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The Love Letter 

July 6, 2008 

Hebrew 4:12 

 

Small groups:  Apart from the Bible – what is the best thing you ever read?  The kind that 

would keep you up at night?  Affected you deeply? 

 

Hebrews 4:1 Therefore, since a promise remains of entering His rest, let us fear 

lest any of you seem to have come short of it. 2 For indeed the gospel was 

preached to us as well as to them,(the Israelites in exile) but the word which they 

heard did not profit them, not being mixed with faith in those who heard it. 3 For 

we who have believed do enter that rest, as He has said,  

  “So I swore in My wrath, They shall not enter My rest.” 

although the works were finished from the foundation of the world. 4 For He has 

spoken in a certain place of the seventh day in this way: “And God rested on the 

seventh day from all His works.” 

 

11 Let us therefore be diligent to enter that rest, (covenant rest) lest anyone fall 

after the same example of disobedience. 12 For the word of God is living and 

powerful and sharper than any two-edged sword, piercing even to the division of 

soul and spirit, and of joints and marrow, and is a discerner of the thoughts and 

intents of the heart. 13 And there is no creature hidden from His sight, but all 

things are naked and open to the eyes of Him to whom we must give accounts. 

 

Hebrews tells us “The Word of God is sharper than any two-edged Machaira” that was a 

Greek word used for the Romans short sword or a large sharp knife. 

 

A Knife 

 

Yet countless time I’ve fallen asleep right on that knife, A full face plants right into the 

open word of God and I was never cut countless times especially when I was a kid – I’d 

tell myself I’d read a chapter of the Bible before I fell asleep – only to wake up around 3 

in the morning with the light still on and peel the onion skin papers shallached to my face 

with skin oil.  All I’d have to show for my Bible study was nose prints throughout the 

book of Romans. 

 

Hardly a sharp two-edged sword. 

 

I tried to study – just like I’d study and read my homework – Really work  But I struggled 

with reading as a kid (I was in the slow group).  Reading was always hard and dull – 

anything but sharp. 

 

So often scripture has hardly seemed sharp!  And even if it was a knife, why would that 

make you want to read it?  The Machaira was used by priests to cut an animal in the 

temple and lay them bear before the Living God on the sacrificial alter – testimony to the 

covenant.  Gosh, that sounds like fun!  Every night before bed cut your heart out.  How 
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on earth could that help you enter rest?  The Word of God – Living and Active (effective 

- erergos) sharper than any two edged dagger. 

 

What is the Word of God? 

 

 In John 1 and throughout the New Testament Jesus is called the “Word of God” 

 In the Old Testament – Prophets spoke “the word of God” and its recorded as 

scripture 

 In the New Testament – Paul refers to the message as “the word of God” and its 

recorded as scripture. 

 

Here in Hebrews it seems to reference Psalm 95 (Scripture) and also Jesus as the High 

Priest.  Theologians call Jesus The Word of God with a capital W and they call scripture 

the word of God with a small w – the word written. 

 

1 Peter1:25 Peter writes: “The Word of the Lord abides forever, that word is the 

gospel that was preached to you.” 

 

Ephesians 1:13 Paul writes: “The word of truth, the gospel of your salvation” – 

personal gospel – your salvation. 

 

We know the New Testament is gospel but Hebrews tells us that the Gospel was also 

preached to “them” in the Old Testament.  And we know “all the promises at God find 

their yes in Jesus.”  

 

So the foundational meaning of all scripture is the good news of our salvation in Jesus the 

Christ for Gospel means Good News.  “That God so loved the world that he gave his only 

begotten son that whosoever believes in him should not parish but have eternal life.  For 

God did not send His son into the world to condemn the world, but through Him the 

world might have life.”  John 3:16 

 

   It’s Good News = God so loves you! 

 

And come to think of it, there has been one particular genre of Literature that I have 

never had any trouble reading.  A genre that always kept me interested and did cut me 

like a knife. 

 

In 6
th
 grade Mrs. Black worked like crazy to get us all in to reading every genre of  

Literature; mystery, poetry, adventure, but it was all dull, every genre dull.  Except one 

and that one genre of Literature was illegal in Mrs. Black’s 6
th
 grade class.  It was illegal 

because it was not dull; in fact, it was so popular and powerful that it utterly distracted 

from all our assigned reading.  It was dangerous and it could cut like a knife into a 6
th

 

graders heart.  If Mrs. Black found Literature of the type it was taped to the classroom 

door in an effort to shame the participants.  For you see when this Literature was address 

to someone else by someone else, it seemed silly, ridiculous and absurd.  
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But if it was addressed to you, it pierced your heart. 

