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				“There is no higher value in life than experiencing the love of God, for everything else flows from that. Nancy not only explains the way, but she also paints a picture of the path for us to follow. I highly recommend this book.”

				—DR. JOHN TOWNSEND, PSYCHOLOGIST, RADIO HOST, AND COAUTHOR OF Boundaries

			

			
				“This is a cozy book you will want to have at your bedside. Imagine how wonderful the day would be if you woke to some whispered reminder of how dear you were to the heart of God. Imagine how peaceful the night would be if you went to sleep with a kiss of that reminder on your forehead. These are the tender mercies this soft-spoken book has to offer.”

				—KEN GIRE, AUTHOR OF Moments with the Savior, Windows of the Soul, AND The Divine Embrace

			

			
				“The Bible tells us ‘God is love,’ yet very few people act like they understand it or live like they believe it. The Wonder of His Love is an amazing book that will help you discover God’s awesome love and radically change the way you live. If you think God is not on your side or is not doing everything He can to show you His love—read this book.”

				—STEPHEN ARTERBURN, FOUNDER OF NEW LIFE MINISTRIES AND COAUTHOR OF Every Man’s Battle

			

			
				“The Wonder of His Love is like a warm embrace from God Himself.”

				—BETH MOORE
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		INTRODUCTION

		STARVED FOR WONDER

		
			I will praise you, O LORD, with all my heart;

			I will tell of all your wonders.

			PSALM 9:1

		

		THE WORLD WILL NEVER starve for wonders,” G. K. Chesterton wrote, “but only for want of wonder.” I have written this book because I am starved for wonder. I yearn to shake off the mundane and crack open my jaded heart so God can fill it with the vastness and reality and wonder of His love.

		I need to grasp the wonder of God’s love because my own love is found wanting. I do not love as God loves. I fall so short. Too often my heart is slammed shut, crusty tight. Even when I feel love there, I don’t always express it, don’t follow through with actions that embody true love—forgiveness, long-suffering, sacrifice—the very acts of love that God has demonstrated for millennia.

		Psalm 9:1 says: “I will tell of all your wonders.” In Hebrew, tell of actually means declare. Praise is not just a private meditation on the wonders of the Lord, but a public declaration of them. This book is a humble attempt at a twenty-first-century version of Psalm 9:1—a public declaration and celebration of God’s glorious virtues, righteous deeds, and the wonder of His love for us.

		What difference would it make in your life if you spent the next month or so thinking about the love of God? In some ways, it would be like walking along the edge of a vast ocean, for it would take volumes and volumes to exhaust the subject of His great love for us—so many that, as John said, “even the whole world would not have room for the books that would be written” (John 21:25).

		Yet The Wonder of His Love invites you to wade into that endless sea. Through reflections on God’s love, from the wonder of Creation to the wonder of the Cross, I invite you to feel the caress of the gentle surf, and then journey deeper still and experience the thunder of the breakers. I pray, as Paul prayed for the church at Ephesus, that you will grasp how “wide and long and high and deep is the love of Christ” (3:18). I pray that you will sense God’s whispered invitation to “taste and see” (Psalm 34:8) that He is a good, trustworthy, matchless lover, “compassionate and gracious … abounding in love and faithfulness” (86:15).

		I so desperately need to be reminded of God’s love for me. I bet you do, too.

		So come with me into the mystery and majesty of God’s unfathomable love. Let’s shake off the lethargy, soften our jaded attitudes, and crack open our hearts. Let’s journey together into the heart of God. Let’s let the wonder come.…

		We’re starved for it.
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		INITIATING LOVE

		
			We love because he first loved us.

			1 JOHN 4:19

		

		LOVE COULD NOT BE contained. Love compelled Him. Love had to create life.

		So He hurled countless galaxies into space and saturated the heavens with planets and stars. Then Love burst forth on the earth. He stored up symphonies in the throats of songbirds, splashed masterpieces across mountains, slipped secret paintings inside shells.

