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One of the joys I have as a campus minister is to marry you. I’ve done now only six weddings, but I have two coming up in December (Charles and Keely, Derek and Hannah), and I pray that I will have the honor and privilege of marrying many, many more of you in the years ahead. There is something thrilling to stand up there and see the bride walk down the aisle, to have such a close seat to the couple, to pray and speak – and then to join them into the bond of marriage. There is something electric in the air, when, at just that moment, the couple crosses over from engaged friends to a married unit. 


Let me tell you, though about a few other people I know.


The woman we bought our house from was divorced and struggling to make ends meet. She committed suicide ten months after we bought the house from her. The woman across the street finally had her house taken away from her by the bank and it was auctioned to the public. Her divorce from her husband totally messed her up – she scrambled to make ends meet, and continually complained about him. Apparently he was a shady business man, a drug addict and slept around on her. But both of these women weren’t always like this.


At one point, both of them stood in front of a minister and in front of the gathered family and friends and pledged their love to their husbands. If they could have looked ahead, do you think they would have still done it? Why did they? Since we know what happened, we can perhaps make some assessments, but we have the benefit of time and hindsight.


Not to be too much of a downer, but what assurance do we have the Charles and Keely will make it? How will they?


We’re coming back to Genesis 2 tonight. I had wanted to teach from Ephesians 5, but it felt like it had too much about roles in it, so I’ll save it for that topic. We’ll consult Ephesians 5, but will stick to Genesis in the main tonight.


Think with me briefly about this book and where Genesis 2 falls.  God created everything, right? And he created it good. He declared it to be so, issuing an benediction on everything.  But one thing was not good. Adam was alone. He had no counterpart, no deep friend, no almost-but-different. So what did God create for him?


God created Eve. He created a woman to go with the man and he married them right there, placing them into a permanent, exclusive union in which they were to share everything in their lives. 


Okay, so then what? Sin, right?! Curse chapter 3! 


Sin messed up the world. Eve sinned when she listened to the serpent and acted independently to eat the apple. Adam sinned when he neglected his leadership role, loved Eve more than righteousness and ate the apple with her. Because of this, among many other things, women received pain in childbirth (graciously still being able to bear children) and men were cursed to toil in the ground, having their efforts to subdue the earth thwarted by the very nature of the world now. Of course, because of this sin, men and women were now twisted in their relationship to God, with each other and even within themselves. Everything was out of whack and needed to be straightened.  Marriage got off to a rocky start. Roles were reversed, women desired to dominate men and men began to exert a wrong power over women. They were at odds with each other. 


Now look with me at what affect that had, just within this book of Genesis.


The first murder was brother slaying brother (Gen. 4:8). A few generations later we see Lamech as a polygamist (4:23), which goes against God’s design of one woman and one man for marriage. Ham saw his father naked, which carries with it some perverted sexual connotations that we aren’t quite sure of (9:25). When Sarah appeared to not be able to have a child, she suggested that her husband Abraham sleep with her maidservant and he did – adultery (16:4). God destroyed Sodom and Gomorrah because of its sexual perversions, especially highlighting homosexuality (19:24-25). King Shechem raped Dinah, one of Jacob’s daughters (34:3). Tamar dressed up as a temple prostitute in order to seduce and sleep with her father-in-law Judah. That would be considered incest along with prostitution (38:13-18). And we have an attempt at seducing Joseph by Potiphar’s wife (39:7-12). So in the first book of the Bible “we see the reversal of roles of husband and wife, fratricide, polygamy, perverted sexual suggestions, adultery, homosexuality, fornication, rape, prostitution, incest and seduction – each of which attacks the sanctity and harmony of marriage and the family.”
 The book of Genesis seems to me like it would get an NC-17 rating if it were made into a movie. It’s not for the faint of heart or the fundamentalist who can’t handle the reality of the earthiness of sin.

And these are God’s people? Is it any wonder then that we see in our society premarital sex, couples living together, messy divorce, prenuptial agreements, the delaying of marriage for careers and money, daycare overpopulation and abortion? This is our culture – do you see how this comes from Genesis 3 and attacks the essence and fiber of marriage?


