Dear Friends in Christ,
When Saint Paul asks, “What will separate us from the love of Christ?” (Romans 8:35), the flip answer is, “Where do you want to start?”
Start with yourself.  Your own worst enemy is yourself.
Mark Twain said, “There is nothing difficult about giving up smoking—I’ve done it hundreds of times myself.” Like Mark Twain, seventy percent of smokers wish they could give up smoking. Half of smokers will die from smoking.
“For I do not do the good I want, but I do the evil that I do not want” (Romans 7:19).  Or more to the point, “I do what I hate” (Romans 7:15).
The moon never rotates relative to the earth. It always shows the same side towards the earth. 
Like the moon, you have a dark side which you never show to anyone. Secretly you believe that you don’t measure up. You believe that, if friends and family really knew you, you are unlovable.
What will separate us from the love of Christ?  Us, that’s who. We feel plenty separated from the love of Christ.
Actually, try as you might, you can’t claim all the credit.  Forces beyond you try to separate you from the Lord.
To make ends meet, you have to work not just working hours. You work your waking hours. Leashed to cell phones, you make hay like mad while the sun shines. The economy has set the pace.  You run with it or get trampled. You have precious little time to eat with your family, let alone to spend time with the Lord in daily prayer.
Another force between you and the Lord is pornography. The internet hooks you up with pornography. Like cocaine, porn enslaves you. Seducing you with fantasy to make you feel better for the moment, porn sabotages your marriage.
These forces and more are real and furious. But the victory has already been won. “In all these things we conquer overwhelmingly through him who loved us,” Saint Paul brags (Romans 8:37).
No matter what stupid things you do and no matter what forces shape your life for better or for worse, you can’t change the fact that God gave you his only son that you might be full of life.
Two blondes are on opposite sides of a lake. One blonde called to the other, “How do you get to the other side?”
The other blonde hollered back, “You are on the other side.”
With apologies to blondes, you are on the other side. You are on God’s side.
Jesus fed the five thousand not because of any moral brilliance on their part or even because of their faith. They just showed up and he fed them. (Matthew 14:13-21). Then he died for them
Nothing, whether we live or die, can separate us from the love of Christ.  God is for us.  And that’s that.
The shame is that not everyone has this hope. Too few know that God is for them.
Too many people are ground down by unemployment, poor health, and foreclosures. Too many people believe they are not good enough for God. Too many struggle alone with their demons.  
How can they know what it’s really about?  
Let them in on the good news. God is for us. And we, his church, are for them.
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