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Letter 1

My love for you  
is infinite 

My Dear Friend,

On the best of days, you may have the feeling that you can do it 
alone. For awhile, it seems that you do not need anyone or anything. 
However, not every day is the best of days. The sunniest of days gives 
way to storm and rain. The warmest of days is replaced by the chill 
of evening. So it is with you as well. If you are truly honest with 
yourself, you have to admit that you just can’t do it alone. Loneliness 
and that empty feeling in the pit of your stomach serve as remind-
ers that you do need someone and something beyond yourself. But 
how do you seek to fill that void, those lonely moments? Wine, noise, 
crowds…and you can name all sorts of other distractions…but the 
truth is that these are only quick fixes with no substance to them. 
None of them is a source of life. Listen well and see the possibilities. 
My letters to you are just one more way for me to reach out to you. 
Please accept my letters as tokens of my ongoing love. 
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Open your heart and get ready for the love I offer.
When I was growing up in Nazareth, when I was living my life 

in Galilee, I knew that I needed more, so much more. I had a loving 
family. I had friends. Nevertheless, I knew I needed more. I knew that 
I had to trust in something greater, and I came to find my Father’s 
love. My Father’s love filled me. Because of this, I know there is a 
cavernous space in every soul just waiting to be filled. You may strive 
to fill that void by achieving more, making more, or hunting for the 
right relationship. Those things in themselves may be good, but they 
do not meet your deepest needs. They cannot fill the void. Things, 
actions, or even people cannot fill the void. Only love can fill that 
void. Only my love can fill that void.

I am sure you know some of the richness of human intimacy: 
the tender intimacy of husband and wife, the wellspring of love that 
is the intimacy of parent and child, the calm and ease of closeness 
between friends. You may have had times when you felt so bonded 
with others that eternity broke into your relationships. Still there is 
that feeling that you are alone within yourself. Not all of the intimate 
moments of life can negate the sense of being alone within oneself, 
of loneliness.

If you multiply these feelings of human closeness many times 
over, you will have a sense of how intimately I want to reside in you, 
how I want to give your life meaning, how I want to give you a sense 
of well-being, how I want you not to feel alone, how I want you not 
to be alone. I want you to know how much I love you. My friends 
understood that love. They conveyed it beautifully in John’s Gospel. I 
have promised to abide in you, to be so connected to you that you re-
ceive the very sap of my life, as a branch draws its life from the vine. 

My love is vast. My love is pure. My message to you is the same 
message spoken in Jeremiah: “I have loved you with an everlast-
ing love.” My love is an ocean of caring that can embrace you, can 
brighten your life, and can mend your soul. My love meets your 
needs if you only accept it. My love can fill you with self-worth. My 
love can fill you with well-being. My love will make you feel lovable. 
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My love for you burns like fire. Fire warms. Fire gives light. I want 
to surround you in a living flame of love that originates from the 
very heart of eternity.

Like you, I lived the life of a human being. I knew joy as you 
know joy. I ate, drank, and slept as you do. I grew hungry, tired, and 
anxious. I felt the ordinary needs of the human heart. I was hurt 
by malice. I yearned for love. I prayed, I laughed, and I wept. My 
heart widened in the presence of friends, and I was torn within when 
friends deserted me. Therefore, I know your burdens; I suffer in your 
losses. I know what it is you need. I love you simply because you are. 
Broken, sinful, or alone—you are mine and you belong to me. I feel 
your joys, laugh in your laughter, and lament with you in the bitter 
times. I weep with you in your tears. 

Nevertheless, my love for you is not magic. It cannot do its work 
unless you trust in my love. My love accepts you without condition. 
My love accepts you as you are. My love can help you be all you were 
meant to be.

So, my friend, talk to me. Unburden yourself with me. If you 
are ruffled by life, I can soothe you. If you are overcome with sin, I 
can forgive you. If you need to change, I can help you change. Keep 
your eyes fixed on me. You are not alone. Your void need not con-
sume you.

Love is not just talking. Love is accepting. I do more than talk 
about love, I manifest it. Remember, I did not preach about God so 
much as I lived God. My gentleness, my compassion, my miracles, 
my wisdom, my patience, and my tears showed God to be far more 
than mere words. Allow me to live within you. Invite me in and I will 
not disappoint you. Let my quiet voice resound within you as I mani-
fest myself in your heart.

Invite me to walk with you on a daily pilgrimage. Let us walk to-
gether as friends. Let me speak to you as a friend speaks to a friend. I 
told you that I no longer call you servant, but friend. I will write you 
a letter a day. Read my letters with anticipation. Read my letters with 
hope. Believe in me. I do believe in you.
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Take time now to grow still. Sense my caring as bright sunlight 
beaming down on you, warming you, healing you, imparting my 
presence. Let me draw you near. Stay here awhile in the light, rest-
ing in me. 

Your friend, Jesus

Scripture Reflection
“Can a woman forget her nursing child, or show no compas-
sion for the child of her womb? Even these may forget, yet I 
will not forget you. See, I have inscribed you on the palms of 
my hands.” •  ISAIAH 49:15–16

Prayer
Dear Jesus, you enclose us within your heart, wrapping your 
merciful love around us. We hunger for your nearness, thirst for 
your presence. Fill us with your life as we rest in the calm of your 
companionship. Amen.