You have been harmed, friends. You have descended from Adam and Eve and thus bear the curse your representatives wrought for you (see Romans 5). You are the children of divorce,
 and that has profoundly affected the way you view the world, yourself and marriage. When I first met Julie, whose parents divorced when she was 12, she flat out told me she expected to get married, have one child, get divorced and then be editor of Time Magazine. If your parents are divorced, you need to deal with that. You must be talking about it so you can acknowledge and deal with your hurt, your anger from the betrayal and trust-breaking you were handed without any input from you.
 Even if your parents are still together, a vast majority of you come from dysfunctional families. You should count your blessings they are together, but before you get too excited, you need to realize that you have gotten many other mixed messages from them. You didn’t get off scott free since most parents and families truly struggle with how to relate to each other. 
And our culture doesn’t know what to do with marriage. It doesn’t promote it (name me a few movies that lifts up marriage as fun, fulfilling, and an ideal
), it doesn’t think it is fun or cool. 


We’re in big trouble.


What’s our hope, then? 

Let’s just take a second and say what our hope shouldn’t be in first. 


Our hope can’t be in ourselves. You can’t do it. You will mess up your life and destroy others in the process. If you make your happiness your highest goal, you will spiral down into greater and greater schmuckness. If you think you can manage your life in a way that helps the world and gives grace to others, I’m afraid you don’t know yourself very well. You can just look around you to see the destruction that approach yields, not only on your life but on those around you. This, you see, is the reason that people get divorced. They think, how can I be happy with this person. I should experience more, I would be happier with someone else. And then the reasoning goes, If I’m happier, won’t my kids be happier? Of course they will, the deceived thinks, trusting in a trickle-down theory of happiness. But it doesn’t work that way. Kids are absolutely not happier, unless there is abuse in the home and even then they would rather see their parents together than apart. And when you go from one marriage to another you don’t deal with an essential part of the equation – you. You have to change, not just find another person who will be fun and dandy for awhile. Eventually the funness and dandiness will wear off and you’ll be right back where you started. You didn’t deal with the problem – yourself.


But some people put their hope in another place. In marriage itself. Or in a deep relationship. This thinking goes like this – I’m unhappy and unsatisfied now when I’m single, so the problem must be the singleness. If I were married, I would be happy and fulfilled and satisfied. So the person trusts in the marriage. But that is doomed to failure. Why? Because you will be marrying someone who is a sinner. Someone who is selfish just like you are. Gets angry. Gets moody. Doesn’t have the same outlook on money, sex, entertainment, food, friends, kids. And you will eventually kill off the very thing you wanted, either a quick death in flames, or the slow death of ice. You can delay this death for awhile by doing the same thing with your children, or your career, but eventually it will catch up to you. Your marriage cannot sustain this sort of weight of expectation.

Put it this way. It’s like you are a bridge and you have cracks and faults in your life.  Marriage is like a five –ton truck that comes over that bridge and things start to strain and crumble. Marriage doesn’t make the faults and cracks, it exposes them. Will the bridge break and the truck fall in the river? 


How could it not?


Or to put it in a positive way, what can restore our marriages?


That’s the question of the day.


I submit to you we receive restoration when we see God as Father, Jesus as husband and commitment as growth.


God as Father. 
For all of us, but especially those of you whose parents divorced, we need a parent. We need someone who loves us and cares for us and provides for us and sets the boundaries for us and protects us. We need to feel like we’re important and that we are on center stage. If you grew up in a divorced family, your parents more often than not took center stage away from you and you acted like a stage manager trying to prop them up and make the play keep going. You took responsibility and ownership for something way out of your league. 


But God is our parent. He restores us to being his beloved children. He does all the things for us a perfect father would do. Sure, it’s nebulous because it’s in the spiritual, metaphysical world, but that doesn’t make it any less true. You have to see God as your Father to begin restoring your trust in marriage, repairing the damage your fathers and mothers gave to you. 

We see another aspect of God as Father when we see that God is the one who initiates and makes the covenant with us. When we read, “Therefore a man will leave his father and mother, and be united to his wife and they will become one flesh,” we are reading a covenant. Not a contract, not a good idea, not something that is no big deal.  A covenant, which is an agreement between two parties that includes blessings and curses. Blessings if the covenant is fulfilled and curses if it is broken. It isn’t easily dissolvable. It has a weight to it. The word here, as you may have heard is “cleave.” We are to leave our parents and cleave, become one with, our spouses. In the ancient and Eastern world, the husband was expected to stay with his family and have the wife move in with them. But the Bible says that they were to become a distinct household, something that would have made the ancient reader extremely surprised. 


