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One

Someone to Love






Welcome to Love Without Limits, a book that I hope will inspire and benefit you and many others looking for guidance on finding love and sustaining loving relationships.

This book’s title springs from a couple of sources, one of which is Life Without Limbs, the nonprofit organization that supports my evangelical work around the world. The name relates to the fact that while I was born without arms or legs, my God-given purpose to inspire others has resulted not in being disabled but rather in my becoming highly enabled to live a full life without limbs.

My first book spun the life without limbs phrase and took it a step further. We called that book Life Without Limits, because in it I shared my experiences and thoughts on building a ridiculously good life no matter what challenges you face, whether they are physical, mental, or emotional.

That brings us to the origins of this book’s title, Love Without Limits. I’ve often written and spoken about the insecurities that dogged me as a child and young man. Because of my lack of limbs, I feared no woman would ever love me or want to marry me. I had many doubts about my fitness as both a husband and father. Frankly, there were people close to me who had their own concerns in that regard. Some thought I would never marry or be able to support a family of my own.

For a long time, it seemed they might be right. I had the usual grade school crushes, but no long-term relationships in my teenage years. Only in my twenties did I begin to feel more confident. By the time I was twenty-seven years old, I’d had some relationships that started out strong but ended sadly. One of them, in particular, was quite serious.

When this girl broke it off because she would not move forward without her parents’ blessing, I was devastated. At that point, it seemed there were very real limits to the amount of love in this world, at least for me in my quest for a wife. Even though my family and closest friends were there for me, I’d become all but convinced that no woman would want to marry such an obviously imperfect man as me.

As you will learn in the pages that follow, I was flat wrong about that. So wrong, in fact, that I’m a little embarrassed to remember how despondent and self-critical I’d become after losing at love. Many people think of me as an upbeat, undefeatable person, but when it came to matters of the heart, for a while I struggled to stay positive.

I didn’t give myself enough credit, for sure, but even scarier, I didn’t give enough credit to God or to His gift of lasting love between two people. I don’t want you to make that mistake if you’ve struggled as I did while waiting for God to send someone to love you. As you likely know, God brought me an incredible woman whose capacity for loving me astounds me every day. If you take nothing else away from this book, please put the following thoughts in your heart and live accordingly. They are the primary messages I want to share.


• Never give up on love if love is what you want, because God planted that desire in your heart for a purpose.

• You are worthy of love because you are the creation of a loving Father.

• There is someone who could love you and share your life.

• A successful marriage requires reciprocal and unselfish love as well as a shared, deep, and lasting commitment.

• Parenthood will test your marriage. It will also strengthen your bonds of love, but only if you develop deep empathy and unwavering support for each other by putting your family’s welfare above self-interest.

• The “work” of being married is mostly about giving up our naturally self-centered ways and learning day by day to put God first, our spouses and family second, and ourselves third.

• Your marriage, your family, and your home should always be a safe, loving, caring, and comforting place—a refuge from the world and all of its challenges.



If you need further proof of the truthfulness of the previous words, look again at the book’s cover photograph. There you’ll see the lovely face of my wife, Kanae, who taught me that there are no limits on love.

My wife is physically beautiful, for certain, but you can’t see the half of her true beauty in any photograph. Our perfect God has filled her with His perfect love, and she, in turn, loves me, such an imperfect man! For that reason, I know without a doubt that love has no limits.

Still, to be loved, you must feel worthy of love, and to be worthy of love, you must be willing to make sure you are deserving of this wondrous gift. Here’s the thing that many people fail to grasp: To receive love, you must first give it to someone else. This means, in essence, that you must love someone so much that you will put that person’s needs ahead of your own.

You must give up “me” to create “us.” Once you have abandoned yourself to the love of another, you open the door to a rich and powerful relationship that elevates your life beyond anything you might have imagined.

