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Love
D.H Lawrence

Love is the happiness of the world. But happiness is not the
whole of fulfillment. Love is a coming together. But there can be no
coming together without an equivalent going asunder. In love, all
things unite in a oneness of joy and praise. But they could not unite
unless they were previously apart. And, having united in a whole cir-
cle of unity, they can go no further in love. The motion of love, like
a tide, is fulfilled in this instance; there must be an ebb.

So that the coming together depends on the going apart; the sys-
tole depends on the diastole; the flow depends on the ebb. There can
never be love universal and unbroken. The sea can never rise to high
tide over all the globe at once. The undisputed reign of love can
never be.

Because love is strictly a traveling. “It is better to travel than to
arrive,” somebody has said. This is the essence of unbelief. It is a
belief in absolute love, when love is by nature relative. It is a belief
in the means, but not in the end. It is strictly a belief in force, for
love is a unifying force.

How shall we believe in force? Force is instrumental and func-
tional ; it is neither a beginning nor an end. We travel in order to ar-
rive; we do not travel in order to travel. At least, such traveling is
mere futility. We travel in order to arrive.

And love is a traveling, a motion, a speed of coming together.
Love is the force of creation. But all force, spiritual or physical, has
its polarity, its positive and its negative. All things that fall, fall by
gravitation to the earth. But has not the earth, in the opposite of
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gravitation, cast off the moon and held her at bay in our heavens dur-
ing all the seasons of time?

So with love. Love is the hastening gravitation of spirit towards
spirit, and body towards body, in the joy of creation. But if all be
united in one bond of love, then there is no more love. And there-
fore, for those who are in love with love, to travel is better than to
arrive. For in arriving one passes beyond love, or, rather, one
encompasses love in a new transcendence. To arrive is the supreme
joy after all our traveling.

Love is not a goal; it is only a traveling. Likewise death is not a
goal ; it is a traveling asunder into elemental chaos. And from the ele-
mental chaos all is cast forth again into creation. Therefore death also
is but a cul-de-sac, a melting-pot.

There is a goal, but the goal is neither love nor death. It is a
goal neither infinite nor eternal. It is the realm of calm delight, it is
the other-kingdom of bliss. We are like a rose, which is a miracle of
pure centrality, pure absolved equilibrium. Balanced in perfection in
the midst of time and space, the rose is perfect in the realm of perfec-
tion, neither temporal nor spatial, but absolved by the quality of per-
fection, pure immanence of absolution.

We are creatures of time and space. But we are like a rose; we
accomplish perfection, we arrive in the absolute. We are creatures of
time and space. And we are at once creatures of pure transcendence,
absolved from time and space, perfected in the realm of the absolute,
the other-world of bliss.

And love, love is encompassed and surpassed. Love always has
been encompassed and surpassed by the fine lovers. We are like a
rose, a perfect arrival.

Love is manifold, it is not of one sort only. There is the love
between man and woman, sacred and profane. There is Christian
love, “thou shalt love thy neighbor as thyself. ” And there is the love
of God. But always love is a jointing together.

Only in the conjunction of man and woman has love kept a dual-
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ity of meaning. Sacred love and profane love, they are opposed, and
yet they are both love. The love between man and woman is the grea-
test and most complete passion the world will ever see, because it is
dual, because it is of two opposing kinds. The love between man and
woman is the perfect heart-beat of life, systole, diastole.

Sacred love is selfless, seeking not its own. The lover serves his
beloved and seeks perfect communion of oneness with her. But whole
love between man and woman is sacred and profane together. Profane
love seeks its own. I seek my own in the beloved, I wrestle with her
to wrest it from her. We are not clear, we are mixed and mingled. I
am in the beloved also, and she is in me. Which should not be, for
this is confusion and chaos. Therefore I will gather myself complete
and free from the beloved, she shall single herself out in utter contra-
distinction to me. There is twilight in our souls, neither light nor
dark. The light must draw itself together in purity, the dark must
stand on the other hand; they must be two complete in opposition,
neither one partaking of the other, but each single in its own stead.

We are like a rose. In the pure passion for oneness, in the pure
passion for distinctness and separateness, a dual passion of unutterable
separation and lovely conjunction of the two, the new configuration
takes place, the transcendence, the two in their perfect singleness,
transported into one surpassing heaven of a rose blossom.

But the love between a man and a woman, when it is whole, is
dual. It is the melting into pure communion, and it is the friction of
sheer sensuality, both. In pure communion I become whole in love.
And in pure, fierce passion of sensuality I am burned into essentiali-
ty. I am driven from the matrix into sheer separate distinction. I be-
come my single self, inviolable and unique, as the gems were per-
haps once driven into themselves out of the confusion of earths. The
woman and I, we are the confusion of earths. Then in the fire of their
extreme sensual love, in the friction of intense, destructive flames, I
am destroyed and reduced to her essential otherness. It is a destructive
fire, the profane love. But it is the only fire that will purify us into
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singleness, fuse us from the chaos into our own unique gem-like sep-
arateness of being.

All whole love between man and woman is thus dual, a love
which is the motion of melting, fusing together into oneness, and a
love which is the intense, frictional, and sensual gratification of being
burnt down, burnt apart into separate clarity of being; unthinkable
otherness and separateness.
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Love Is Not Like Merchandise

Sydney J. Harris

A reader in Florida, apparently bruised by some personal experi-
ence, writes in to complain, “If I steal a nickel’s worth of merchan-
dise, I am a thief and punished; but if I steal the love of another’s
wife, I am free.”

This is a prevalent misconception in many people’s minds—that
love, like merchandise, can be “stolen”. Numerous states, in fact,
have enacted laws allowing damages for “alienation of affections”.

But love is not a commodity ; the real thing can not be bought,
sold, traded or stolen. It is an act of the will, a turning of the emo-
tions, a change in the climate of the personality.

When a husband or wife is “stolen” by another person, that hus-
band or wife was already ripe for the stealing, was already predis-
posed toward a new partner. The “love-bandit” was only taking what
was waiting to be taken, what wanted to be taken.

We tend to treat persons like goods. We even speak of children
“belonging” to their parents. But nobody “belongs” to anyone else.
Each person belongs to himself, and to God. Children are entrusted
to their parents, and if their parents do not treat them properly, the
state has a right to remove them from their parents’ trusteeship.

Most of us, when young, had the experience of a sweetheart be-
ing taken from us by somebody more attractive and more appealing.
At the time, we may have resented this intruder—but as we grew ol-
der, we recognized that the sweetheart had never been ours to begin
with. It was not the intruder that “caused” the break, but the lack of a
real relationship.
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On the surface, many marriages seem to break up because of a
“third party”. This is, however, a psychological illusion. The other
woman or the other man merely serves as a pretext for dissolving a
marriage that had already lost its essential integrity.

Nothing is more futile and more self-defeating than the bitterness
of spurned love, the vengeful feeling that someone else has “come
between” oneself and a beloved. This is always a distortion of real-
ity, for people are not the captives or victims of others—they are free
agents, working out their own destinies for good or for ill.

But the rejected lover or mate cannot afford to believe that his
beloved has freely turned away from him—and so he ascribes sinister
or magical properties to the interloper. He calls him a hypnotist or a
thief or a home-breaker. In the vast majority of cases, however,
when a home is broken, the breaking has begun long before any
“third party” has appeared on the scene.
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