 

It was the Literary Genre of Personal Gospel. 

 

On a few occasions I received it by stealth under my desk and it would read like this: 

“Dear Peter, I think you’re cute, I like you if you like me.  If you like me, 

check this box.”  

 

Love notes which is personal gospel which is good news.  News that one of these 

amazing, intriguing, complex, mysterious and fascinating creatures of the opposite sex 

desires you. 

 

The Bible is many things and next week we’ll get more into that in more detail.  It is 

history.  It is poetry.  It is songs.  It is parables.  It is drama and adventure.  It is 

instructions.  It is law and judgment.  But all for the sake of “gospel” – the good news of 

your salvation. 

 

  Gospel = Good News = God Loves You 

 

Scripture is the love letter from the Bridegroom to his bride, the church.  It is the love 

letter from the Father to his prodigal son pleading, “please come home.” 

 

It is not God’s “little instruction book.”  It is not a “manual for successful living.”  It is 

not just more law or deep thoughts or “Basic Instructions Before Leaving Earth.” 

 

Jesus said the words He spoke were “spirit and life” and that His Spirit would come and 

teach us.  His Spirit applies the words of scripture individually to our hearts though Faith. 

 

The Word of God is Living and Effective! 

 

Well, since 6
th

 grade I’ve forced myself to read, out of expediency, and in fact I’ve 

become an expert at homework.  By the time I was in college, I was getting trophies in 

reading and regurgitating.  I’d put off studying all semester.  Then almost 36 hours before 

the final, I’d lock myself in my room with all my books.  I’d take Folgers and water and 

slam it down, brush my teeth so I didn’t throw up.  Then I’d just ingest all this 

information all through the night and into the next day, right up to the moment of an 

exam and then regurgitate it all back out onto the test; dates, names, places, ideas.  And 

I’d get an A.  I was awesome at it.   

 

And it was absolute torture, but it was the price I was willing to pay for the grade. 

 

What price are you willing to pay in order to make the grade with God? 

 

Well, if you read scripture the way I studied my assignments in college, you’ve already 

failed.  If you read scripture to get a grade, you’ve already failed for you’re not reading it 

by Grace through Faith and you certainly are not “entering God’s rest.” 
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 Hebrews 4:2 “For indeed the gospel was preached to us as well as to them; but 

the word which they heard did not profit them, not being mixed with faith in those who 

heard it. 3 For we who have believed do enter that rest 

 

For we read in Faith empowered by Spirit. 

 

You know, all that reading in college = pelagic sedimentation, * differentiation.  All that 

reading and I barely remember any of it, was hardly affected by any of it.  I was hardly 

moved by any of it.  It was not “Living and Effective,” not “powerful.”  Thirty thousand 

dollars and four years of restlessness flushed down the toilet.  None of that reading in 

college was effective. 

 

Well, except of course… for my personal gospel reading.  I mean love letters, these love 

letters. 

 

Now it almost seems sacrilegious to use the word “read” when referencing those love 

letters. 

 I mean it wasn’t work 

 I didn’t just “read” those letters 

 I consumed them like a starving man eats bread or drinks wine.  I desired 

them. And amazingly there was no test or I should say not that kind of test. 

 

Susan and I started dating in 11
th
 grade, but after graduating we told each other we were 

“free to date whoever” when we attended college.  Susan was in Durango and I was in 

Boulder and I was free to date whoever, but… she wrote me letters – gospel letters, love 

letters. 

 

Every couple of days, the Kittridge Dormitory mailroom would smell of perfume and 

people knew I had received another love letter.  Susan would send her letters to me with 

perfume and since I didn’t wear cologne I would put Right Guard Stick on my letters to 

her.  Once I even drew a little scratch and sniff can. 

 

(slide) 

 

Well, when the letters came I absolutely devoured them.  Of course, my roommate, 

Ronald Schultz, just thought it was ridiculous the way I’d sleep with these letters, kiss 

these letters, read these letters.  But that’s because those letters were not addressed to him, 

so he did not receive them by faith.   

 

 They said, “Peter, I love you.” 

 

Like the Word of God is the gospel of your salvation, it is the Ultimate love letter applied 

by the very Spirit of God resident within you.  It is addressed to you from your Lover and 

Creator and He is far more mysterious, intriguing, passionate, complex and fascinating 

than any 6
th
 grade girl in Mrs. Black’s class. 
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If you read in faith, that is if you believe the Word is addressed to you, than it’ll not  be 

dull.  You’ll want to read. 

