
The Greatest Is Love

If I speak in the tongues of men and
of angels, but have not love, I am only a
resounding gong or a clanging cymbal.
If I have the gift of prophecy and can
fathom all mysteries and all knowledge,
and if I have a faith that can move
mountains, but have not love, I am
nothing. If I give all I possess to the poor
and surrender my body to the flames,
but have not love, I gain nothing.

Love is patient, love is kind. It does
not envy, it does not boast, it is not
proud. It is not rude, it is not
self-seeking, it is not easily angered, it
keeps no record of wrongs. Love does
not delight in evil but rejoices with the
truth. It always protects, always trusts,
always hopes, always perseveres.

Love never fails.
And now these three remain: faith,

hope and love. But the greatest of these
is love.

Place me like a seal over your heart,
like a seal on your arm;

for love is as strong as death,
its jealousy unyielding as the grave.

It burns like blazing fire,
like a mighty flame.

Many waters cannot quench love;
rivers cannot wash it away.

If one were to give
all the wealth of his house for love,
it would be utterly scorned.

Husbands, love your wives, just as
Christ loved the church and gave
himself up for her.

1 Corinthians 13:1-8a, 13
Song of Songs 8:6-7; Ephesians 5:25


