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11 LOVE" 

Third in the ~eries 

nBASIC REALITIES OF LIFE" 

BY 

ABBA HILLEL ~ILVER, D. D. 
The Temple, Feb. 28th, 1932 

1 othing really new ca.'1 be said of a theme as 

old as love. The mind of man has dwellt upon it since the 

beginning of its reflective life, in every age and in every 

clime. 

Philosophers have meditated upon it. '!be poets 

have sung of it. Love bas been the most prolific theme of art 

'and literature. 

Every vital experience of life comes to each 

man as something new and fresh, like an amazingly new revelation. 

And yet this experience, as fa:r as the human race is concerned, 

is as old as the human race itself. 

Love is as eternal as man and y~t it is new-born 

with every man . And because it is new with every man, in spite 

of its eternal quality, it has to oe re-defined, in a way, with 

every man, with every generation. And the ancient wisdom which 

was garnered long ago has to b~ retold in every age. 
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Love is not a word which means one thing. Rather 
~ 

it is the "open aeriP 11 to a whole treasure-house of many varied, 

precious, human affections. ':ihere is the love of a man for a maid. 

There is the love of a parent for a child. fhere is brotherly 

love and the love of a friend. There is the love of nature and 

the love of art. There is the love of country and the love of 

honor. There is the mystic's love of God and the philosophers 

inte lectual love of God. tin all oft ese varieties of the 

love-experience of man, there are, I believe, certain constant and 

universal qualities. And the first of these is the <1esire to be 

of service to t he object of one 1e love. 

Love generates an inner, voluntary mandate to serve, 

help, protect, enhance and satisf the object of one's love. 

ear likewise generates such a ma."'l.date of service. 

But in the case of fear, it is external a.nd i!l.volunta.r. The 

comp lsion to serve comes from without. In the case of love the 

compulsion to serve comes from within and although it is not 

altogether free, it is yet self-imposed and in its own rights, it 

is autonomous. 
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This q ality of service in love is present 

even when love is not er.tirely disinterested. en we 

love our children we wish to do the utmost for them. 

_hat quality of wanting to do the utmost, th3.t q alit of 

aspiration, of ambition in the noblest sense of t:ie word, 

which love generates, is the most relentless as it is the 

most rewarding quality in real love. 

... 

Then ~oo, m friends, love is never a stra.ct. 

It is always directed to a :ourpose and it is al ays bound up 

ith reality. Love is an irresistible attr action towe.rds 

something and always expresses itself in action of one kind 

or another: 11 And thou shalt love thy i.iOd ith 11 t ~ '.eart 

~d with all t soul d with all th mi ght. 11 

It is in cts of spiritual ~ightiness that great 

love e resses itself, not in drea~ , ethereal romanc·ng. or 

love is of the very warp and oof of life, Love is of the 

very ou.siness of living. While tne blossoms and the fruits of 

love m~ be beautif 1 its roots reach down to the dark, dank 

substantial soil of fundamental human needs. 

The reason poets have s'.lllg so uch of love is 

not because it is somethi shadowJand unsubstantial and airy , 
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as it were. That ould be to misunderstand the nature of 

poetry and of love. The reason so much eat poetry h s 

clustered around the concept of love is because it is so 

real, - the most real and vivid experience, the drive of life, 

the passion of all of our joys and sorrow, the s preoe cocpen­

sation of our existence. 

Love is notning a stract a.~d it is always a 

s mans to duty and to task. And ho ever hum le and common­

place and u...~poetic these tasks ma be, the are, nevertheless, 

the very technique of love and without them love becomes mere 

vaporing and moonshine. 

There are a great number of people who are in 

love with love and who beguile thecselves into believing tnat 

they are in love. hen a mother loves her child, that love 

spontaneously ill express itself in one hundred and one simple, 

commonpla.ce, routine acts of service to her child, - feeding, 

bathing, nursing, dressinu, mending hi clothes, protecting his 

health, supervising his play, and nis studies, a.~d idi him 

step oy step and day by da, alo the road of life. And it is 

these very unheroic, very simple, comr.ionplace and prosaic acts 
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which constitute the sacrament of maternal love. ithout them 

it is meaningless. 