 

I remember when I first caught a glimpse of that Senior year in high school on a campus 

life retreat at Sunlight * area in the lounge with Dave Jones and the words of Romans 

started jumping right off the page at me, right out of those old nose oil prints.  I wanted to 

read it. 

 

King David writes: Psalm 119  “I have treasured your word in my heart…I will 

meditate on your precepts…I will delight in your statutes…I will not forget your 

word”  “I cleave to your testimony and I have committed myself to a strict 

regimen of intensive Biblical Exegesis and the practice of sound hermeneutical 

principles.   

 

Actually he never said that last part.  Why? 

 

 For David (the man after God’s own heart) the word of God was a delight. 

 

You know when Susan’s love letters would come in the mail I wanted to read.  One thing 

I never said was: 

“Gee, Ron I’d love to play ping-pong but I vowed to Susan that I would 

spend half an hour of serious inductive study of the letter she sent.” 

No Way!  I couldn’t wait to read them.  This is what I’d do.   

 

  (Slide) 

 

Later I found out that this is called Exegesis and Hermeneutics, but I didn’t to take a class 

on it.  I just did it.   

 

This is how you read good news addressed to you: 

 When I would get a letter from Susan I would read it through start to finish 

(not like a verse for the day – how the heck do you ever expect to understand 

a letter like that?) 

 I’d read it through and then read it again and again and again 

 And then I’d go back and read a sentence like 

“Peter, you are so much more handsome than Andrew Traywick and Allen 

Parsons combined.” 

 And maybe I’d memorize it…that’s a good one. 

 If there was a word I didn’t understand, I’d look it up.  Like, “stupendously 

handsome,” what does that mean? 

 If there was something that troubled me, I’d give Susan a call. 

 Either way I’d give her a call.  Talk to God as you read the word. 

 I’d read the parts in terms of the whole and the whole in terms of the parts 

(that’s called context). 
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 I’d remember our history and think about where she was when she wrote it – 

the context. 

 I’d picture her and the events she was talking about 

 I’d meditate on it till it was like I was there 

 I read between the lines.  I communed with the spirit behind the letters. 

 

You know, in the Bible The Word of God and Scriptures are not equal terms.  I think that 

because unless the Spirit of God applies the Word of God, scripture is just ink on a page.  

Well, Susan’s letters were not just ink on a page.  I devoured them. 

 

No one told me to do it.  I delighted in the letters.  I digested the letters.  And I never 

even had to consciously ask myself,  

“How does this apply to me?”  “What are 3 tangible applications points that can 

be deduced from this letter?”  “What are 3 action steps?” 

 

“Oh uh I could tell somebody that I have a girlfriend (yes, that’s a good one).  

Well, I could call and speak to her.  I could kiss her when I see her and not kiss 

other girls.” 

 

I didn’t have to apply her letters because I digested her letters.  I internalized them.  You 

apply make-up (it helps you look good and act a part), but you digest food. 

 

Jesus quoted scripture to Satan saying, “Man shall not live by bread alone, but by every 

word that proceeds from the mouth of God.”  The scripture is Deuteronomy 8 and it 

refers to the manna with which God fed Israel as the returned from exile. 

 

 The Word of God is manna for our exile. 

 The Word of God is Food.  You are to digest it. 

 

The shepherd feeds his sheep not to have the food regurgitated back at his feet, saying 

“oh good sheep I see you’ve been eating.”  The shepherd feeds his sheep so the food 

would be digested and assimilated into life, into wool. 

 

The Shepherd is unimpressed that you can regurgitate John 3:16, “For God so loved.”  

Blah blah… No, digest it.  Let it turn into your life.  God is not at all impressed with 

Bible trivia.  Chew it.  Digest it.   And one other thing the shepherd doesn’t chew the 

food for the sheep.   Nobody chewed Susan’s love letters for me. 

 

I’m an under shepherd and some people think my job is to build a pen for the sheep and 

everyday to toss them some pre-chewed pellets of hay.  Like already been chewed Bible 

verses.  Like ABC gum.  Remember when you were a kid, “want some ABC gum?”   

 

Well, a shepherd’s job isn’t to build a pen for the sheep and chew their food for them.  

The shepherd’s job is to take the sheep on a journey. 

  Looking for green grass 

   To point out green grass 
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    But it is the sheep’s job to chew it. 

