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As you no doubt recall, John, a member of the Protestant Reformed Church, and Jack, of 

the Christian Reformed Church, had been discussing the correctness of the Protestant Reformed 

Churches doing mission work among the members of the Christian Reformed Church at Geheim. 

John had developed the idea that Jerusalem in the Missionary Commission of our Lord to 

His church referred to the church which had become corrupt and false and that therefore our 

mission work also should begin there and reach out in ever-widening circles along this same 

line—the apostate church— until it finally embraces the world. 

In answer to this position Jack had said. “That surely reveals a hateful attitude just the 

same.” to which John replied, just as the whistle announcing the return to work was blowing, 

“You know, I was just going to add, that this whole thing can also be shown to be correct if you 

look at it from the viewpoint of true Christian love." 

The next day, a warm sunshiny day, the two young men went for a walk toward the park 

near the factory. Already on the way to the park they had been discussing the talk of the day 

before but it was not until they were comfortably sitting on one of the park benches that the 

discussion really began. 

And it was Jack who began by saying, “I’m still thinking and mulling over what you said 

yesterday, and even though I can’t show that you are wrong about Jerusalem, it still doesn't 

sound just right to me. But I am more certain than ever that it can never be love that causes any 

church to break down another, to tear apart families, to disrupt the peace and quiet of a whole 

community, to break that denominational loyalty that has held members in the church and out of 

the world for generations. To me that can never be anything but hatred and I can see no other 

possible motive. You mean that it's love when you accuse us of all kinds of things?, when you 

say mean and wicked things about our church?, when you tell people that we preach falsehoods?, 

when your missionaries go around and slyly try to steal our members? Well, frankly. I have not 

much use for that kind of love!” 

“Hold on a minute, will you,” answered John, “Boy, you take my breath away, you don't 

let me get a word in edgeways. To begin with, I didn't say that all our activities were necessarily 

out of love, although personally I believe this to be the case and you and I would have to review 

all the individual actions of our missionaries if we were to pass judgment on all of them. But that 

was not my point, I meant to say that it can easily be proven also from the viewpoint of Christian 

love that Mission work must begin in Jerusalem, that is, the church which walks in error. 

“Probably we should begin by asking what really is Christian love?” 

“Oh, I know you,” retorted Jack, “here comes one of your catechism book answers again. 

I don’t care much for your definitions.” 

“No, we won’t go into my catechism book this time,” returned John, remembering how 

some of his previous attempts in that direction had raised the scorn of his friend, “but I believe 

even without a formal definition we can say a few things about Christian love. It certainly is 

plain from I John that all true love is of God, and therefore it is holy and in itself a seeking of 

God and of all things for his sake.” 

“I don’t know if I’d go along with you on that John,” replied Jack. “Do you mean to say 

that all love is love of God? How about the love of those who have never known God—the 

heathen? I can think of many possible expressions of love which are not love of God. Take for 



example a heathen who loses his life in trying to help his friend; or a heathen mother who loves 

her child? Do you mean to say that all such emotions are not love?” 

“We have to be careful of course,” replied John, “especially is this true in our choice of 

terms. Certainly there is a love which is given with our creation, a natural, earthly human tie, a 

natural affection which is seen as attraction even among the heathen, but even this natural love 

from the viewpoint of God and the Bible is not love but is hatred essentially. Love is always of 

God and is the bond of perfectness. There is no love in the darkness of sin. It always perfects him 

that loves and would perfect him that is loved. It desires the happiness, the true bliss of its object, 

that true and pure state of blessedness which is possible only in the light of the sphere of truth, of 

righteousness, of holiness, of perfection, hence of God. And therefore all that is not an attempt to 

lead, direct, guide and steer in that direction of God but away from Him is always sin and hatred 

essentially.” 

“You mean to tell me that a mother hates her child if she is a heathen?” asked Jack in 

amazement. “Why that’s absurd.” 

“I know,” said John, “hatred can appear very sweet and affectionate, and yet with all its 

sweetness it destroys the one who is caught in the throes of such natural, sinful “love”. It can 

maintain the appearance of love and affection and yet lure its objects in the way of sin. Perhaps 

an example or two may make clear what I mean. A natural, unregenerate mother may be filled 

with a strong affection, a mother’s love for her child, yet when she teaches that child to love sin 

and the world, as far as God is concerned, she hates that child. A young man who says he loves 

his girl-friend and yet entices her to commit the sin of adultery at the same time shows that as far 

as God is concerned he is drawing her away from God and therefore as far as her eternal welfare 

is concerned hates her. 

“But I’m afraid we have gotten off the track a little way and there goes the first whistle: 

we’ll have to run if we’re going to be on time, so I guess it'll have to wait until tomorrow.” 
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