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Returning to Who We Are 

 

"I give you a new commandment: love one another. As I have loved you, so you 

must love one another. By this love you have for one another, everyone will 

know that you are my disciples" (Jn 13:34).  

 

Our belief in God isn't just words we speak—it's proven by how we love one 

another. 

 

There are many kinds of love: the tender love of a mother for her child, the 

devoted love of a husband for his wife, the loyal love of a friend. We speak of 

love for the environment, love for our pets, love of country, and yes, even love 

of money. 

 

But the challenging question remains: What do you do when it is difficult to 

love? 

 

What do you do when people treat you with hostility? How do you love when 

others act violently toward you—not just with physical weapons, but with 

cutting words? How do you love those who smile at your suffering? How do 

you love those who wish for your failure or even your demise? 

 

I know you've faced these struggles. We all have. We live in a world where 

patience runs thin. We see road rage incidents where a single honk can ignite 

someone's anger so fiercely it may end a life. In the workplace, where deadlines 

and pressure lead colleagues to snap at one another. At the dinner table, where 

family tensions erupt after a difficult day. In the comment sections online, 

where disagreements quickly descend into personal attacks. Even in our 

churches and communities, where differences in opinion can divide rather than 

unite us. 

 

In these moments, what do we do? Do we hide in fear? Do we strike back with 

equal force? 

 

As Christians, we have a different path: We return to who you are. And who are 

you? You are a child of God. Before anything else, we bear God's image. 

When someone tests the limits of your love, when your heart wants to harden, 

simply return to your identity and whisper to yourself: "I am a child of God. 

And because I am a child of God, it is my nature to love." 



 

Let me share a story about an old man by a stream. He noticed a scorpion 

trapped on a floating leaf. When the leaf capsized, the scorpion fell into the 

rushing water, struggling desperately against the current. 

The old man reached down to scoop up the drowning creature, but the moment 

his fingers touched water, the scorpion stung him sharply. Wincing, he dropped 

the scorpion back into the stream. Yet seeing it still struggling, he tried again. 

Again the scorpion stung him. Three times, four times, five times he tried—his 

arm now swollen and throbbing—but still he persisted. 

 

His young grandson came upon this scene and cried out, "Grandpa! Why is your 

arm so swollen?" 

 

"I'm trying to save this scorpion from drowning," the grandfather explained 

calmly. 

 

The boy shook his head. "Leave it alone! You can't save something that keeps 

hurting you. It stings because that's what scorpions do—it's their nature." 

 

The grandfather smiled gently and replied, "Just because it is the scorpion's 

nature to sting, why should I abandon my nature to save?" 

 

Brothers and sisters, our world can be full of stings. People may hurt us with 

their words and actions. But no matter how scorpion-like this world becomes, 

don't forget who you truly are—a child of God, created to love. We remain in 

God only when we love. Amen. 

 