 

So I can say, “Well look at that Bible verse.  It’s green, hasn’t been chewed.  I’m not sure 

what it means.  Maybe we should chew on it.”  Chew it.  Digest it.  The Word of God is 

food that changes you in ways you can’t comprehend.   

 

Few (if any) understand food.  How it works. Vitamins. Minerals. Metabolism.  Yet 

everyone eats it lest they die.  If you ingest and digest food, it will change you even while 

your sleeping, when you do nothing, when you’re at rest. 

 

I ingested Susan’s letters and they changed me, while I was sleeping, at rest.  They 

changed my dreams and changed my life without striving, from the inside out, not by 

works lest I should boast. 

 

Now don’t misunderstand me.  I hope that all of you commit yourselves to the hard work 

of Bible study, but only, only, only for the sake of reading the letter, not using the letter. 

 

Soren Kierkegaard said imagine getting a letter from your beloved but it was written in a 

foreign language.  Well, you’d work like crazy to get that letter translated but if someone 

found you with the letter and a stack of language dictionaries and said, “So you’re 

reading the letter from you Sweetie?” You’d say, “No. Are you a nut?  I’m getting ready 

to read the letter from my Sweetie and I’m nearly bursting with impatience.”  You’d get 

it translated as a necessary evil then go lock yourself alone in a room with the letter ready 

to read it. 

 

The tragedy is that there are people who can parse every verb in all of scripture but 

they’ve never read the Love Letter and maybe you’ve allowed them to convince you, you 

can’t either unless you’re like them. 

 

Kierkegaard went on to say this, “the one most qualified to determine a love letters 

meaning is the one that its addressed to,” that receives the letter in faith.  That is the one 

whose goal is to be mastered by the love in the letter rather than master the letter. 

 

See you can love love letters more than the one that writes them.  There are people that 

love the Bible more than Jesus. 

 

Jesus said to the Pharisees, “You search the scriptures because you think that in them you 

have life and it is they that bear witness to me yet you refuse to come to me that you have 

life.”   

 

Several years ago I wanted to use these love letters from Susan as a sermon illustration.  I 

went to my underwear drawer and they were gone!  I thought I knew why…Susan, my 

wife, is a clean aholic.  She’s always moving stuff!  I got really mad at her.  Emotionally, 

I just beat her up on these letters that meant so much to me.  It was a terrible day and to 

make it worse it seemed like God would stop whispering in my soul: 
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“How ironic – over these love letters you’re abusing the lover that wrote them. 

Have you come to love the letter more than the lover?”   

 

You do know it was the Bible scholars, the Scribes and the Pharisees that crucified Jesus 

– The Word of God, and they did it with strictest attention to every detail of Law in 

Scripture – The Word of God written.   

 

 They loved the Love Letter more than the Lover. 

 

Since then the scriptures have been used to justify almost every kind of evil imaginable 

(apartheid, genocide, betrayal, gossip, slander).  That’s because they’re not reading in 

faith as personal gospel. 

 

 

But if you read them in faith: 

 You won’t use the word so much as the word will use you 

 You won’t master the word so much as the word masters you 

 You won’t comprehend the word so much as the word will comprehend 

you 

 

Now I should say I comprehended Susan’s love letters better than any of the literature 

professors at the University of Colorado, but really the letters comprehended me – smote 

me.  I went to CU a free man but by then end of my freshman year I’d been smitten. 

 The end result wasn’t a master’s degree in “Susan’s Romantic Literature in the 

early 80’s.”  The end result was that on October 30, 1982 I dropped to my knees and I 

begged Susan Coleman to marry me. 

 

You know the Bible ends where the world will end, a wedding banquet.  The 

consummation of the eternal covenant, the marriage supper of the Lamb, Jesus, to His 

bride. 

The Word of God is a love letter written to you who receive it in faith. 

  

Living and Effective 

 

My love for Susan grew more that freshman year in college than any other time, the year 

I was in exile from her, but I cherished her letters like manna from heaven. 

 

We are in exile, my Friend, but we have letters.  I know some of you are thinking,  

“Oh, that’s sweet, Pastor.  Scented love letters, but I’ve read it.  It’s full of 

sacrifice and blood and tears.  It’s touchy in places and terrifying through out.  IT 

SCARES ME – stresses me out!” 

 

Yesterday I reread some of those letters and they stressed me out, scared me.  Scared me 

for Susan.  Look at this page: 

 

 Slide 
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She wrote that after I visited her one weekend and then had to leave.  She writes,  

“After you leave it’s like all that has ever made me happy is taken away.  I started 

to run after you down the hill…  I came back to my room and sat in silence trying 

to fight the tears.  I get so tired of fighting the tears.” 