		All that He spoke into being, all that Love created, was for you.

		You were His motivation. When God created the heavens and the earth, He thought of you … and then worked backwards. He sprinkled stars in the sky so that you could lie on a quilt on summer evenings and watch them flicker. He blew gardenia-scented breezes to kiss your face and unleashed thundering waterfalls to awaken your soul. He formed hidden reefs, secret worlds of unimagined beauty, and tucked them away in the oceans for you to explore.

		He filled the earth with beauty to make His love visible. “In order that we finite beings may apprehend the Emperor,” Charles Williams wrote, “He translates His glory into multiple forms—into stars, woods, waters, beasts, and the bodies of men.”1 Man was not just the final item on a divine to-do list. Man is the pièce de résistance, the coup de grâce, the grand finale.

		Before God imagined the galaxies or invented history, He dreamed of us. Infinite Love thought first of companionship; He created us for relationship with Him. After He hung the stars and the moon, spread the fields with flowers, draped the forests with green canopies, and filled the air with fragrance and music, He prepared a special place where He could have fellowship with His greatest creation.

		A garden was our first home. Eden was an earthly paradise, perfect and bountiful, a brilliant reflection of the nature and love of God. In this Garden, in this shimmering, misty jewel, He wrote the message of His love, and when everything was ready, He created us from dust and bone.

		For a time, all was well in Paradise. Our parents, Adam and Eve, walked with Him and talked with Him. There was intimacy between created and Creator. They were His own. Then sin entered the Garden, and with it came the Fall in every individual life. Our sin severed the relationship with Him for which we were created.

		But God loved us so much that He was not willing to let us go. He still wanted fellowship with us. He still yearned for companionship and intimacy with us. Love could not give up on His beloved. “For the sake of his great name the LORD will not reject his people, because the LORD was pleased to make you his own” (1 Samuel 12:22).

		God had a plan to redeem His creation, so in His love He sent His Son to earth. God expressed His love to us in a garden, first in Eden … and then in another garden, Gethsemane, to show that He was still Emmanuel, God with us. Christ, the new Adam, came to undo the damage of Eden. “It cost God nothing, so far as we know, to create nice things,” C. S. Lewis wrote, “but to convert rebellious wills cost Him crucifixion.”2

		What kind of God is this who would not give up on such wayward, sinful people? What kind of God would send His only Son to die so we could live with Him forever? What kind of God would create galaxies, angels, and natural wonders … and yet stoop to love us?

		
			“To whom will you compare me?

			Or who is my equal?” says the Holy One.

			Lift your eyes and look to the heavens:

			Who created all these?

			He who brings out the starry host one by one,

			and calls them each by name.

			Because of his great power and mighty strength,

			not one of them is missing.

			Do you not know?

			Have you not heard?

			The LORD is the everlasting God,

			the Creator of the ends of the earth.

			He will not grow tired or weary,

			and his understanding no one can fathom.

			              ISAIAH 40:25–26, 28

		

		Our God is all-knowing and all-powerful, and everything He does comes from His inexhaustible love. “Your love, O LORD, reaches to the heavens, your faithfulness to the skies” (Psalm 36:5). The One who created the cosmos created me. The One who knows everything about the universe knows everything about me. The One who sustains all things sustains me.

		
			[image: ] He sets planets in space … and plants dreams deep within my soul.

			[image: ] He spreads deserts with sand … and sprinkles me with His cleansing blood.

			[image: ] He decrees rulers and thrones … and proclaims my heart His resting place.

			[image: ] He erases nations from the earth … and wipes every tear from my eye.

			[image: ] He thunders in the tempest … and whispers love songs to my heart.

			[image: ] He covers my sin … and unveils Himself to me.

		

		In mountains and woods and rocks, I see God’s footprint. In ocean waves and whispered winds, I hear His voice. In gusts through pines and warm desert breezes, I feel His hand on my cheek. And in a fiery sunset, I glimpse the glory of His robe.

