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It is always a nice circumstance when a question lingering in the public spaces on-line intersect with the 

teachings of RCIA and preparing Seekers for the Rite of Acceptance. The question posed is “Where in the 

bible does God say He loves me (as in ‘I love you’)?” Make no mistake it is a big question out there. 

Translations are tricky business. We know, for example, the word for hate or hated is better translated 

“love less” or “loved less”. The same goes for the phrase “I have always loved you”. In our current 

colloquial vernacular the phrase, for whatever reason, does not transmit an active, current, now type of 

love. 

The latest NABRE in the book of Malachi: I love you, says the LORD (MAL 1:2a). It is a departure from 

the ordinary English translations and the only one like it of the traditional translations. The justification 

would be in the continuation of the verse: but you say, “How do you love us?” (Mal 1:2b). Tense for 

tense. Since I mix tenses regularly I can appreciate the quandary! It reverts back to the more traditional 

translation in verse 3, I loved Jacob, but rejected Esau (Mal 1:3b). Since Jacob and Esau are historical 

beings in time, since gone, it makes sense to use the past tense in the second part of the verse. 

We also use the Prophet Malachi as for the Presentation of the Lord reading, Now I am sending my 

messenger—he will prepare the way before me (Mal 3:1). Here the word NOW is replacing the 

traditional BEHOLD. The combination of NOW and HE WILL knowing the 400 year timespan from the 

time of the prophecy brings us to a vector of mystery. Is time universal and absolute or malleable and 

relative? 

You can see the NABRE editors are attempting to address the question of the “Now of Love”. 

Happily we don’t have to be metaphysics junkies or quantum mechanics theologians (although we do 

need this to get moving!). We can just simply speak to pregnant women. 

A paraphrase from a new mother: 

When I became pregnant and confirmed the same, I knew I wanted to love this baby. I knew I should 

love this baby. I knew I loved this baby but in a way that has no form and little function. I knew she was 

inside of me and I searched with all my sensory powers to ‘feel her’ in me. But early on I could not. But I 

knew she would come. When exactly I could not know. But the wait wouldn’t be forever, nine months 

on average. So each day, a hopeful expectation. A sensation? A feeling? A movement? Slowly the 

reassurance. Slowly the manifestation. 

When she was born, I had a bursting forth of love that until that moment I had never known. I had no 

words for. But the words came, I love you. I realized, I always loved you. 

I love you, says the LORD (MAL 1:2a). For I, the LORD, do not change, and you, sons of Jacob, do not 

cease to be (Mal 3:6). 

May your Advent be filled with inexpressible Joy until it is! 


