
Agape - "the highest form of 
love, charity."

Friends-

  I am no theologian or at least 
not yet, but the Church has a 
lot to say about love. Society 
does too. The social 
parameters we place around 
this thing called ?love? have 

been constructed, def ined, and prescribed by a 
patriarchy that desires conquest of both body and 
mind. Folks that don?t f it this patriarchal social 
construction of love are expected to ?know their 
place? and not intermingle with those that 
prescribe to what is so-called acceptable. Where 
am I going with all this? Well, St. Valentine?s Day is 
approaching, and we recall Valentine?s self less 
generosity to Christian couples who desired to 
bind their love in the ceremony of matrimony 
during Roman persecution of Christians. Now, I 
don?t intend to make a grand proclamation on 
marriage, what it should look like, or a lengthy 
tome on a Saint who in many respects has become 
more legend than truth. No, I want to speak to 
?agape? a love so profound it can bring the haughty 
low and raise the poor up. A love that is charity 
(God?s love for us humans and our love for Him). A 
love that has largely been ignored in today?s 
commercialized, rushed, and smart phone app 
obsessed culture.

In my community (LGBT+) love is barely spoken 
of or if  it is spoken of at all in hushed and unsure 
voices. We have lost trust in each other because we 
have so often found ourselves as LGBT+ folks 
harmed by those who are called to love. The 
Church, our Families, and even our Friends. We are 
wary of connection, and of f inding hope in each 
other. In many ways to protect ourselves, we close 
off  to the world and avoid contact with our fellow 
humans in fear of being hurt again. Or, in many 
instances bounce from partner to partner grasping 

at a semblance of this ?agape?; this deep love. It 
seems sometimes God isn?t there, and He seems 
especially silent when the Church isn?t there.

My intent is not to drag you down or make it 
seem as if  love is not possible. It is, and I f irmly 
believe in it myself .I have witnessed genuine love 
at St. Thomas, on the train to school, and small 
interactions with strangers. Love is all around if  we 
are will ing to look and strive for it. Even though I 
have been recently hurt by a person who I thought 
loved me in this way I stil l seek and long for a day 
where we are all enveloped by a love so profound 
we no longer desire the boundaries placed around 
this beautiful and powerful emotion. As a Church, 
we have an odd juxtaposition this year with Lent 
beginning on the day of St. Valentine?s. If  you want 
to see true ?agape? look to Calvary where we are 
journeying to this Lent. See God in his Son with 
arms outstretched on that tree and know that even 
the cruelest of deaths cannot overpower the love 
that is around, in, and constantly felt at that 
moment. Surrendering, and consent goes hand in 
hand with this deep love. We must f ind our 
vulnerability, trust, and hope in a God that would 
even consider us worth the effort by sending us his 
Son to die for ALL of us. We discover at Calvary that 
this isn?t the end of the story, but only the 
beginning. We are called in our Baptismal 
Covenant; open up to the world and invite it in. 
Now, I know this is tends toward the f luffy, and 
often we are left wanting by our fellow human. 
Also, we must consider our own safety. But, if  we 
are cautiously optimistic I think in many ways our 
vulnerability and trust will enliven our spirit and 
love can abound all around us. St. Thomas may your 
search for ?agape? be powerful and constant. 
Happy St. Valentine?s Day, and a Blessed Lent.

-Jon Moore