		This God of creation, the Sovereign of the universe, wants to be with us. Though we have rebelled against Him, He offers to redeem us. Though we have distanced ourselves, He invites us into fellowship. Love initiated all creation, and Love initiated our redemption. And in eternity to come, as we walk together through wondrous new creations, we will stand in perpetual awe of the wonder of His love.
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		RESURRECTING
LOVE

		
			“I am the resurrection and the life.

			He who believes in me will live, even though he dies;

			and whoever lives and believes in me will never die.

			Do you believe this?”

			JOHN 11:25–26

		

		MANY HAVE SPECULATED that the site of Jesus’ burial and resurrection lies somewhere within the Church of the Holy Sepulcher, inside the walls of the Old City of Jerusalem. But I believe it was the Garden Tomb, just outside the walls.

		Several years ago I walked through that tranquil garden, lush with greenery and wildlife, and then stooped and entered the tomb. A soft beam of light spilled into the darkened room, revealing the place where His body would have been laid.

		As I stood alone in that still place, reflecting on Jesus’ resurrection, I imagined what it would have been like to be there with Mary Magdalene and Mary the wife of Clopas when they saw that shining angel and heard him tell them not to be afraid, but to come see the place where Jesus had lain. I could almost hear an otherworldly murmur, a sound like an angel’s sigh, “He is not here; he has risen, just as he said” (Matthew 28:6).

		It’s hard to comprehend the wonder of Jesus’ resurrection, harder still to grasp the miracle that because He rose again, we too are resurrected. He knows how cynical and fearful we can be, how full of doubt and empty of faith. But Love asks us to receive this new life … through belief.

		Mark tells the story of Jairus, a synagogue ruler whose twelve-year-old daughter was at the point of death (Mark 5:21–42). Heartsick and gripped with fear, he begged Jesus to come to her. Jesus was following Jarius home when messengers arrived with the news that the girl had died.

		“Your daughter’s dead already,” they said. “Don’t bother the teacher!” But Jairus—and Jesus—ignored them. “Don’t be afraid,” Jesus said. “Just believe.” He took the child by the hand and said, “Little girl, I say to you, get up!” And immediately she rose and walked around.

		Luke tells of the resurrection of the only son of a widow from Nain. After Jesus raised the son from the dead, the people “were all filled with awe and praised God. ‘A great prophet has appeared among us,’ they said. ‘God has come to help his people’ ” (Luke 7:16).

		And so He has. But how slow we are to believe it!

		John tells us about the resurrection of Lazarus. Four days after he died, his sisters heard that Jesus was coming. Martha went out to meet him, and they had a rather strange conversation:

		
			Martha said to Jesus, “Lord, if you had been here, my brother would not have died. But even now I know that whatever you ask from God, God will give you.” Jesus said to her, “Your brother will rise again.” Martha said to him, “I know that he will rise again in the resurrection on the last day.” Jesus said to her, “I am the resurrection and the life. Whoever believes in me, though he die, yet shall he live, and everyone who lives and believes in me shall never die. Do you believe this?” She said to him, “Yes, Lord; I believe that you are the Christ, the Son of God, who is coming into the world.”

			JOHN 11:21–27, ESV

		

		Martha was certain that Jesus was the Son of God, the long-awaited Messiah, and she was even convinced that Jesus could raise Lazarus. But she didn’t really believe it was going to happen. When Jesus ordered the stone rolled away, she protested. Lazarus was too far gone.

		When Martha and Jesus finished speaking, Martha went to tell Mary that Jesus wanted to see her. With her grieving friends following her, Mary went to Jesus and fell at His feet. Then she said exactly the same thing Martha had said: “Master, if only you had been here, my brother would not have died” (v. 32, The Message).

		John says:

		
			When Jesus saw her sobbing and the Jews with her sobbing, a deep anger welled up within him.

			He said, “Where did you put him?”

			“Master, come and see,” they said.

			Now Jesus wept.