When we see God as Father, we also see that He has the right and authority to set the bounds for us. At my house, my kids don’t make the rules, but Julie and I do. They may not understand them, but we hope as they grow older they see the rightness in them. Though they complain, this bounded house gives them an assurance that they are loved and safe. Children who grow up in houses without any rules usually have difficulties making it and they feel cast adrift. God has given us the creation norm here – marriage is one man with one woman for a lifetime.  This definition excludes homosexuality. Realize that he could have created another Adam. They could have been buddies and lovers. It excludes bestiality. It excludes polygamy, since God gave Adam one wife. Polygamy was brought into the world by man, not by God, and it completely messes up the picture of Christ dying for his bride.

God also could have put a parent or a child there. Mom and Adam. Adam and Billy. That would have painted the picture that the child-parent relationship was the most important in the world. 

But God set the boundaries. He ruled, and we need to trust that He is good and wise, that the foundation of relationship is the husband and wife in marriage.


Jesus as Husband. 


Ah, here is a little more directly tied to our text. 


I’ve said this before, but this Genesis 2 story is about two things. It is assuredly about marriage, but it is also about faith.  The picture here of Jesus as husband is a strange one for us, especially for you who haven’t been married yet. I’m just now, after ten years, starting to understand what that means. And sometimes I still struggle with thinking of myself as a bride.


Remember what Paul writes in Ephesians 5:31-32: “’Therefore a man shall leave his father and mother and hold fast to his wife, and the two will become one flesh.’ This mystery is profound, and I am saying that it refers to Christ and the church.”  Every marriage says something about Christ’s love and commitment to the church. It may say it well or it may say it poorly, but it says something to the world. 


A husband initiates. Jesus initiates with us. We are his bride because of what He did for us, He called us to be with Him. 


A husband becomes the new representative. Whereas before the bride was under care of her father, in marriage we transfer that protection to the husband. This is signified by the “giving away of the bride,” something we handle casually, but which is filled with import. In the same way, we transfer our allegiance. We were under the representation of Adam but, as Christians, are now represented by Christ. And just as I still retain some of my habits, idiosyncrasies and outlook that my parents gave but these have been changing over time to form something new and different because I’m now married and a part of a new family, so it is with us. We are a part of a new family with a different outlook and rules. The old needs to be waning as I continue on united with Christ instead of Adam.


A husband leads, protects and provides. We come under the leadership of Christ in our day to day life. We aren’t just married in principle, but in reality. We get to move in. It’s more than a formality, but it makes a difference in how I lead my life. But Christ takes me seriously. He wants me to flourish and grow, to use my gifts and talents to bring about peace and goodness in His kingdom. So I don’t just sit around and make Him do everything for me. I am active within my role, always checking with Him to see if He is pleased with my efforts. 


A husband lays down his life. Jesus does this for me. He died and dies for me. He takes the punishment that is my due. He doesn’t promote Himself, but he promotes me. I am always in His mind and He sacrifices for me continually.


A husband jealously guards his bride. Jesus won’t tolerate a nonchalant attitude. He does not appreciate other lovers in my life. He not only doesn’t appreciate them, he goes after them to their death. He loves me that much that He will fight for me.

A husband delights in his wife. Remember what we learned in Song of Solomon, how we read of the man looking over every inch of his wife with awe?! A husband isn’t supposed to let things grow stale and old. He is a romantic, pursuing his wife to greater and greater depths. Jesus does that with us, does He not? He sees us as beautiful and delight in knowing us more. 


A husband and wife become one flesh. This is obviously sexual, but we’ve been learning all semester that the sexual is merely a picture for the reality. The reality is that when two people stand up in front of others and commit every single thing they have to each other for a lifetime, they have become one thing, one unit, one. When they have that sort of commitment or covenant, than they are able to open up to each other and share it all. Sexual love is one aspect of that, one that is closely connected with our inner selves. Remember Galatians 2:20 – “I have been crucified with Christ. It is no longer I who live, but Christ who lives in me. And the life I now life in the flesh, I live by faith in the Son of God, who loved me and gave himself for me.” When we believe, when we are regenerated by the Holy Spirit, when we become men and women of faith, adopted by God, justified by the perfect work of the Son, sealed by the Spirit – we are united to Christ. We become his bride. We take his name. We become one flesh with Him so that what He does, we do and what we do, He does. 


The implications of that are staggering. 