And so it is with all manner of real human love. 

Love of country for instance. ~he love of country must be 

understood as a composite of detailed acts, of duties . of 

obligations which a man who loves his country performs. ot 

the waving of a flag or patrioteering or braggadocio, but 

performance of the duties of citizenship and the obedience to 

the laws of a country, da by dey; doing o e 1s best to help 

preserve the best ideals of his country i his home . in is 

office and in hls profession. That's bat akes up love of 

country. Love is a sumnons to duty and task. 

Love of one's friend, that too means vital and 

daily concern and interest int e life an problems of our friends. 
any 

The eager readiness to share ith them t* substance, financially, 

intellect ally, spiritually; the uesire to give and take of the 

best in us; to cooperate. Tasks and d~ties, - thro 

love expresses itself. 

t em great 

Vhen we speak of love, especially of love between 

man and a. oman, we e, I am afraid in danger of committing one 

of two mistakes .. istakes de to false conceptions of the nature 
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of love, both of them extreme, both of them unreal, bo.th of 

them harmful. The danger either of cheapening love, of 

vulgarizing it or of exalting it to a state of transcendentalism 

until it becomes too great altogether for daily use. Both of 

them are mistakes. 

le may, for exa.n;ple, think of love, conjugal 

love, physiologically, in terms of sex, as a biologic necessity,­

which it of course is. It is natures 1 s SUIIli~ons for the per­

peftuation of the life of .the species. Immature anQ vulgar 

minds think of it vulgarly. But gr . t rt a.~d great literature 

never did. Love is the reverent theme of most of the great 

classics of art and literature hich clearly understood that 

the spiritual ca..~ not be completely disassociated or disengaged 

from the physical phases of life. But there is the danger of 

thinking of love in terms of its physical origin. That . is to 

reduce numan life to the level of the animal. To ignore that 

spiritual super-structure which the human race has built of the 

physical phases of life, is to undo the rork of the ages and 

to turn man back to the lowest stage in his evolutionary climb. 

A theory of love which takes cognizance only of its physical 

element will vulgarize and cheapen life and human relationships. 



- 7 -

.. ~uch of this vulgarization has unfortunately set in, in our 

present-day civilization. Sex is too restless, tooimpermanent, 

too unstable an instinct in man for man to build his entire 

life upon it. The home and the spiritual rearing of children 

require mu.ch more than that. 

On the other hand there is the great danger of 

what someone has called 1romantic infanti~ism 1 in our disc ssion 

of love. There are men and women who think of love as something 

quite exotic, something made out of gossamer and moonshine and 

enduring sweetness. I am afraid that our novels and moving 

pictures have predetermined our minds to tna.t concept of love. 

In our moving nictures, romance alw~s precedes marriage.-and 

ends there. 

Hollywood loses all inter st in a couple ter its 

marriage. That love ·oe tne pro uct of married life, as well 

s the precursor of everyd.a life, seldom occurs to them. Young 

men and women who re themselves una are of their own i perfections 

nd shortcomin~s have somehow een taught to expect perfection in 

others. rot having been trained~ d repared for the duties and 

responsibilities oI married life they are not prepared for the 

hardships, trials, disappointments and defeats. 
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Now a dose of common sense would save many 

people from sad and crushing disillusionments. It is amazing 

that in this practical age we still permit ourselves to indulge 

in orgies of romantic infantinism. In the long run love between 

a man and woman is built, not JJ~ infatuation, but upon com­

panionship, upon a weighing of destinies, upon a gladsome sharing 

of common devotions and com'!lon tasks and upon ~ calm, steady, 

patient faith. 

Love is not a matter for rom ntic morons. In the 

wedded love life of people there are other bells besides the wedding 

bells of golden drea.ns. There are the solemn bells tolling life Is 

struggles and labors. There are the mournful bells, tolling life's 

sorrows and tragedies. There are the tinkling bells of children's 

laughter. There are gorgeous bells of triumph and achievement. 

And there are the ·bells which toll the knell of' parting d83. .And 

love must be prepared for the comolete symphony of existence, the 

harsh notes as well as the soft, the sweet as well as the sad. 