Kanae and I are still on the journey to building our lasting relationship. In fact, we are in the very beginning stages. We have certainly had some stumbles. It turns out that I am not a perfect husband—yet! I’m a husband-under-construction. So we don’t present ourselves as experts in any way. Instead, this book is meant to share our love story with you and also to offer what we have observed and learned so far, sometimes from our own mistakes and sometimes with the help and guidance of others.

Our goal is to inspire you and to prepare you for your own quest to find lasting and unlimited love with one who fulfills you and wants to share a ridiculously good life with you.

Each of the chapters that follow focus on certain aspects of the search for love, the decision to give yourself up to love, the steps toward marriage, getting married, starting a family, and strengthening the bonds between you and your spouse over the years and through the challenges. The topics we explore include the following:


• preparing to love and be loved by giving up your “self” to another

• understanding that it doesn’t take a perfect person to find a love that is perfect for you

• building a loving relationship on a solid foundation by first creating bonds of friendship, mutual respect, honesty, trust, and trustworthiness during the courtship or dating period

• trusting not only your heart but also God’s plan for your life in determining whether someone is “the one”

• setting the right course for a marriage by making the decision and the proposal based on your desire to serve each other first, and also to embrace each other’s families and friends as part of the relationship, as long as they bring you closer

• creating and carrying off a wedding day that focuses on your love for each other and the life you intend to build together, rather than on material things, status, or other distractions, so that wonderful memories are made and a wonderful marriage is begun

• exploring the complex challenges and undeniable joys of sexual abstinence before marriage

• submitting to each other in marriage through loving attentiveness and empathy, rather than setting unreasonable or selfish expectations by demanding that your own needs and desires come first and foremost

• handling the joys and challenges of pregnancy by adjusting to changes in the woman’s body, then creating lasting paternal and maternal bonds with your child from the moment the baby arrives

• strengthening your love for each other through the years as you progress from being a couple to being a family and as adjustments have to be made in finances, housing needs, and expectations

• embracing the fact that your spouse will change over the years, just as all people do, and learning to accept each other with a maturing love through many stages and transformations brought on by changing circumstances

• communicating with empathy and the desire to understand, rather than to react or to “fix” problems, so that conflicts are resolved through forgiveness and love triumphs over resentment, anger, and bitterness

• keeping love and togetherness strong by creating family rituals, traditions, and experiences, such as reading the Bible together, family trips, holiday gatherings, and family projects.

• remaining equally yoked in a marriage built upon growing in faith and purpose together through partnering in roles that complement each person’s strengths and weaknesses

• establishing the family and the home as a safe, nurturing, harmonious, and fortifying sanctuary so that when challenges arise and tragedies occur, you will always have each other and your love to depend upon



THE AWESOME POWER OF LOVE WITHOUT LIMITS

The bonds of love that connect me to Kanae and the two of us to our son, Kiyoshi, seem to grow in strength every single day. Our life as a family is more wonderful than I’d ever dreamed possible. That thought has struck me many times since marrying Kanae and welcoming our baby boy into the world on February 13, 2013, exactly one year and a day after we were married.

Most recently, I was overwhelmed by their love while traveling without them in a commercial passenger jet at thirty thousand feet. I was returning home from a thirty-three-day trip, which was the last long leg of a rewarding but grueling four-month tour of twenty-six countries, most of them in Asia and South America. There are no words to describe how difficult it was to be away from my wife and Kiyoshi that long.

My schedule allowed for just a couple of brief visits in that four-month period. Usually there was barely enough time to exchange my dirty clothes for clean ones, so there wasn’t much of a chance to connect with them.

On the road I spoke to many thousands, and I witnessed God working in amazing ways, but I’d also had some major challenges. The worst was a severe fever that struck in Bolivia. It left my bones aching and my poor body baking from the inside out for a week. I managed to keep my speaking engagements despite feeling like I’d been dragged across a thousand miles of dirt road in the Australian outback.

