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How To Tell If You’re In Love — 10 Tests For True Love
by William W. Orr

Test Number Two
Do You Long to....

Here then is test number two. Do you long to be with him? I mean...this special person. Does his presence mean more to you than



any other person? Would you rather be with him than with any other you know?

The world is pretty well filled with people. The census takers speak of the world’s population in terms of billions. But out of them
all, if you’re truly in love, you’d choose but one for your companion. Is that so?

It may not matter too much where you go. It could be in church, to a social, for a drive, on a walk...what difference if he’s there?

When you awake in the morning your heart immediately starts planning when you will see him again? And as you go to school or
work there’s always an unconscious time clock counting the hours or minutes until you can be in his presence. All other tasks,
introductions, pleasures seem to be secondary.

Please don’t ask me to explain this phenomenon. I only know that this is the way love is. I didn’t manufacture love. God did that.
I’m only endeavoring to describe its characteristics.

But it’s true. When you truly love someone, all other time seems to be looking forward to the hours you can be with him. The
presence of the one beloved seems to both thrill and satisfy. It thrills because it makes your whole body alert. Your eyes sparkle,
your complexion lovely, your heartbeat quickens, your step more elastic.

But it satisfies too, for now your quest is satisfied. The sense of someone being missing is now changed. The longing that has
enveloped your heart is now answered. There he is, and your whole being is at rest in his presence.

There’s an old saying that a man without a wife is only half a man. Be that as it may, there’s no doubt that when you’re in love, if
you’re apart from the object of your affection, you’re only half there. There’s something inside of you that’s continually calling out
for the presence of your loved one. But this is normal and this is the way God has planned it. For love has built into it a very strong
cohesive bond. You see, marriage is to be all of life and the bride and the groom are to live happily ever after....together.

...Be With Him?

Do not misunderstand me. | do not necessarily mean there must be physical contact. | do not mean passionate embrace or warm
kisses. These have their place in due time when one is honestly and honorably pledged to the other. But true love is satisfied just to
be in the loved one’s presence.

There need not even be conversation. Usually something is said, but then again some lovers just sit and dream together. | know to
the uninitiated outsider this might sound silly. But you wait until you’re in love, and you’ll understand what I mean.

Nor do lovers ever tire of one another. It just seems that you can’t be too much in his presence. In fact, you’d go to almost any
length to be with him. You’d cross an ocean if necessary, and many have. High mountains would not stop you, neither swollen
rivers. Yea, verily, that’s the way it is.

As far as your heart goes, every moment seems wasted that is not spent with him. It isn’t that you’re not fond of other people,
friends, loved ones, relatives, acquaintances. You enjoy knowing them too. But somehow he is different. He does something to your
heart that no other person does. Life is just not complete unless you’re together.

Now, let me turn again to an even more beautiful truth. Your love for Jesus Christ is measured by the same characteristic. It can be
said that you truly love Him, if you earnestly desire to be in His presence.

The death of Christ to the Christian is the greatest event in all time. It was there the fountain of cleansing was opened for guilty
sinners like you and me. Here is the pardon for all transgressions. Here is the beginning of all life. But we must be careful not to
separate the death of Christ from His burial and resurrection. One is not complete without the other.

There has been a great deal of emphasis upon the death of Christ on the cross. This is excellent and vitally necessary, but the death
of Christ is incomplete without the story of His resurrection. Many religious leaders have died, only One has ever risen from the
dead. The Lord Jesus Christ is thoroughly and beautifully unique. There can be no comparison made with all the other religious
leaders of all time.

Not only did Christ die for our sins, but He rose from the dead to live through us. In this respect the worship of the Lord Jesus
Christ is different from all other religions in the world. Christ not only died, .....

He rose again. He rose to be a “Friend of all friends” in our daily lives.

Can you think of a better Companion? Christ is the ultimate in wisdom and strength. He is the greatest Teacher, the most perfect



Example, the most trustworthy Leader, the most rewarding Master, in all of time. Can any compare with Him?

And more amazing than all, He wants to be with us. He has expressed His desire to walk with those who love Him. He is not too
busy, nor too concerned with the affairs of this vast, intricate universe to spend time in walking with those who will walk with Him.
That’s something, isn’t it?

The crux of the matter is....do we love Him? And if we do, do we demonstrate that love by our deep desire to be with Him? This is
a good test of our love. Would we rather be with Christ than anyone we know?

This is a spiritual matter I know, but it’s nonetheless real. Christ will walk with us, but only if we want Him, and only if our
relationship is a love relationship. He cannot and will not walk with those who are not interested.

But you can test your love. Ask yourself these questions: Do | earnestly want to talk with Christ? Am | willing to put aside other
considerations that I might cultivate His? Is my Christian life based on this relationship?

If your honest answers are that you have not...I have a suggestion. Trying walking with Christ? You’ll enjoy it greatly. It will grow
on you. And | believe it won’t be long until your heart will agree...that you do love Him.

Someone has put it this way. To know Christ is to love Him. To know Christ better is to love Him better. And if you will earnestly
seek to know Him better than anyone else in life, your love for Him will be commensurate with your knowledge. It is not by chance
that Christ is called “The One Altogether Lovely” or “The most Chief of Ten Thousand.” He is the Blessed One whom you can
know better every day and still find your love for Him growing to the same extent. So there’s the answer....the test of your love for
Christ will be equal to your desire to be with Him.



