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ARRELL stood outside the local pizza parlor, hesitat-
ing before he opened the door. He shook his head as
if to clear away his last minute doubts about this
meeting. Finally, with a sigh,¥ he forced aside his fear,
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THE TWO SIDES OF LOVE

pushed open the door, and walked into his son’s favorite res-
taurant.

He dreaded this meeting so much that it took all his
emotional strength just to walk inside instead of tuming
away. Little did he know that within a few hours, he would
experience one of the most positive events of his life.

Darrell had come to meet his seventeen-year-old son,
Charles. Though Darrell loved Charles deeply, he also knew
that of his two boys, Charles was the most different from
him.

With his older son, Larry, communication was never a
struggle. They acted and thought so much alike that they
didn’t need to talk much. They just did things together, like
hunting or working on their cars. Darrell had always treated
Larry as he did the men at his construction sites——rough.
And Larry had always responded well to——even thrived
on—that kind of treatment.

But Charles was a different case. Darrell could tell early
on that Charles was much more sensitive than Larry. Each
time Darrell blasted this son to motivate him like his older
brother, Darrell could hear an alam going off deep inside
himself.

Darrell had received major doses® of discipline and dis-
tance in his life——the hard side of love—but only a sca-
nt@ spoonful of warmth and acceptance——Ilove’s soft side.
And what little he had been given, he had also measured out

© dose n. FEHREZHAH
@ scant adj. AR, HBEL
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to his sons.

It's my job to put clothes on their backs and food on the
table; it’s their mother’'s job to make them feel loved, he
told himself over and over. But he couldn't quite convince®
himself that that was all there was to being a father. Darrell
knew how deeply he had been hurt by his own dad. And he
had seen that same hurt in Charles’s eyes a hundred times.

Darrell knew what a major part of the problem was.
Charles had expected — almost demanded - a close relation-
ship with him over the years. It wasn’t enough that they go
hunting together. Charles wanted to talk while they were on
the trip — even while they were hunting! '

Only recently had Darrell realized that the sole reason
he and Charles were getting along at the moment was that
his son had quitted talking to him altogether! just as Darrell
had done as a teenager with his own tough father, Charles
had withdrawn® to a safe distance and was doing his best to
stay out of his dad’s way.

Like many of us, Darrell had been on the run from
close relationships. For years, his wife and son had been
pursuing him. And for as many years, he’d been running
away from them, trying to keep a “comfortable” distance
between them.

Then one day Darrell got a clear look at himself during
a men'’s retreat at his church, and the running stopped.

That day at the retreat, he came face to face with the

@ convince ui. [EWIE
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THE TWO SIDES OF LOVE

fact that there are two sides of love. Like many men, he had
become an expert on its hard side. He could hand out the
spankings, but not reach out to hug his son. In a heartbeat
he could call down a mistake Charles made, but words of
encouragement came up only on a holiday or birthday ~ if
then.

At that men’s retreat, Darrell leamed that as important
as a mother’s love is, children need more. They desperately
need their father's wholehearted love as well.

Darrell was a strong man, both emotionally and physi-
cally. Yet as tough as he fancied himself, just one question
the speaker asked pierced® through to his heart, “When was
the last time you put your ams around your son and told him
face to face that you love him?”

Darrell couldn’t think of a “last time.” In fact, he
couldn’t think of a first time.

He listened as the speaker told him that genuine love
has two sides, not just one. Instantly he realized he had
been loving Charles only halfheartedly and that his son need-
ed both sides of love from the same person.

What Charles needed most in a father was a real man
who could show him how to love a wife and family whole-
heartedly, not an insecure man who had to hand off all the
wam and loving actions to his wife. Darrell had spent years
hardsiding his son to gain his respect; what he had gained
instead was his fear and resentment. And it was this realiza-
tion that caused Darrell to talk his son into meeting him at

@ pierce . FiF
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the local pizza restaurant after football practice one afterno-
on.

“Hi, Dad,” Charles said, shaking hands with his fa-
ther, who had just walked in. Charles was six feet two and
was used to looking down when he greeted people. But he
was looking up to meet his dad’s eyes. And although Darrell
had turned fifty-one that same month, he had none of the
middle-age spread® that most men of his age carry. Instead,
he still possessed the athletic build that had made him a star
on his high school football team.