While it was a very rewarding trip, it was also a rough go. But those trials and tribulations weren’t the reasons I found myself in tears on the final flight taking me back to Los Angeles. I was not just homesick. I was Kanae-sick and Kiyoshi-sick. I missed my wife and son like crazy!

The thought of once again receiving hugs and kisses from them was so overpowering I broke down sobbing. My caregiver, Gus, was seated next to me. I didn’t want him to see me going all weeping, so I pulled my cap down over my face and pretended to be sleeping. I don’t think I fooled him, though. I’m sure Gus just pretended not to hear me. I’m not a quiet sniffler. He knew I was suffering from family withdrawal.

Even though Kanae and I had been video chatting during the trip, it just wasn’t the same as holding them and being close to them. I love the smells of Kanae’s hair and Kiyoshi. I love his baby breath! While I was traveling, my son had his first baby tooth appear, and he stood without help for the first time. I had missed so much.

I vowed that I would never again be apart from my wife and son for so long. I don’t want to be the evangelist who loves the Lord but misses out on family. If I neglect my own family and I gain the world, I lose. If Kanae and Kiyoshi are the only two people in this world I make happy, that’s fine with me. I believe that this is a God-given priority in our family lives. I wanted to hold them, squeeze them, and never-ever leave them. (Hmm, might there be a song in this?) I did actually put together some lyrics for a song about returning home to my family. (Stay tuned for the single!) As I wrote the song lyrics, I was a mess. I couldn’t even read what I’d typed into my cell phone, because my tears blurred the screen.

What’s wrong with me? I wondered.

Then the answer came: No, this is what’s right with me! I have so much love in my life, I can hardly breathe without them!

I was flying home to my wife and son—my family—and a life I’d often feared I would never experience. What a gift the love of another person is. And the love of a child is beyond priceless. I have never felt like a whole person until these two wonderful, loving people came into my life.

FINDING LOVE WITHOUT LIMITS

I’ve been traveling around the world since I was nineteen years old, and I had never been so, so happy to be returning home. Of course, for most of those years I was a single guy returning to an empty house. Back then it was always sort of a letdown to open the door after a long road trip and step into utter silence.

Some people are perfectly happy living alone and even thrive being on their own. I respect that, and there is nothing wrong with leading a solitary life if that is what fulfills you. But from the time I was a teenager, I yearned for companionship and a loving relationship.

When you want a loving partner in your life so badly and you don’t have someone, there is an aching void. I’ve heard it said that there is a God-shaped hole in each of us. It’s the place that God fills with His love while we follow His plans for our lives. I was complete and lacking nothing because of my relationship with Jesus, but I still desired strongly to be with someone. At times, I feared that day would never come. And I’d been looking to fill that void for many years before I finally found the love of my life.

For much of my childhood, I could not understand why God brought me into this world without limbs. When I finally realized that He had a purpose for me to serve as an inspiration to others, it gave my life new meaning.

For much of my young adulthood, I could not understand why God had not brought me a woman to love with all of my heart for the rest of my life. I grew angry and impatient when I put myself out there in relationships that ended in heartbreak. What I didn’t know at the time was that my failed relationships offered lessons I needed to learn so that when I met my future wife, I would have a full appreciation and abundant gratitude for the wondrous gift her unconditional love represents. And then God brought me Kanae, and I finally realized that He had been preparing me for her all that time.


Two

The Search for Love


My lack of limbs makes me unusual in a physical sense, but my desire to find love and be loved is no different than yours. And my journey to love without limits was really much like that of many other men and women.

Sometimes I think my search for love would make a great romantic comedy, but there were other times I was certain it was destined to be a tragedy. Now that Kanae and Kiyoshi are part of my life, I find myself looking back with more amusement than sadness at my history of stumbling down the love trail.