Commitment as Growth


We grow as we narrow our choices and commit to things. This is a very difficult concept in our day and age, and some of us struggle with it more than others. I personally have hated this commitment thing for a long time. I feel that I am terrible at making a choice, because it kills me to say no to everything I’m not saying yes to. I have often told Julie that if I were an airline pilot, we would crash because I wouldn’t be able to decide which city to land in. We’d run out of fuel being up there so long, but I suppose that would be a way to pick a place in the end. That is a very childish approach to life, and one that causes all kinds of harm in myself and in others.


Growing means choosing. Choosing means eliminating some things and pursuing others. We cannot be paralyzed into thinking that if we don’t make the perfect choice, we will never be happy. You had to pick a university to go to. You cannot attend them all. Once here, you cannot take every class, but must settle on a major eventually. Even within that major, you have to enroll in some classes and let others pass by untaken.  The list goes on and on. A spouse, a career, a house, an investment, a giving opportunity. 


As we commit to things, we grow though. We grow because we are able to experience the freedom within the limitation. As counterintuitive as this sounds, you can see that without choice, you have made a choice to not choose. And you are stuck. When you choose, you go somewhere. 


When you choose to marry someone, the world opens up to you. When a man asks a woman to marry him, they are about to commit to growth. That commitment means that they will discover and learn things about each other that no one else will. You see, that is what marriage is. It’s a vow, a public commitment that unifies you together in every area of life. It doesn’t matter if it’s before a minister or in a church or hopping over a broomstick or whatever. Just as long as it’s a public, lifelong commitment to unify your lives in every area.


Think about it this way. There are a lot of things you know about Julie. Some of them you can know just by looking at her. Others you can learn by hearing about her reputation. You could learn even more by coming over to our house and hanging out with her. The closer you get into her life, the more you learn. But there are some things that you will NEVER know. Why not? Because I am the only one who has made a public, lifelong commitment to her. And that vow opens up to me things about her that only someone who has made that vow can know. This is why we reserve our nakedness for our spouse, our deepest desires and struggles to our spouse. This is why sleeping together and living together is such a bad idea. There are things about us that only commitment gets you access to.


But you cannot know all those things about someone until you make the commitment. It’s a little bit of a paradox. The way the Bible expresses it is to that you should never know what your spouse looks like naked, or what he or she does in bed or how he or she has a birthmark right there, until you are married. That isn’t information that you get to have until you make the commitment. 

That’s the way our faith is. There are things about God that we cannot know until we make the commitment to Him. He withholds parts of Himself, I think, for those who are only wanting to know him as friends, from the outside, or want to use Him in some way. He isn’t some sort of abstract thing any more than the concept of “Julie” is. He is real and able to be committed to. Once inside that commitment, we learn more about Him, about who He is and what He likes. 


Can these ideas then restore our view of marriage? I think they can. 


I earnestly believe that you have to believe the gospel in order to have a chance at making it in marriage. Or as John MacArthur says, “Apart from His divine resources, a couple has no more chance of making their marriage what God intends it to be than Ponce de Leon did of finding the foundation of youth.”
 Are you hearing that this applies to Christians and non-Christians alike? Way too many Christians don’t rely on God’s grace for their marriages. They either use formulas or they have died to their expectations or they have the outer shell of godliness without the inner joy of the gospel. It’s really easy to give up and give over on this issue. You have to look outside yourself for that sort of redemption. You cannot think that you can make yourself happy or that your marriage will make you happy, but Jesus alone has the ability and power to restore joy and meaning in your life.  Your very pursuits to the otherwise should prove to you that you need something like that.


I earnestly believe that marriage is God’s premier sanctifying device (and having kids is surely up there). When you are in such close proximity with someone who is utterly like you and so not-like you, you will need to be crying out for grace and forgiveness and redemption. You will see how selfish you are. You will see how prideful and arrogant you are. You will see what a coward you are. You will see your sin full-bore if the other person loves you in the slightest. Because of your lifelong commitment, which HAS TO be there, you won’t be able to get away from it. So maybe, just maybe, you’ll deal with it this time instead of trying all your other strategies for getting out of it (running away, yelling, getting a different roommate, the silent treatment, etc).


Okay, whew. So you’re asking “What do I do now?”

Here are my suggestions of things to think about as we begin to draw this semester to a close.

· Trust in Christ alone. He is your only hope for salvation. Repent of your idols, whether they be as obvious as career or as sneaky as marriage. Nothing but Jesus Christ can sustain the weight of your burdens. 