Charles and his father were the kind of people that “all
you can eat” restaurant managers hate to see walk in the
door. That evening they kept their waitress running back and
forth as they devoured three baskets of bread sticks and near-
ly as many pizzas. As their dinner progressed from appeti-
zers? to the main course, their conversation moved from
small talk to the serious matter Darrell wanted to discuss.

“Charles,” Darrell said, adjusting his glasses and look-
ing down slightly as he spoke, “I’ve been doing a lot of thi-
nking lately. it's been hitting me hard that this is your last
summer at home. You'll be leaving for college soon. And
along with the bags of clothing you'll be packing, you'll also
be taking emotional bags that, for good or bad, I've helped
you pack over the years.”

Charles was nomnally the family comedian,@ but this

spread n. FE ,MALIE R KB
appetizer n. FEHRRY
comedian n. BRI 5, BEMA
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THE TWO SIDES OF LOVE

time, instead of trying to “lighten up” the conversation, he
sat quietly. It wasn't like his father to talk about their rela-
tionship. In fact, it wasn't like him to talk about anything se-
rious. That’s why he was all ears as he listened to his father.

“Son, I'd like to ask you to do something. Think back
as far as you can——back to three years old even — and re-
member every time I've hurt your feelings and never made
things right; every time I've made you feel unloved or inade-
quate by something I've said or done.

“I know we're different people. | can see now that |
was always pretty hard on you. Actually, | was way too
tough on you most of the time. I've tried to push you into
being the person | thought you should be. Now | realize I've
spent very little time listening to who you really want to be-
come.

“Feel free to share with me anything I've done that's
hurt you, and all I'm going to do is to listen. Then I'd like
for us to talk about it, and | want to ask your forgiveness for
each thing you can think of. You don’t need to be packing
any extra, negative baggage that | may have given you.
You've got enough ahead of you over the next four years in
college without that.

“I realize there’s been a lot of water under the bridge -
a lot of wasted years.” Taking off his glasses and wiping
tears from his eyes, he sighed,® then looked straight at
Charles. “We may be here all night,” he continued, “and
I'm ready for that. But first, you need to know how much |

@ sigh wi. WK
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love you and how proud | am of you.”

Charles had seen the words “1 love you™ written on
birthday and Christmas cards in his father’s handwriting, but
this was the first time he had heard them from his father’s
lips. He'd learned to expect his father’s hardness. Now that
Dad had added softness to his love, Charles didn’t know
what to say.

“Dad,” he stammered.®“don’t worry about the past. |
know you love me.” But at his father’s insistence, he put his
memory on “rewind” and let his thoughts fly back across the
pictures he’d accumulated from seventeen years of being
with his dad.

Slowly, as Charles grew more confident that the conver-
sational waters really were safe, he unloaded years of hurt
right at the table. There were the seasons he spent becoming
an outstanding football player to please his father, when all
the time he would rather have been playing soccer.

There was the subtle@ resentment he had always felt that
no matter how hard he tried, he could never quite live up to
his older brother's accomplishments. And there were the
many harsh comments his father had made to motivate him
but that had actually been discouraging and hurtful .

As he recounted® to his father each experience, large or
small, Charles could see a genuine softness and sorrow in his
dad’s eyes. What's more, he heard words of remorse® and

stammer # . iz, 508
subtle adj. YK
recount vt. TR, KK iR B
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THE TWO SIDES OF LOVE

healing for even the smallest thing that had left a rough edge
on a memory .

Nearly three hours later, the fruitful conversation finally
came to an end. As Darrell reached for the check, he said,
“I know this was quick notice for you to have to think back
on seventeen years. So just remember, my door is always
open if there’s anything else | need to ask your forgiveness
for.”

Dinner was over, but a new relationship was just begin-
ning for them. After eighteen years of being strangers living
under the same roof, they were finally on their way to find-
ing each other.

