what (in the world) is Love? 

what (in the world) is Love?

in this world, love is but the whisper of Love.  

in this world, love is an attachment to something -- or to someone.

in this world, love is something that we chase, something that we want, something that we need, something that we feel we are separate from.  here, on the other hand, “love” = union.

what in the world is Love? 

Love (with a capital “L”) is Perfect Wholeness, Encompassing All that is (and then some).

Love doesn’t attach, because Love flows through every-thing.

Love can’t be “fallen into,” because we were never, ever separated from HE/r in the first place, and Be-Cause “first Cause” is Noplace.  huh?
Love Simply Is, Infinite and Omni-Present, EverywHere and All-Ways.

Love Isn’t a thing, and it certainly isn’t anything that we could ever be separated from.

what in the world is Love? 

                                                                                                               Love
Love is the Source of love.                                                                      
Love is the Source… of All.                                                               fear     love
Love Is.                                                                                 Is                                     All
Love is the Is, Is-ing.                                                                          

Love is the Higher-Self (the I Am), I-Amming.                           I                          Am
Love is the One, One-ing.                                                                       One
_____________________________________ 

· in a Way, we matter, while Love “matters.”  we, the formed, manifested, particularized, extensions of Love – are like molecules of oxygen and hydrogen, in relation to the Ocean-Sky-Cosmos.  

· these male-oxygen, female-hydrogen “differences” can be perceived as separate entities, at the level of separation, relativity, and variety (here).

· these oxygen-hydrogen “bonds,” however, can just as easily be Perceived as every wave, every breath of wind, every cloud, and every raindrop – caught-up in the cycles of apparent separation, within a Larger Whole.

…always separating, and all-ways bonding…

· which is more real… the love-fear dance of duality, or the Love-ing Essence of Oneness?

yes.

· whoa.  does this mean, then, that wIe can’t not but Be… In Love?

-the Beginning.
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