked 

could be considered a ‘lovely sermon.’ While I, a messenger of God, thunder out denunciations 

my own daughter thinks of my appearance, and my wife,” he spluttered, “envisions potatoes!” 

(112). 

Another excerpt reveals a soft side of Calvin and the humor he and his wife enjoyed: 

“Idelette knocked on the door of the study. Monsieur Calvin was engrossed in 

manuscripts. His back was stooped. His face smudged with the dust of the ages. His fingers were 

inky. His eyes looked up impatiently at the interruption. “Yes?” When she did not answer, but 

stood in the doorway looking steadily at him, he asked impatiently, “Is anything wrong?” 

“No, nothing is wrong. But you look so grim. Please wave your wand for me.” 



Jean Calvin smiled at the biblical allusion. He knew his wife well enough to realize only 

something important would have kept her standing in the doorway. His impatience vanished. 

“Enter, Queen Esther. You may have five minutes!” 

“I love you, my husband. It has been a revelation tome, and I wanted to waste no time in 

sharing my news with you. See, I have taken less than my minute!” True to her word, she turned 

to leave. He reached the door before her, blocked her passage and swept her into his arms” (57). 

Permit me one more quote that illustrates a very important ingredient to a healthy and 

strong marriage: time together. John Calvin said to Idelette one day on a surprise stroll with her 

by the lake, 

“I have been very severely scolded today for my neglect of you.” 

“How dare anyone interfere in what is our private affair?” she replied. 

“This one has every right.” 

“Who spoke to you about the matter?” 

“God.” 

“What did He say?” 

“He spoke as always through His revealed will. I was reading the first chapter of 

Corinthians, the seventh chapter, and the third verse, ‘Que le mari rende a sa femme la 

bienveillance.’ Let the man render unto his wife true friendship.” 

“And what did you reply?” 

“I said, ‘I will.’” 

And so it became no longer an uncommon sight to see Monsieur and Madame Calvin 

strolling together of an evening. For God had spoken (72). 

John Calvin did not sit in an ivory tower, isolated from the sorrows and joys of this life, 

writing commentaries and theological treatise. He lived in the thick of life: he stared into the 

deadly eyes of the plague which ravaged Europe, he was involved in the witch hunts and 

execution of heretics and his family life was gouged by adulterous relationships. He was a 

husband who loved his wife deeply. He was stern, yet filled with humor and jesting. I highly 

recommend this book to our readers. 
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