
 Phileo 

 He who loves father or mother more than Me is not worthy of Me; and he who loves son or 
 daughter more than Me is not worthy of Me. 

 Matthew 10:37 

 I  have  read  this  verse  before  many  times,  and  each  time  I  have  felt  as  if  I  just  don’t  quite 
 understand  because  it  feels  harsh  to  me.  I’ve  argued  back  and  forth  with  myself  over  what 
 it  means  to  put  Jesus  before  family,  and  since  I’m  a  very  black  and  white  thinker,  the  only 
 way  I  could  see  to  do  it  was  to  put  a  wall  up  between  me  and  everyone  else  except  Jesus. 
 Extreme,  yes  I  know.  But  I  learned  something  as  I  studied  this  verse  on  my  way  through 
 Matthew,  something  that  changed  my  perspective.  (Mind  you,  this  is  probably  well  and 
 widely  known,  and  I’m  just  getting  around  to  knowing  it  because  I  don’t  pay  attention  very 
 well, so if you already know this, just share in my joy of discovery.) 

 I  looked  up  the  original  Greek  word  for  love  used  in  this  verse  and  found  that  it  is  phileo  . 
 I’m  familiar  with  the  di�erent  Greek  terms  for  di�erent  types  of  love  and  had  what  I  felt  was 
 a  rudimentary  grasp  of  phileo  ,  what  is  commonly  known  as  “brotherly  love.”  In  a  reference 
 source I found the explanation that truly clicked with me, gave me that “aha!” moment. 

 Phileo  love  is  “a  generous  and  a�ectionate  love  that  seeks  to  make  the  other  person 
 happy  with  no  expectation  for  the  acts  of  kindness  to  be  returned.”  I  phileo  my  family, 
 certainly.  I  think  we  all  fairly  easily  display  the  kind  of  love  that  just  wants  to  make  the 
 other  person  happy,  make  them  smile.  But  when  I  turned  that  explanation  of  love  towards 
 Jesus, I found a sudden understanding that, honestly, brought conviction to me. 

 How  often  do  I  make  choices  that  will  make  Jesus  happy  at  the  expense  of  my  family?  How 
 quickly  do  I  drop  my  studies  or  my  prayer  time  to  get  back  to  my  family?  How  easily  do  I 
 allow  my  convictions  to  soften  or  retreat  when  I’m  around  those  I  love  who  are  not  walking 
 the same walk I am? 

 My  fear  has  been  that  I  will  damage  the  relationship  between  me  and  my  family  members, 
 but  isn’t  that  where  God  shows  His  amazing  grace?  Sometimes,  yes,  the  relationship  will 
 change,  but  in  loving  Jesus  more,  in  seeking  first  to  make  Him  happy,  then  His  love  flows 
 through me and over them, perhaps drawing to Him those who need Him most. 

 Bottom  line,  and  the  “aha”  moment  for  me,  was  that  Jesus  just  wants  me  to  seek  to  make 
 Him  happy,  before  I  seek  to  make  my  family  happy.  Wanting  to  spend  time  with  Him, 
 wanting  to  know  Him  more  and  better  and  deeper.  Choosing  Him  over  anyone  else,  even 
 those  I  love  most.  Saying  no  when  I  must  so  that  I  don’t  short-change  Jesus.  Love  Him 
 more. Phileo Him. 

 Father, we thank You for all You are, all You have done for us. We thank You for sending Your 
 Son to make the way for us. Help us to genuinely and truly put Jesus first in our a�ections and 

 seek to make Him happy above and before anyone else. 
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