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	t is very interesting to see people fall in love and then later fall out of love. Sometimes they fall out of love with the same intensity that they fell into love. Love is very powerful; it is a very strong thing.


	Love is shown or expressed both in the presence and the absence of someone. If you love your wife, tell her, help her in the kitchen and communicate with her. Tell her what you go through at work, church, family meetings.


	Everybody wants to learn the language of love. You want to be able to communicate with the language of love. There is a sentiment in Psalm 120:5-7 that is expressed by the Psalmist which, I think, describes the communication problem. Each one of us has good intentions to communicate but sometimes when we communicate, it does not come out the way we want it to come out. So this is what the Psalmist says, “Woe is me, that I dwell in Meshech, that I dwell among the tents of Kedar! My soul has dwelt too long with one who hates peace. I am for peace; but when I speak, they are for war.”


	I consider this the challenge of communication. Three ideas are expressed by the writer of this Psalm. 


	The first one describes where he stays and he talks about the environment he stays in. He says that the environment was very, very war-like and it has affected him. Sometimes when you stay in a place of war, strife, arguments and fights, it affects you. For example, if you grew up in an environment where there was always chaos and no love, eventually it affects you.
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