I sometimes hear a mother tell her daughter, “You may have to kiss a few frogs before you find your prince.” Most of us do experience rejection and loneliness on our journey to romantic and lasting love. In that, I’m very much like everyone else. And if you are experiencing similar challenges, I hope that sharing my story of searching for love will give you strength, help you understand that you, too, are worthy of being loved, and inspire you to never give up on your dream of finding someone with whom you can give and receive unlimited love.
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My first crush was in the first grade. What can I say? I was a crush prodigy! Most of us take the pursuit of love and romance very seriously, and when someone breaks our heart, it isn’t at all amusing. But we also do some very funny and crazy things along the way, don’t we?

I gave my seventh grade crush a teddy bear, but then I worried that our parents would get upset if they knew we liked each other, so she gave me one too and we told our parents we were doing a “teddy bear swap.”

Being able to laugh at yourself is a very healthy attribute in your search for love. I recommend it. After all, it beats crying! One of my happily married friends says that he spent his bachelor years covered in bruises because of all the girls who kept him at bay with ten-foot poles, as in the phrase, “I wouldn’t touch him with a ten-foot pole!”

If you’ve experienced rejection—and we all have—take heart in the fact that it will make you all the more joyful when you do find love, and the bad experiences will help you truly appreciate the blessings of loving acceptance.

Like most boys and young men, my early crushes were the result of a magnetic attraction, those mysterious impulses that compel us to home in on certain girls. I was very specific and focused on who I liked, and I tended to like the same pretty girls as all the other guys. It was a bit hypocritical of me, in retrospect. After all, I wanted girls to like me despite my lack of limbs, yet I homed in on only the girls that everyone considered the prettiest and most popular. I regret that now. As you get older you realize that there is more to love than physical attraction. Some of the most beautiful people I know don’t look at all like fashion models. Yet once you get to know them, their beauty is striking.

The trouble is we often don’t give people a chance if they don’t fit our vision of the perfect one for us. I think that’s a mistake. We should be open to meeting and getting to know anyone who wants to know us. If nothing else, you will make many friends by following that philosophy. And you might just be surprised to find someone to love.

While you are still looking and wanting and waiting for a chance to prove your worthiness for love, make sure you give others a chance too. What you expect to receive, you should give, right? That is where faith comes in. If you don’t want others to judge you solely by your appearance, then be willing to look deeper into them as well.

Too often we don’t even try to get to know people who have disabilities or seem “different” because, for some crazy reason, we put them in a box, reject them outright, or we’re just afraid to reach out to them. When I speak to young school kids, I often ask them if they would like to be my friend. Most of them, of course, say, “Yes!” Then I’ll say, “Well, if you are willing to accept me—a guy with no arms and no legs—as your friend, why would you not want to be friends with anyone else who is ‘different’ from you, whether they are a different race, a different faith, a different economic class, or have a mental or physical disability?”

The room usually falls quiet while that sinks in. I’ve had students and school officials tell me many times that they’ve noticed a difference in their school after their young people absorb that lesson. I hope so. I know what it is like to be rejected and isolated. Growing up, I was often insecure about my lack of limbs and being in a wheelchair. I was bullied, and I’m sure there were people who shunned me or thought I was weird.

I doubted myself too, but I never gave up on my quest for love. I felt normal even if I didn’t look normal, and I had the same desires as everyone else. I wanted companionship. My heart ached for someone to share my life with, someone to trust, to confide in, and be close to.

Maybe I’ve repressed the boyhood memories or I chose to forget them altogether, but I don’t ever remember anyone in the grade-school days flat-out rejecting me because I lacked arms and legs. Now, I’m sure there were those who thought that but didn’t say it, or they just shunned me so I never got close enough to ask them. Most were very kind to me. A few became great friends. But I didn’t have a true steady relationship until late in my teens.

CRUSHED

Part of being a teen is that driving desire to fit in and be accepted, which required you to be cool enough to have a relationship. Who doesn’t want to be cool and popular as a teen? I wanted to be one of the guys so much that for a time I avoided all my good Christian friends and pretended to be a tough guy. My way of playing tough was to curse a lot—something I had never done. It showed! I was probably the most awkward and uncomfortable curser in history. I finally gave it up because I embarrassed myself—and my parents. Fortunately, my Christian friends hadn’t given up on me and welcomed me back into the fold once I cleaned up my act.

