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“Love Extravagantly” was published in But Lord, I Was Happy Shallow, which brings the truth of James 1: 2-4 to life with entertaining, real-life stories of people who've faced difficulties through which their faith was deepened-even though they were happy shallow, before the "difficulties and temptations" caused their faith to grow. But Lord, I Was Happy Shallow features more than 100 stories from noted authors and other aspiring writers all of whom have grown "when the way is rough"--and lived to laugh about it.  It is a fun book that will lift you when you are feeling down and remind you that through it all, you will grow, "be ready for anything, strong in character, full and complete."


Love Extravagantly

Marita Littauer

Observe how Christ loved us. His love was not cautious but extravagant. He didn’t love in order to get something from us but to give everything of himself to us. Love like that.

—Ephesians 5:2 THE MESSAGE

I’ll never be able to entertain again,” I wailed. The huge, Red Baron type biplane was covered in dry cleaning bags and hung above my desk. How could I write with dry cleaning bags, emblazoned with bright yellow and black advertising, hovering over my work area? The airplane had hung there for years without incident. But this was different.

The Folker D7 had been a part of Chuck’s life for more than twenty years. He’d built it and had too much of himself invested in it to risk flying it. With a five-foot wing span, it can’t be tucked just any place. So it hung near the peak of the cathedral ceiling in the family room, above my desk.

I like my home to look like a showplace, and big red airplanes are not a part of my decorating scheme! As you can imagine, even having the airplane there was an act of compromise and love. Since it was important to Chuck, I accepted it as a conversation piece—and you can be sure it generated quite a bit of conversation!

On this day, Chuck had taken the airplane down to take it to a model airplane show. He’d spent hours cleaning off the dust that had settled onto every surface. The plane had been very popular at the show, and he’d discovered just how valuable it really was. Before he put it back on its hook, he wanted to protect it, so he covered the body and wings with plastic dry cleaning bags, advertising and all. He felt it was a good solution. I disagreed.

Just days prior to my outburst, during my personal Bible study time, God had told me to take on Ephesians 5:1–2 as my personal mission statement. He said my mission was to love my husband with extravagance, not to get, but to give everything of myself. As I cook breakfast or dinner, as I do the dishes, as I do the laundry—all of these things are something of myself I can give, not expecting to get in return. God reminded me that Chuck has had a rough time. He was not in a place to be able to give much. But I was. I wrote the verse out and taped it to the mirror in my bathroom to remind me that, although it was my mission, it was contrary to my human nature.

I knew my outburst to seeing the red airplane was an overreaction. So I went outside to cool down. There, I trimmed my roses, and as I took a deep breath, love extravagantly came to mind. Does it really matter if the airplane has a bag over it? What’s more important—that my husband be happy or that I have a lovely home? Hmmm . . . that was a tough one.

Love extravagantly, I told myself. I came back in and apologized—ready to accept the dry cleaning bags. Chuck pointed up.

Chuck had decided that I was right, that the bags really were ugly. He’d taken the plane down, removed the dry cleaning bags, and replaced them with clear plastic wrap, which clung tightly to every curve and didn’t even show!

Ah, extravagant love—certainly contrary to human nature. But, oh, what power as a personal mission statement!