Not long ago, television news cameras captured thou-
sands of people cheering as the Berlin Wall came down after
dividing the city for more than thirty years. And that night in
the restaurant, we can just imagine that angels stood all
around and cheered as the first hole in an emotional wall be-
tween a father and son was blown open.

It had been a moving night and an important one for
both of them. But as they stood up, Charles did something
that shocked his father.

Several people looked up from tables nearby as a big,
strapping® football player reached out and gave his equally
strong father a warm bear hug for the first time in years.
With tears in their eyes, those two strong men of stood there
holding each other, oblivious to the stares.

@ strapping adj. EHE KB
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What Are the Two Sides of Love?

In many ways, on the football field and in the building
business, Darrell was a warrior who had conquered any
challenges put before him. But for all his success, he had
never won the bigger battle for his son’s heart until that
night. How did it happen? While Darrell was at his re-
treat,© he discovered the same things you will find in this
book.

it’s essential that we learn to balance love’s hard and

soft sides every day if we want to communicate to others the

deepest, most meaningful kind of love.

What do we mean by “hardside” and “softside” love,
and why is it so important to understand and communicate
both of them to others? While it may seem an unlikely place

to look, nature provides a classic illustration of the answers
to those questions.

One of the most beautiful things in all God’s creation is
a rose. In our culture, roses signify love, hearty congratula-
tions and other deep emotions. Roses have been bred to cap-
ture and show off the colors of the rainbow. There’s great
softness in them as well. Like the tendemess of a baby’s
skin, velvety® rose petals® beg to be touched.

But God knew when He designed the rose that the very
softness that makes it a thing of splendor also leaves it easy

© retreat n. RE, BB L
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THE TWO SIDES OF LOVE

prey to those creatures that would destroy its beauty. That's
why, along with the softness, He also provided the hardness
of thoms. They don't detract® from its beauty but protect,
preserve and enhance it.

What's true in the realm? of nature is also true in the
world of relationships.

Hardside love is doing what's best for another person re-
gardless of the cost. Held in balance, it's the ability to be
consistent, to discipline, to protect, to challenge and to cor-
rect.

It's the strength a mother needs to stand up to a defiant
two-year-old instead of caving in to his immature® demands.
It's the courage of a father who risks his relationship with his
daughter to point out how far she’s wandered from the Lord.
It's the power an elderly husband demonstrates every day he
stays and cares for the wife of his youth who is smitten® with
Alzheimer’s disease instead of giving up and walking away.

Like the thoms on a rose, hardside love is protective.
But if left to grow unchecked and never cut back to allow for
healthy softside growth, it can become a thombush instead
of a rosebush. Instead of drawing people to its beauty, it can
be hurtful and even cause them to move and stay away.

Hardside love is essential. But it’s also incomplete by it-
self.

Softside love is a tenderness that grows to be the same

detract vi. B, B R
realm n. §R,HF
immature odj. F i BH
smite vt . Zif ,B%E
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color as unconditional love. When held in balance, it mani-
fests® characteristics like compassion, sensitivity, patience
and understanding.

It's the sympathy of a father who sits with his am
around his daughter as she cries over a lost boyfriend, and
the dad doesn’t even hint at a lecture or an “I told you so.”
It's the encouragement of a mother whose cheerful card ar-
rives at the college post office the day before her son’s medi-
cal school entrance exams. And it's the kindness of a man
who still calls his best friend’s parents each year on the day
their son died in Vietnam - just to let them know he remem-
bers and that their son is more than a name on a wall.

Softside love takes time to understand another’s feelings
and listens instead of lecturing. @ It shows itself in the will-
ingness to reach out and wamly touch and hug someone.
It's also the wisdom to ask “Will you forgive me?” or to say
“1 was wrong,” especially to our children.

Like hardside love, softside love can be pushed out of
balance. Without a protective hard side, it can become so
emotional and unstable that all the soft petals end up wit-
hered® on the ground.

Is such a view of love novel?® Is trying to understand
and balance these two sides of love an invitation to confu-
sion? Hardly. it's actually the very way we were always
meant to love others. For it’s the way the greatest lover of all

manifest ». o, iEH
lecturing n. PR3, P
wither v . VA
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