I had my awkward moments with girls too. Most of my crushes were secret ones. I liked one girl for nearly three years, but she probably didn’t have a clue. We were friends at first because she had a boyfriend. When they broke up, I stepped up, put it all on the line, and asked her out on a date.

She turned me down and then went out with another guy who was a buddy of mine. On the one hand, I was happy they had each other, but seeing them together made me sad. I thought, I’ll never have a girl like her. She is too pretty for me.

I decided to have a pity party. It was a small affair—table for one. Isn’t it funny that we all go through those experiences, but whenever we’re in the middle of them, it feels like we are all alone. We think that no one else has ever suffered like we are suffering. The truth is that even the pretty girls and the handsome guys and the most popular kids have their own stories of rejection, loneliness, and insecurity. I’ve yet to meet anyone who cruised through childhood and the teenage years without getting a pimple, suffering a breakup, or feeling snubbed. It’s part of growing up and being human. And even though it’s painful at the time, dealing with challenges and hurts can help us become more empathetic, understanding, and kinder to others.

To put it in simple terms, bad things can make you better if you handle them as learning experiences. Wouldn’t you prefer to take something positive away from them instead of just playing the victim and being resentful?

You and I have the power to turn even the most painful experiences into sources of good. We can do that if we choose to think of them as part of God’s plan to make us stronger and more trusting of His love as well as the love of others.

LOSING AT LOVE HURTS, BUT IT TEACHES TOO

I don’t know about you, but I learned some valuable lessons from being kicked around by love. Well, maybe it wasn’t serious love so much as puppy love or a crush. As a teenager, I dreamed of getting married and having a family someday, just like most people. When I heard a love song on the radio, I imagined myself with whatever girl I was interested in at that moment.

I had a major crush on one of the most popular girls in our ninth grade class. I asked her out and she said no. Well, what she actually said was something every guy realizes is a no dressed up to seem nice: “I can’t go out with you because I don’t want to ruin our friendship.”

I was annoyed as heck and hurt too. I moped around for months afterwards. I never understood how dating someone could “ruin” a friendship. To my way of thinking, if you are dating, you can become even better friends. Isn’t that the whole idea? Her answer wasn’t logical, but it was one people often use when they don’t want to hurt the feelings of someone they aren’t eager to date.

At least she didn’t say she was busy washing her hair, cleaning the basement, or grooming the parakeet! The biggest surprise I ever received was the time I asked out a girl in college and she said, “I’m not looking for a boyfriend. I want someone to pop the question!” I knew she was serious, but that scared me a little. Some thought she was a girl just playing games like other girls.

Guys play games too, of course. The dating game is never easy, and in recent years it seems to be even more challenging. The old system of asking someone out on a date has pretty much been abandoned. Instead of going out one-on-one to get to know each other, young people meet in large groups and then pair up. It’s less formal in some ways, but many feel it’s more difficult to make a real connection. Of course, that also makes it easier to just blow off someone who doesn’t interest you.

Like everyone, I can have my feelings hurt by rejection. But unlike most, I have a disability that always weighed upon me in addition to the “normal” insecurities of the dating years.

I can’t remember any girl ever coming out and saying that she didn’t want to date me because I had no arms and legs or because I was in a wheelchair, yet there is no doubt that my disabilities stopped some from wanting to know me better. I understood that in my head, though it was hard to accept in my heart. Unlike a bad haircut, zits, or being overweight, there was nothing I could do about my lack of limbs. The thought that no woman would want to get to know me or date me for that reason was always hanging over me.

