The Conversation, part 8

me “Dear God, what’s the secret to loving people?”

God “Did you have somebody specific in mind?”

me “Well, my last relationship really soured me against getting involved again.”

God “You mean you’re holding a grudge?”

me “I tried forgiving her for hurting me, but I don’t think it took.”

God “Well, what did you do in this magnanimous gift of yours?”

me “I called her on the phone sometime after we split up and told her that I would forgive her for what she did to me.  I also told her that this was not for her benefit but for mine.  I didn’t want to be consumed by hate for her.”

God “And have you been relieved of your hate, My son?”

me “Yes, I have not thought about her except on rare occasions and before I forgave her I would just sit and think about how I hated her.”

God “But you say you’re not willing to get involved in a new relationship, so you must have just buried your hate, My son.  You have not cleansed yourself of these feelings.”

me “But how can I do that?  She was so despicable in her actions, how can I trust another woman again, dear Lord?”

God “You cannot in your present state.”

me “That’s why I’m asking for Your help, My God, I am unable to come up with the answers myself.”

God “You will encounter many different people in life, My son, each will treat and react to you in a different manor.  Some will like you right away, some will not, while others will never like you no matter what you did or didn’t do.  In each case you have very little control over how people react to you.  You must concentrate on your own actions and thoughts and not concern yourself where the control is out of your hands.”

me “So if I realize that not everyone is going to get along with me and that I shouldn’t expect that, then I can find contentment in the fact that I did the right thing by them, right Lord?”

God “Yes, My son, the old adage, ‘do unto others as you would have them do unto you’ is still a good one.  Just remember that you cannot always expect fairness in their reply.  Getting back to your last relationship, did you hurt her in some way?”

me “Me?”  Why are You trying to turn this around to me, dear Lord?”  Yes, I was the one who ended the relationship, but I had good reason to end it.  She was acting like a tyrant and I would have none of that.”

God “Then you believe you gave her what she deserved?”

me “Yes, My Lord, she got the ole boot for her bad behavior.”

God “Son, if you’re going to get over these bad feelings for women in general, you’re going to have to get everything on the table and deal with all of it, the good, the bad, and the ugly.  I believe you may still be feeling guilty for kicking her out.  You may believe, deep down, that you don’t deserve another relationship because you acted hastily in your last one.”

me “Ok, so I acted hastily.  I could have talked to her about her tyrannical ravings, I guess, but you know it’s not easy to communicate effectively with a dictator.”

God “Communication is never easy between two sides that only want to hear their own opinion.”

me “You think I was unfair to her then, and now I’m punishing myself for my inequity?”

God “I think you’ve isolated yourself, both physically and emotionally, from the rest of the world because you’re lazy.”

me “My Lord, aren’t you being a little unfair here.  It was she that started with the Hitler crap.  I was just trying to live a peaceful existence and she was making that impossible.”

God “You mean you wanted everything your way and weren’t willing to compromise with your mate to find a happy medium.”

me “No, My Lord, I withheld my love for her because she didn’t deserve it.”

God “Ah, now we’re getting some place, My son.  You’re telling Me you withheld your feeling, your touches, yourself from your mate and then were surprised when she started acting out with inflexibility.  This may be the root of the problem.  If you are not willing to share yourself both emotionally as well as physically with another human being, then you should be alone, My son, for to share our inner most selves with another requires opening up to them and letting them see inside and that makes you vulnerable to pain and rejection.  You have apparently decided that you no longer want to risk experiencing that again.”

me “I suppose You’re are right, My Lord.  I find it easier to be alone then to be hurt again.”

God “Then, what’s the problem, My son.”

me “Well, I know You love ever single soul on the planet and I just think I must be missing the lesson here if I just confine myself to solitude for the most part.”

God “So you want help in opening up again in a new relationship?”

me “I’m afraid to do it, but I also know that no man is an island, even me, and if I’m to evolve spiritually, I know I must be able to get along with people even allow my vulnerabilities to show in a close one-on-one relationship.”

God “You don’t have to have a successful relationship with a women to get to heaven, My son.”  

me “I don’t?”

God “No, of course not.  What about all my celibate priests, monks and nuns; other than a few wayward souls they have never had a close personal relationship except with Me and most of them will be checking in right after their dedicated service in My name.”

me “Yea, but I’m not a priest, My Lord.  Will I be able to enter heaven even though I never mastered love?”

God “You must learn to love your fellow human beings, not necessarily be in love.”

me “I’m not so sure I do that either, My good Lord.  I kind of isolate myself because I stink at making friends and keeping them.”

God “You love your sons, do you not?”

me “Of course I do, My God.”

God “How do you manage that task, My son?”

me “It’s not a task to me, it just comes natural, I guess.”

God “When you can love others as naturally as you love your own sons, then you will have evolved to a very high spiritual state.”

me “And how am I to accomplish this feat, dear Lord?”

God “Your problem lies in your selfish attitude.  You want to keep all the good stuff for yourself and your close family and are unable to see others as deserving of your love.  You must change your attitude if you are to achieve this higher state of being.”

me “Just tell me how, dear God.”

God “Alright, the next person you see I want you to think of them as your dearest child.  Smile at them, make eye contact, be interested in them and when you say, ‘hello’, really mean it.  By doing this you change your behavior and that will lead to reformed attitudes in time, which will lead to spiritual growth.  Do this, My son, and you will learn love of your fellow human beings.”

me “And what if they’re not very nice to me, My Lord, what if some idiot cuts me off in traffic?  Am I supposed to smile and love him too?”

God “Especially him, My son, for he is most likely so filled with hate himself that he is taking this out on you and needs your understanding to realize his own shortcomings.  If one is to evolve one must be interested in the wellbeing of others too.”

me “I’ve never really felt I got a fair shake from other people my whole life, dear Lord.  For me to make these changes would come very hard, but I will do my best.  Thank you Lord for helping me to see my shortcomings.”

God “Don’t be too hard on yourself, My son, to learn to love others as we love ourselves is a great lesson, one that most have never mastered.  Remember you are all My loving creations and are all working on the same problems in life.  You should find a bond with this realization and that may ease your load somewhat.  In heaven all must be together in a loving, harmonious environment.   
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