There is another q ality which to my mind is constant 

and universal in all human love and it is this. Love is free and 

love is not free. Love is free in the sense that it liberates within 
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us our noblest i~stinct dour best talent. e a.l'lt to do 

the oest, e ~ant to 2chieve the ~ost ~hen love has come to 

well in our hearts . On t:e o her hand it is ~ot f ree, it 

binds s irrevocaoly to the o ject of our love. 

-

Int' at sense 'free love' is a contradiction i~ 

terms ceca se 6 reat love is never free. ~ver nur alll~nce 

·hich is me ingful, ever Dreat · evotion, is tie which binds. 

It de:Jands a measure of excl sive a.l'ld cone ntr ted patience. 

A proph t o is en thralle y his vision is never 

free. .he mouent he feels imself ree, e has lost • is vision. 

A.Tld so it is 1ith married love oetween a man a:1.d ,oman. It is 

free and it is not free. It is a tie tat binds in the deeper 

sense of the word. 3ut it • • in s garland of roses or it 

ma bind as s:1.ac lea of iron. d that is the only difference. 

kid yet another q lit w ich I · el ieve is constant 

in 11 huma:i love, is tnis. There is in love lift. The 

di ference oetween love nd non-love, is the difference oet een 

speech nd song. As long as it is song, it is love. As soon sit 

is monotone , it is dead. s lo~ as there i s)lendor in the skies 
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it is love; as soon as all the co l or is drained, it is ead. 

When there are no more birds s·n ing in rcacy, it is no 

lon~er Arcady, - no longer love. 

w.o is deeply in love itn his work, 

his art. his cause or even his hobby, not to speak of the 8!1 

ho is in love with his ife and children, - tha.t man experiences 

mood of calm exaltation. It is in a sense an intensification 

of life, a higher degree of livi:ig. 

If you have that ou are i love. 

A.."ld there is a lift to love in yet another way. 

Love is challenge to rise, to row. e want to be consta.~tly 

more nd more worthy of the oo·ect of our love. A ma.?1 ants 

to look p to the worn he loves. A worn •; ts to be aole to 

look • p to the n hom she loves . The oment the. ·nd af one 

or the otaer has to stoop, t£ at mor;ent love itself egins to 

droop • d to la.n ish. .:either in pity nor in contempt does gr at 

love thrive. ~reat love thrives in pride , in respect , in admiration. 

l.a."ly people unfortunately forget that as we grow 
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older, as our bodies grow older, as our physical attractiveness 

begins to disappear, our minds must grow i ger, our spirits must 

grow stronger to compe~sate love for the ravages of time. Years, 

m, friends, have a Vi ay of rawi~ ~ eople apart unless they make 

a great effort to remain together, to Keep pace with each other 

throu~h growth and development. en exquisite youth leaves us 

we must oe prepared for an exquisite e. A? o. age can be exquisite. 

You hc~ve seen it and I have seen it. quisite age is, in terms 

of oeauty o~ soul, riclmess of mind nd fine lo alty a.~d noble 

interests. em be bea t·fu1 and noble. And love is enabled 

if it is real love. -O s~ch n age eat love akes us ow . 

nd lastl~, m friends, great love is a refuge. 

The Psalmist whose song I red this mor ing, speaks of the God om 

he loves as his Refuge, his Tower. Th t 1s _ t love is,-the dream 

we build ecomes our refuge a.~d our sane tuary • en our souls need 

refuge. Life 1 v rob us of 11 things, ae it frequently does. It 

can not rob us of our love eca~se love is built out of immaterial 

substance. 
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ni.e artist whom life has tried and afflicted, 

perhaps denied him his legitimate rewards, can yet find 

a measure of solace a~d comfort in his art; t he musician,in 

his music. A man who has championed a great cause through 

life and was always misunderstood a."1.d mocked and hated by the 

men whom he wanted to serve and help, t nat m n will find comfort 

a:id rest for his tried soul in his love. _hat my friends, is 

the test of all great love. 

Is it your refuge, your s ctuary? When your days 

bring you anguish and yo-ur nights bring ou tears, can you 

retreat to that holy quiet of your love and there find surcease 

from sorrow anu suffering? If so, then you have been blessed with 

the richest gift which life can offer us, - the gift of love. 
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