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I do not remember what I had done or exactly why he was upset.  I am not
certain how old I was, though I know for sure that I was old enough to know better. 
I don't remember exactly where we were, but I think we were at home.  I will never
forget, however, the two sentence exchange we had which changed our relationship
forever.

Whatever I had done had obviously crossed the line and my father was mighty
upset.  He must have been reminding me of my responsibility to think and act in a
certain way, and I must have been ignoring everything he said, pretending that I did
not need his counsel and advice.  I imagine he was outlining the consequences of my
attitude and actions, and I was letting him know that I did not respect his opinion.  I
guess he got fed up with my bad attitude and issued a final warning about my
behavior.  I do know that my response, offered with anger and arrogance, was to look
him in the eye and hiss, "I'm not afraid of you!"  And I will never forget his unexpected
response which was, "I don't want you to be."

Without question, there is a tendency for parents to rule their children by fear. 
To some extent we have to instill some fear to keep them from running into the street,
playing with fire, and impaling themselves on a pair of scissors.  Sometimes, however,
a healthy fear of danger is replaced with a paralyzing fear of retribution.  My father
did not want me to be afraid of him because he loved me and would never harm
me–even when I was insolent and disrespectful.  I was the one whose love was inferior
and fear-based.  After that day, I don't think we ever butted heads like that again.  We
did not need to.  I knew how much my father loved me, and I knew I did not want to
take advantage of that love.

With the writer of the Epistle of I John, I believe that "perfect love casts out
fear."  My father helped me to learn how better to love him and he pointed me to the
larger truth that neither do I have to be afraid of God.  My father's patient love for me
opened my heart to God's redemptive love for me.



I John 4:17-19
Love has been perfected among us in this: that we may have boldness on the day of
judgment, because as he is, so are we in this world.  There is no fear in love, but
perfect love casts out fear; for fear has to do with punishment, and whoever fears has
not reached perfection in love.  We love because he first loved us.

Prayer:
Forgive us, O God, for not trusting your love.  
Thank you, O God, for loving us first.  
Help us, O God, to love you and one another without fear.  Amen.


