"Love vs. Hate"





       Two emotions that are contrasting vastly ,but if one these isn't true it can lead to 





the other.





        Love is on the side of joy,peace,grace, and kindness, but Hate is on the other 





side of the scale along with jealousy, bitterness,and merciless. Here are a couple of 





examples, then we will move onto how Love could become Hate.





     Quietly, we watch as Dad & Mom tuck in their young son and daughter. They read 





each a story in turn to help them on their night's journey. They kiss them good-night ,and





then walk out into the hall. Softly they speak of the future to come. 





     Notice how the Fatherly and Motherly love shows genuine concern for their 





children's rest and furture. Now we will look at a different situation.





     Silently, we watch as a person walks down the street. Slowly he glares at a nearby 





house ,as he passes by. With a look of disgust he spies a rock the size of a fist 





and heaves it into one of the many windows of the house. He quickly darts off 





around the corner. With a bang and shout a drunken man swaggers out 





yelling obscene words!





    Notice how hate can begat hate so easily. These two situations are so contrasting





it is hard to imagin them both in/at one place. But one that isn't right can turn into the





other ,and sometimes surprisingly fast! 





   We watch carefully as a young couple walks down the store front, eyeing here and 





there the various furniture stores. They walk into a bedroom store and not two 





secounds latter the lady comes flying out with tears streaming. About





five minutes the man comes walking out with a determined look on his face. 





He follows the lady into her nearby parked car. Where she proceeds to scream at him 





and she about tosses him out of the car. He jumps out as she floors the car and 





speeds off into the evening. With a couple choice words spouted in her direction, he 





stomps off in search of a taxi.





   This is a case of misplaced or improper love turning into hate or anger of some sort.





But if it would have been proper love we would have seen something like this.





      The couple walks into a bedroom store and not two secounds latter a lady comes 





flying out with tears streaming then she stops. Shortly she is followed by the man. He 





asks what is wrong. She says quietly, "Why didn't we discuss this earlier. I had wanted 





to use a old family heirloom as the baby crib. Gently he hugs her, "I'm sorry.", he 





quietly said. They walk to their car, get in, and slowly drive off, while planning where 





the crib will go.





    The wrong kind of love can turn into hate. Now if hate could turn into love. I believe 





it can through help. This I will leave up to you to decide how.





     (Based on ideas, of possible situations, and of a possible situation of vengence.) 


(and possibly a few catches of words from my parents. When I should have been sleeping.)                    





                                                               Jonathan G. Koehn