Can you see?  The letter is stained with tears.  I read that and really got scared for her.  I 

was 19 years old and Susan was 20.  As I read, I realized,  

“She’s given her heart and soul to a 19 year old immature, pimply faced kid who 

might not return her love.” 

Now I don’t say this to be arrogant (because I really was a geek), but if I hasn’t returned 

her love in 1980, it might have killed her, broke her heart. 

 

Well, the unreturned, unrequited love of God did kill Him.  Jesus is the Word of God, the 

Love of God come to use.  His love made him vulnerable to us and so we nailed Him (the 

heart of God), broke Him on a cross.  Love like that is intense, so the scriptures are 

stained with tears and sweat and pain and blood. 

 

Susan’s old letters made me scarred for her.  Like the love of Jesus should make you 

scarred for Him.  

 

Susan’s old letters make me scarred for me (the old me).  Like the love of Jesus should 

make you scarred for you (the old you). 

 

I went to CU a free man, but “Love so amazing, so divine demand my soul, my life, my 

all.”  Look how she signed this letter. 

 

Slide 

 “I can’t stop the tears any longer.  I’m crying because I love you so much. 

      Yours Forever, Susan.” 

 

That’s like a forever covenant of love.  I realized that if I would’ve tried to ignore those 

letters, they would’ve haunted me all my life.  You see, they judged me.  How would I 

respond?  They cut me.  They cut out whatever was not of Susan.  She signed her letter 

with tears and God signs His letter with blood. 

 

 “I’m bleeding because I love you so much. 

    Eternally Yours, Eternal covenant of Love – Jesus.” 

 

We say, “How can the Word of God be a love letter?  When it’s so bloody and 

demanding.”  But that’s exactly the way real love letters are:  instruction manuals, self-

help books, cook books, rule books, study guides are NOT.  They don’t demand your 

heart, your soul, your all.  They don’t cut to “the division of soul and spirit, joint and 

marrow or discern the thoughts and intentions of the heart.” 

 

I went to CU a free man.  I was gonna date around and I was a bit confused about what I 

wanted out of life and Susan.  But those letters cut like down to the division of loving 
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Susan and not loving Susan.  They discerned the thoughts and intentions of my heart and 

before Susan my heart was naked and laid bare. That’s right I was a living sacrifice, like 

the sacrificial animals of the temple, cut open with the Machaira that their blood would 

bear testimony to the covenant.  

 

Under the knife, that was those letters.  I was a living sacrifice, like a lamb lead to the 

slaughter, and so I stood before the sacrificial alter.  She came to me down the aisle 

holding the knife.  It was bound in white leather with a little gold zipper, The Word of 

God.  An old man (like a priest is in the stone temple) bellowed,  

“Will you covenant yourself to her in all love and honor, in all duty and service, 

in all faithfulness and tenderness, to live with her and cherish her according to the 

ordinance of God (Word of God) in the holy bond of Marriage….till death do you 

part?” 

And with a huge smile on my face I said, “I will and I do.” 

See this is crazy, but because I believed the love in the letters, all the fear, pain and tears 

were eclipsed with wonder.  And I gave my life away…I gave my life away in ecstasy 

and then I rested.  I rested in her arms.  In this world there is no place I’d rather rest than 

in her arms for she really loves me and resting in that love is powerful and effective.  It 

bears fruit.  

 

Now that’s only an imperfect shadow of God’s love for you.  So don’t get stuck. Don’t 

get hung up on the broken pictures of this world.  I’m talking about YOUR 

MARRIAGE….to Jesus.  Strive to enter His rest.  Let the Word cut you, comprehend you 

and hold you.  And that rest, deep in your spirit, will produce fruit, more fruit than 

reading the entire library at Denver Seminary. 

 

All my assigned reading in college produced basically nothing, but those love letters 

ended up producing Jonathan, Elizabeth, Rebecca and Coleman.  I rested in her arms and 

fruit happened. 

 

Communion 

 

Jesus is the Word of God 

 Scripture is the Word of God written 

 It’s a message 

 It’s also food and Jesus said it’s like seed 

 

This is the Word of God to you, His bride. 

 

Let the Word of God 

 Cut you 

 Comprehend you 

 Hold you 

 Impregnate you with life, God’s word is seed. 

 

In case you were wondering what the Bible’s about.  It’s about this: 