			VV. 33–35, THE MESSAGE

		

		I don’t believe Jesus was weeping for Lazarus. After all, He knew what He was about to do. I think He was weeping because of unbelief. He was trying to tell them that He is the resurrection—not just in that day, but right now, today, this moment. And they just didn’t get it. I can only imagine that because of our unbelief, Jesus weeps for us, too.

		There’s another resurrection story, but you won’t find it in the pages of Scripture. It’s mine.

		When Jesus rose from the dead, the first person He appeared to was Mary Magdalene, a woman from whom He had driven seven demons. I love it that the one who had had so little hope, the one who was most consumed by darkness, was the one who saw Him first. I like to think that if I had been there that day, perhaps He would have revealed Himself to me first.

		Before Christ gave me new life, I was a lot like Mary. Stone-cold dead in a tomb of my own making. Wearing the grave clothes of selfishness, brokenness, and sin. Searching for love in romantic entanglements. Desperately looking for life in religions and philosophies.

		You would think I was too far gone.

		But Jesus didn’t. He rolled away the stone that was my heart, took my hand, and shouted, “My daughter—get up!”

		Someday, after we have shed our failing, mortal bodies, those who believe in Him will be outfitted in glorious new bodies, made to live eternally with Him. But we don’t have to wait for that day to enjoy the wonder of our resurrection. “I tell you the truth, whoever hears my word and believes him who sent me has eternal life and will not be condemned; he has crossed over from death to life” (John 5:24).

		Present tense. Here and now. Love asks only that we believe.
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		ACCESSIBLE
LOVE

		
			Let us therefore come boldly

			unto the throne of grace,

			that we may obtain mercy,

			and find grace to help in time of need.

			HEBREWS 4:16, KJV

		

		IN THE BOOK OF REVELATION, the apostle John describes a mind-boggling scene. Blinding light, bouncing and refracting off otherworldly colors—jasper and emerald and carnelian. A multifaceted rainbow encircling a throne, with throne upon throne surrounding it. Blazing lamp stands, living creatures, flashes of lightning, peals of thunder.

		It is terrifying.

		It is beautiful.

		It is the throne of the living God.

		And Jesus invites John to come close. “Come,” the Lord says to him. “Come up here.”

		Centuries earlier, the Israelites had watched God descend on Mount Sinai in a thick cloud of fire and smoke accompanied by lightning and thunder and blasting trumpet sounds. Louder and louder grew the deafening trumpet blasts, while smoke billowed as if from a raging furnace. God’s supernatural sound-and-light show made the entire mountain—and all the people—tremble violently.

		On that day, Moses and the Israelites got a glimpse of what is going on in heaven continually. Perhaps God’s holiness is so great, so inexpressible, so incalculable, that it cannot be contained, even in heaven, so His glory and righteousness and justice simply erupt into the atmosphere by their sheer power and magnitude.

		The throne of God. A place of unfathomable beauty and holy terror.

		Who dares approach?

		The Israelites were forbidden to go up the mountain—or even so much as touch the

		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
		
			
		

		
		
		
	
		
			This book is for anyone who is starved for wonder, who yearns to venture deeper into the heart—and arms—of the Father, who longs to glimpse the wonder of His love.

		

	
		
			Heartfelt thanks to my friend and champion at Multnomah, Bill Jensen, for your continuous support and affirmation and for entrusting me with this wondrous message of God’s love. My gratitude to my editors, Judith St. Pierre, for your friendship, skill, and sensitivity, and Larry Libby, for your insightful contributions, kindness, and great encouragement. Thank you, Jennifer Gott, for “being there” and for all your gracious help. Many thanks to my precious mother and my brother Tracy, my friends and steadfast “prayer gals,” especially Gayle Miller and Mylin Stoddard. To my husband, Larry, thank you for demonstrating God’s faithful and gentle love to me every single day of my life. And with my whole heart I thank my Lord—whose love leaves me in perpetual wonder and takes my breath away.
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