We all have our flaws. Four of mine just happen to be more obvious than most. As much as I tried to be the normal guy I felt like, there was no escape from the fact that I didn’t look like everyone else. Although I realized that God allowed me to be born this way for a purpose, there was still the problem of convincing girls to go out with me. They couldn’t get past my disabilities, and it wasn’t just my appearance. I’m sure some were put off by the fact that I needed assistance to do many of the most basic things, like eating and drinking. I understood that, but it still hurt.

Then there was the ultimate teenage symbol of coolness—driving a car, which I couldn’t do either. When other guys my age were picking up their dates and driving them to the movies, restaurants, or concerts, I had to rely on my parents or friends to drive. It was just one more normal teenage thing that I could not do.

I tried not to dwell on my disabilities, but in my darkest moments, the temptation was to give up, go home, and hide under the blankets. Fortunately, those self-defeating urges didn’t take hold for long periods. I’m naturally an optimistic guy, and my faith was a source of strength—as was my family.

But my parents had mixed feelings about my interest in girls. It was partly because they were protective of me, but partly due to their very conservative beliefs. In their view, the term dating had bad connotations, so they preferred courting. I tried to explain that a guy doesn’t ask an Australian teenager if she’d like to be courted by him. Half of them would probably think you were inviting them to play tennis, the other half would think you’d just stepped out of the Middle Ages.

My dad in particular was wary of the whole concept of me dating. Many years later, after I was married to Kanae, he admitted that he never thought I would get married. When I was a teenager, he didn’t show much enthusiasm when I mentioned girls I was interested in. I think he was afraid someone would break my heart.

It wasn’t that he and my mum didn’t want me to have friends. My parents wouldn’t let me isolate myself when I was down. They encouraged me to instead reach out so that my classmates would get to know me better. I’d grown up not only with my sister and brother, but also with many rowdy cousins who’d accepted me and treated me as roughly and lovingly as they treated each other. With their help, I’d overcome self-doubts and become more outgoing. I wasn’t naturally inclined to be a loner, so I didn’t hide. I made friends at every opportunity.

By the time I reached the later years of high school, I’d broken through many of the social barriers and learned to move past my insecurities. My schoolmates even elected me president of the student body. Yet I wasn’t a guy that the most popular girls would consider dating steadily.

This was a tough lesson, but I learned something from it. Eventually I realized that there were many other girls out there worth getting to know. I became more accepting and my circle of friends grew wider. I learned that the more accepting I was of others, the more others accepted me.

I’m not saying we should pretend to be attracted to people or date someone who doesn’t interest us. Teens and adults alike can get caught up in looking for someone to date or marry according to social standing, outward appearance, and popularity rather than looking into a person’s mind, values, and heart.

I guess one lesson we all need to learn is to not put up so many barriers and restrictions when it comes to looking for love. You must know that you are worthy of love and accept that maybe the love of your life won’t exactly fit your perception of the perfect person for you. That doesn’t mean you’ll have to “settle” for someone, but it might mean that your true love will be someone not at all like you had imagined.

THE RISKS OF LOVE

When you dare to love, you put your heart and soul on the line. There is always the risk of being hurt. Sometimes the person you are certain is “the one” for you decides you are not “the one” for her or him. Most people fail at love at least once or twice before they find success, so you can take some consolation in that. All of those sad love songs and stories didn’t just write themselves. Men and women who experience heartbreak wrote them to share their pain in what is a universal human experience.

You, too, will feel betrayed, humiliated, and hurt if your love for someone is not returned. You will grieve the loss of that relationship. You may feel that you will never get over it, but you will. And when true love comes, you will appreciate and love that person all the more. I promise you that!
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A broken heart is rarely fatal. Believe me, I know. My first serious relationship began when I was nineteen. I met her at a church camp in the United States, far from my home in Australia. My uncle Batta knew her parents and wanted me to meet her. She was also from a strong Christian background. We clicked immediately, like a dream come true.

