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First of all, we should define love.  

––––––––
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But, we cannot define love by its fullest meaning unless we first set out to establish reference points to our beliefs.

We could be all over the map with that one ...and now with the internet, we can go all over the globe, reaching out to each other. Yet, though there may be multiple diverse meanings for the word 'love', I'm guessing we may agree that love includes 'choice' ...which also includes the choice not to love.

––––––––
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And since this is a book, and not a conversation, it includes my beliefs. Though I also encourage conversation ...so reading what I say is the first step, then you can consider (or not) what I'm saying, and decide whether you want to discuss it. 

––––––––
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Seeing the title of this book, you could perhaps easily guess one of my beliefs ...that we should make a sincere effort to love one another.  
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I.—-'Okay, how do we define love?'
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The answer to that is not easy ...so, I'll instead ask 'who' can define love? We can all define love, and none of us can define love.

Or like Shakespeare's Romeo, "Why, then, O brawling love! O loving hate! O anything, of nothing first create!"

It kind of waters down the definition if we all define it quite differently. And though sharing our feelings can be productive, does it make this discussion any easier?

What does loving one another mean?  

Does loving one another possibly mean being accepting of everything? And being accepting of everyone, is that the same as accepting each and every thing? Does merging ideologies to support total inclusivity of all things make for better living? Accepting everything could be a form of passivity or apathy. And do we consider words like: uncaring, detached, unconcerned, disinterested, and indifferent as positive, good, and desirable traits to have? 

There are so many aspects of love, the truest of which we can scarcely touch upon. But, when first mentioning about our choices ...it sort of felt like a soliloquy coming on, "To love, or not to love, that is the question ...", sort of borrowing the style of "To be, or not to be ..." from Shakespeare's Hamlet, Act 3, Scene 1. Or perhaps a touch of Elizabeth Barrett Browning's "How do I love thee? Let me count the ways." But, instead I'm going to go with Webster. The dictionary lists two categories of love ...one being a noun and the other a verb. If you can't already tell, I didn't get good grades in writing, nor in grammar. But, I think the word 'love' can act as an adjective also, though it will have to audition someplace else, as I'm not using it here. 

I personally believe the truest aspects of love involve both the noun and the verb. When 'love' acts as a noun, it can be unseen. Acting as a verb, sadly it's also often unseen.

Perhaps not mostly unseen ...just not seen for what it is.  

––––––––
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Love should never cease, and I don't believe it ever will. But, perhaps some ways of love should cease to exist. Yet, those ways never seem to cease to exist either ...and those particular ways I'd beg to differ how anyone can even claim it's 'love'.

You can say you love your car. I'm not suggesting you cease from saying that. I've said that I love ice cream on more than one occasion ...and that is rather harmless. My love for ice cream doesn't fit any of the definitions described by the ancient Greeks: eros, philia, ludus, agape, pragma, philautia, storge, or mania. Likewise, I'm not making a big deal about you saying you love your car. You can wash it, wax it, and polish it; giving it all the attention that a spouse may look for. Actually, if you care enough to give all that added attention, you may get better performance (with the car, that is), but that is not love.  

––––––––
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I've worked my entire life in Michigan, and am now retired here. 

Michigan's motto is: 'If you seek a pleasant peninsula, look about you.' And it holds true with the relaxing shorelines of the Great Lakes. 

And advertisements for the state say, "Pure Michigan!"

Since I grew up in the Upper Peninsula, you could say I'm "Pure Yooper!"

In the birth order I am the second son, and have one sister and three brothers younger than me. Dad was a lab technician at the Veterans Hospital, and we had the best stay-at-home Mom. During hunting season, Dad seemed to get us venison each year, and he also raised a couple black Angus to satisfy our huge appetites. We had wild blueberries on the northern hillside, wild strawberries by the small lake near our home, and several blackberry patches. Mom made jams, and also many pies from a wide variety of apples on the property. And for my birthday each year I had venison ...the tenderloins. We weren't like many other kids who hated their vegetables ...as we also had three separate garden plots with an assortment of fresh vegetables. 

But, I left the garden when I went to college, and I became a 'troll' ...which meant I was living 'under the bridge', now in the Lower Peninsula. To me, 'trolling' always referred to a certain fishing technique. And I've heard trolling on social media involves some sort of bait also ...but that doesn't seem good, as it is a bit too provocative. 

I love going back home. I used to spend my entire vacation there. I just like to relax at home—-but, below the bridge I found more things to write about—-things that were new to me, and which I didn't even want to think about when I was young. 

Now that I've experienced things beyond my youth, I feel that perhaps some of the things I've experienced could be of value to share, so I decided to put my thoughts down. 

I spoke of the concept of 'loving your car' ...which is something I never got into. If a vehicle gets me back-and-forth to where I need to get, then I'm happy. Down here, there's a thing called the 'Dream Cruise'. They have it every August. It's kind of 'showing' and 'sharing' ...which is one part of love, with longtime sharing usually considered a bigger part. And then it becomes more about, not the love of a vehicle, but how that vehicle got the attention of someone who would eventually ride beside you. Then if you polish the car and your smiles, the three of you can look good.

––––––––
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Love as a noun is something that exists. Love as a verb is when we elect to love. 
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II.—-'Interval of Light and Darkness'
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Yes, to elect to love. What does that mean?

It means that there is a choice, as I said a bit earlier. And with 'choice', we have choices that are not so good. Those not so good choices can bring about events in the lives of each and every one of us, so we experience what may be considered some very bad things. Sometimes those poor choices have a lasting effect. The Dark Ages lasted several hundred years. The Enlightenment that followed had a rather lasting impact, yet historians are going to disagree what that was, and to what degree. Many people felt something more was needed, and it wasn't as simple as a 'true love's kiss'. 