· Don’t rely on gimmicks or gadgets to protect your heart. You don’t have to kiss dating goodbye. You don’t have to give courtship the stamp of Jesus. You need to be honest, patient, modest and willing. Allow God to work in your heart to soften you and give you wisdom.

· Commit yourself to godliness and love for Christ no matter what the cost. This might mean some lonely nights, some dateless weekends. This will mean you do things with your time that others don’t understand because you’re investing in knowing God better and serving others.
· Work hard on honesty and friendship. Don’t play games with others, but seek to truly know them with a deep friendship toward both genders. Make friends of men and women and listen to what they are saying to you. Surround yourself with this sort of authentic community and then take them seriously when they approve or disapprove of your dating choices. Be known and vulnerable to others.

· Pursue new models of marriage and family. Especially if you grew up in a divorced home, you need your concept of marriage to be restored over time. Adopt a family in church and get around them as much as possible. Ask questions.

· Don’t make sexual accommodations. Realize that your body wants to have sex and has for some time now. Don’t let someone touch you and don’t do the touching. Beware of the slippery slope that leads to pain and agony for you. At first you may feel like a legalist, but if you truly know your heart, you will know that you have quite a large capacity for sinning in new and creative ways, fooling yourself and others along the way. Giving over in this area is one of our greatest battles, one we must fight for the good of ourselves, our future spouses and each other. Talk about with your close friends. Be open and real and honest with your struggles and what you have done. We’re all in this together. Forgive each other. Repent.

· Go out on dates with a lot of people. But only date someone whom you think you might marry. 

· Concentrate on character, not looks. 

· Help each other love Christ more. Serve together. Talk about Jesus with each other. See the fruit of the Spirit more evident in your life because you are together.

· Know yourself. Figure out what makes you tick and what kind of life you want to have, what sort of spouse you’d like. Be prepared for surprises, but on the big things don’t settle for something less. Know what men deal with, what women struggle with. What your stories are. Where you struggle, what gives you joy. 

· Babysit and be around kids more. Ask God to increase your capacity to love children, the definition of which is people who aren’t good at giving you back the strokes you’re used to getting, but who just suck up your grace and want more and more. 

· Don’t run away from hurt altogether. All peace comes from pain. Deep relationships necessarily entail hurt and they necessarily entail entering the unknown. Be confident that if God has led you to this relationship that He will give you the grace to keep going even in the hard times.
It’s such a huge thing, loving someone else like this. I don’t know how it’s possible except through the grace of God. Otherwise, I’d assuredly wreck everything. May God lead us in holiness toward experiencing the gospel through the bond of marriage. May we repent all the more and cry out our need and dependence on Him alone.

I’m hoping I get to marry a bunch more of you someday. Are you ready?

Suggested Readings:

Each for the Other, Bryan Chapell – mostly about roles in marriage.


Rocking the Roles, Lewis and Hendricks


Tim Keller’s Ephesians 5 marriage tapes – a must have.

Frederica Matthews Green essays from Frederica.com or Gender.


Boundaries for Dating, Cloud and Townsend – the best dating book I’ve read.

------------------------------

Nothing (Without You), words and music by Derek Webb.

I’ve got the dress; I’ve got the ring. I’ve got a song that I can sing.

I’ve got the bread; I’ve got the wine. But I’ve got the life I left behind.

I’ve got everything but I’ve got nothing without you.

I’ve got the law on my heart. I’ve got your love tearing me apart.

I’ve got a vow I can’t keep. But I’ve got your promise getting me to sleep.

I’ve got everything but I’ve got nothing without you.

I’ve got your works and I’ve got my faith. I’ve got all the wine I can make.

I am the kiss of your betrayer. But I’ve got your grace on every layer.

I’ve got everything but I’ve got nothing without you.

‘Cause you see it’s all just a show. And you either hate it or you don’t.

And only time will tell the difference. If you get it clearly or with interference.

Because I’ve got the race; Got the election. But win or lose I’ve got protection.

I found a lobbyist in the devil. And I’ve got salvation in a rebel.

I’ve got everything but I’ve got nothing without you.

The Church, words and music by Derek Webb

I have come with one purpose – to capture for myself a bride.

By my life she is lovely, and by my death she’s justified.

I have always been her husband, though many lovers she has known.

So with water I will wash her, and by my word alone.

So when you hear the sound of water, you will know that you’re not alone.

Cause I haven’t come for only you, but for my people to pursue.

And you cannot care for me with no regard for her.