We were serious in that we began as friends and moved quickly to the point where we wanted to be together all the time. Relationship experts say that bonds are often strongest among couples who begin as friends and build upon shared interests and values. We fit the bill in that regard. We had many serious and deep conversations. It was not a sexual relationship because we both believed in saving that for marriage. And, yes, we even talked about getting married one day.

I was close to her parents too. At first, her father was very friendly to me and became like a second father to me. I had come to the United States determined to focus on my career. I believed God was calling me to a worldwide ministry. At the time, my parents and our church leaders were opposed to this idea, for various reasons, which left me feeling alone and vulnerable despite my determination. Her father was a man of courage and deep faith, and he encouraged me to pursue my vision for speaking and taking my evangelism around the world. I certainly had no intention of falling for his daughter.

Before I’d arrived at the church camp, someone had teased that maybe I would find a girl in America. I’d laughed at that, claiming I didn’t need any distractions. I insisted I was attending the camp to get where God wanted me to be spiritually. In fact, I had decided to forget all of my yearnings for companionship and to instead dedicate myself to global evangelism. It was a good and healthy ten-month period of not having a crush or thoughts of anyone.

Then I met this very attractive, faith-filled young woman who set my head to spinning. She was so easy to talk with, and being together was natural. I couldn’t think of anything else but her. Right after I met her, I went back to my room to be alone with my thoughts.

I prayed, No, no, no, God. I can’t fall for this girl right now, please. She lives too far away, and I have too much to accomplish. There is a saying, “Man plans and God laughs.” I imagined God was laughing and saying, “That will teach you to make plans, Nick Vujicic!”

In my prayers I told God that I would not chase after this girl, but if He wanted us to get to know each other, she would come find me during the camp. As it turned out, she did find me one day and we quickly expressed our interest in each other. The cool thing was that our conversations seemed effortless. We talked for hours with no awkward silences, just easy chatter. Three weeks of bliss ensued.

After the church camp ended, we hung out at the homes of mutual friends and, before I left the United States, I visited her at her family’s home. We talked on the phone or spent time together nearly every day. I thought of little else but her, and she said the same about me. I was infatuated, and she seemed to be very taken with me. When I told her that I wished I had hands to hold hers, she said that my lack of limbs “makes it even more special.”

Our time together was as close to heaven on earth as I’d ever experienced. We shared our dreams and our fears. We found so many common interests and viewpoints. I bared my soul and opened my heart to her, and I wanted to be with her every minute. We seemed destined to be together forever, and the short amount of time we knew each other felt like an entire lifetime. Then one day, seemingly out of the blue, she said, “I need some space. I’m not ready for a serious relationship right now.”

This was not a good sign. A friend had once told me that if a girl ever told me she needed space, I should give her at least five thousand miles and never look back. I didn’t have enough frequent flyer miles to do that. Instead, I honored her request, as difficult as it was to do. I backed off. My heart ached, but I trusted God to decide whether or not we belonged together. I told myself that whichever way our relationship went, it would be God’s way—not something I had forced. You can’t force love.

I did mention to Him, however, that I was very much on the side of being with her. Just in case He wondered.

When this wonderful girl told me she needed space, I wasn’t sure if she really wanted to break up or if her parents were influencing her. My instincts told me that her father liked me fine as a family friend but not as a suitor for his daughter. She could not easily ignore him if that was the case. She had asked me to step back for a while, so I did, knowing that you can’t make someone love you if those feelings aren’t in the person’s heart. I felt that if God wanted us to be together He would work it out. So I surrendered to His will.

I tried to be patient, yet the more I waited for her the more I missed her. My feelings for her seemed to grow stronger and stronger the longer we were apart. So I guess the whole “absence makes the heart grow fonder” must have some merit after all. (Someone told me the country song version of this is called “How Can I Miss You When You Won’t Go Away?”)

I struggled to give her space, telling myself that if God moved her heart to love me, then I could always trust that we were meant to be together. Her feelings would be between her and the Lord. I was trying to be wise and a good Christian, even though I missed her so much. The three
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