Would a Great Awakening be what everyone needed? 

Actually, historians mention three ...the first persevered over a decade long, and the second lasted significantly longer, and a third one persisted to influence society in a positive way as it continued on right through the American Civil War. Some texts say there was a fourth Awakening which would've been during my high school years ...but I didn't see it, nor did I experience it. 

Why?  

Well, I sort of lost touch with all that during high school, was further distracted on campus at Michigan State University ...then came employment with the State of Michigan, marriage, and our five children. So, I was rather busy. But I'm retired now, and have slowed down significantly. I have more time to think, and am trying to do a bit of that while I still can. I have lots to catch up on. I tried to read up on it, and I was surprised to find that after four 'Awakenings', I'm now told we are 'woke'.

––––––––
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We are living in some sort of fantasy if we think we can rid the earth of  every bad thing. We can do some things to make our world better, but that is not by just trying to preserve our orb, while ignoring what we are doing to ourselves.

Sometimes we don't seemingly have much choice ...as choices are often made for us. Often we can do something, but we disagree on what that should be, and we can end up doing what the majority want—-or if we are the silent majority, we can end up with what the loud minority wants.  

Yes, the fact is, as long as we live on this earth we will see both 'light' and 'darkness'. And some of the most horrible things happen in the light. The thing to remember always is the fact that cycles do exist, cycles are intervals ...and things that begin also usually end. 

Intervals serve a purpose. 

Intervals are periods of time between events or states of being. These events can serve as warnings ...such as when reminding us of a hurricane coming. Or they can serve as fear mongering ...causing people to think they only have a limited time, so they begin to panic and possibly hoard certain items ...just a few years ago, toilet paper being 'wiped out' during the beginning of that Covid thing.

Intervals can also serve as comparisons. Who doesn't know the difference between work and time off work ... and which of them makes us happy? We can go through intervals of being happy, and being sad. Does information that we are fed often influence those emotions? Yes, as information is dispensed it can lead us through intervals of belief and doubt. 

Intervals can also serve as remembrances, so we don't forget. It's good, encouraging, and loving to celebrate annual events such as birthdays, or wedding anniversaries. Other remembrances can be more somber, providing recognition and paying tribute ...such as Veterans Day or Memorial Day. 

Shorter intervals can also serve as reminders to those of us who forget too quickly ...as a car in the ditch alongside an icy highway, indicating that we should perhaps slow down a bit.

Some intervals serve as remembrances and are also cause for celebration. Every 24 hours the sun will go down for the count ...not like a boxing match, and we won't be knocked out, but everything will go black. Well, almost everything ...we may see stars. We usually lie there for a time, but then we do get back up for the fight per se. 

The daily grind is often not easy ...and we may have to fight to make it through the day. Sometimes we have to reflect, and remind ourselves that there are good days and bad days. And my suggestion is to try to focus and reflect on the good days.

At just the right interval, the birds will begin the celebration of the dawn of a new day. 

That seems like a good way of beginning the day, but how many of us start our day this way? Most of us probably miss the birds singing, and we also miss out on who calls for them to sing. We often feel we are still in the fight, and we get back in our social ring at the sound of a bell ...our alarm clock. We never hear the birds.

I'd rather join the birds, announcing the beginning of a new day—-though that does not mean you have to join me and the birds singing—-you can have silent joyous acknowledgement, as the morning glories do. I love the way they simply open up at first light, then seem to bow to the glory of the rising sun as they humbly close again, waiting to repeat that grand moment of glory each day.

I want us to think back ...yes, I know I've already brought you back several intervals, some lasting hundreds of years. And yes, I often do think of several millenniums ago, but this time I just want to bring our attention to the year 2016 ...to an interval called an election year. 
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III.—-'An election year' 
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When the Presidential primaries were taking place, leading up to who would be nominated to run on the Democratic ticket for 2016 ...a couple candidates whose poll numbers could use some help, obviously wanted to appeal to voters who may not be of the same mindset as the leading candidates. So standing apart as perhaps a 'better' candidate, would be what each and every person would want the voting public to believe. 

I'm not mentioning any names, but one candidate claimed he had much hands-on experience working within the very poorest downtrodden neighborhoods. The subject of his own state did not come up—-but also within the Northeastern United States, there appeared to be an established kinship, appealing to the 'common' voter, and an understanding of their needs. And we also know cities to be population centers, with lots of potential voters. The city mentioned was Baltimore.

Baltimore had a disturbingly high crime rate ...and another candidate boldly said that mismanagement of funds resulted in little or no improvement in that city. The candidate who had said he was experienced in working with the neighborhoods, now claimed that not enough money was spent to help those good people of Baltimore. He appeared to be a good person also, and it may be interesting working with him ...as I feel we could work through our differences. I know that's a common claim by most politicians, but I actually think we could.

But, I'm not a politician ...so, we will likely never have the privilege of even meeting. I'm not a city person, and certainly not a big city person. 'Big city' usually means big government. I'm mostly content with police, fire, and ambulance services to a good local hospital. And if free enterprise allows everyone to decide on their own utility services, then we have choices.

––––––––
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People often seem to disagree over the government's role. Some people say that a wealthy nation should be able to solve their problems ...and often blame 'government' for not doing enough. And others say that too much government assistance does not really help, and is not allowing us to work through to any actual solutions.
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