If you love me you will love the church

I have long pursued her as a harlot and a whore

But she will feast upon me. She will drink and thirst no more.

So when you taste my flesh and my blood, you will know that you’re not alone.

Cause I haven’t come for only you, but for my people to pursue.

And you cannot care for me with no regard for her.

If you love me you will love the church

There is none that can replace her; there are many who will try.

And though some may be her Bridesmaids, they can never be my bride.

Cause I haven’t come for only you, but for my people to pursue.

And you cannot care for me with no regard for her.

If you love me you will love the church

APPENDIX
Though there is forgiveness when we mess up, one of my hopes is to steer your clear of the wrong path. Surely you will have to learn from your own mistakes, but the wise person listens to and processes the mistakes of others. This section and letter from a brave young woman to her adulterous father from Kay Arthur’s Sex According to God struck me as especially poignant.

It began with an email… then Internet pornography… then chat rooms. Until then, no one knew. Then came the invitation to meet. At first he resisted, but the invitation came again. He went and left feeling dirty. Now she knew, but he wouldn’t contact her again. His secret would be safe. 


Then came another invitation from another woman. He went… and it developed into an affair that ended their marriage. He lost his wife, but surely not the children… they were his life – at least that was what he told them when he was growing up.


Then came another email, this one from his nineteen-year-old daughter:


I cannot comprehend the sincerity of anything you say anymore, Dad. You say that you love me, yet you knowingly hurt both me and my family. You say that you would die for me, but you were unwilling to live for me. You say that you miss me, yet it is you who left and abandoned me. I am learning that words are a cheap commodity… especially, your words.


I am angry with you for living a life of deception and for going against everything you have ever taught me to be true and right. I disrespect you as a man, a husband and a father. You are a coward for not being willing to sacrifice something for the love of your own children. More than anything, I pity you. I pity you for throwing your life away for lust. You had everything a man could ever dream of: a loving family, two adoring children, a wonderful job, respect in the community, all the possessions you could ever want. Yet you had a void in your life. Instead of filling that void with Christ, you allowed sin to fill it. You are caught inside a cloud of deception. I hurt for you because I know that one day, you will look back at your life and realize all that you lost… for nothing. And I am afraid for you because I know that God will deal with your sin in His time and that it will be far worse than any earthly punishment you could encounter. You are in a dangerous position by not fearing the Lord.


I cannot allow you back into my life until you have a change of heart. As much as it hurts me to push you away, I believe it is necessary for my healing. I don’t believe that my brother and I are really a necessity in your life as you claim. I recall the many times, while growing up, that you convinced us that a parent could not desire anything more than love from his own children. Obviously, you have changed your mind – if you ever really meant those words in the first place. You seem to have no problem trading us for a replacement person. No matter how many times you say that you love me, I cannot believe the words without seeing the actions.


As disappointed and upset as I am, I will not cease to pray for you. I will pray that God will soften your heart. I will pray that you will not find the true peace or contentment until you are right with God. I will pray that one day, before we die, you will have a change of heart and lifestyle and that our relationship can be renewed. I will pray that, in time, God will grant me the grace to forgive you.


In the meantime, I will learn to live again. I will learn to trust and depend on the Lord to be my Father. I am thankful that God is a Father who will never betray, deceive or hurt me. Life will be different and difficult at times, but I am confident that God will provide for Mom, my brother and me. Each day will get a little easier and a little less painful to face.

� Sources: Tim Keller’s Ephesians 5 Marriage sermons; Bryan Chapell, Each for the Other; John MacArthur commentary, Boice and Wood commentary; Cloud and Townsend, Boundaries for Dating; Passion and Purity, E. Elliot; Reforming Marriage, D. Wilson; 


� This is from MacArthur, p. 294.


� MacArthur, p. 294.


� I’ve done six wedding and only in one of those did neither couple come from a divorced-parent background.


� I highly recommend The Unexpected Legacy of Divorce by Judy Wallerstein. She followed the same children for 25 years after their parents were divorced and tells about her findings. 


� I can think of one – “Family Man.” “The Story of Us” does a pretty good job of showing the reality and pain of marriage while keeping the couple together.


� Check out the David Wilcox story and song, Two Roads Diverge, on his Songs and Stories live cd. This point exactly, and he says it much better than I do.


� MacArthur, p. 295.


� From pages 86-87, taken by Kay Arthur from Robert E. Reccord, Beneath the Surface, pp. 73-75.





