
The Powerful Transformative Love of the Resurrected Christ! 

The early Christian community was being persecuted because of their faith in Jesus Christ. Yet they proclaimed Jesus 

as the Son of God who left his heavenly throne to give his life as atonement for all. He was their Lord, their Savior, the Source 

of their new life. They knew that they were not saved by their own hands but by the love poured out at Calvary.  It is still the 

profound Love of Christ that gives us strength during suffering and persecution.  It gives unshakeable hope to all who are 

confronting unspeakable evil!  The Apostle Peter First Peter 1:3-9, reminds us that we were not redeemed "with perishable 

things like silver or gold . . . but with precious blood, as of a lamb unblemished and spotless, the blood of Christ."  And then 

he says something quite interesting:   "Since you have in obedience to the truth purified your souls for a sincere love of the 

brethren, fervently love one another from the heart"    This overwhelming awareness of the Love and presence that the early 

church felt created a strong since of unity!  When we love and support each other like those early Christians loved and 

supported one another, nothing can break us. 

One foggy morning in March 2000, Dale Buttenhoff decided to end his life. Years of drug abuse, a failed marriage, 

and estrangement from his family--it was too much to take. He made plans to throw himself off the Ross Island Bridge into 

the Willamette River below.  But someone else had plans for the Willamette River that day. The Pink Phoenix, a boating team 

composed of women who have survived breast cancer, were making a practice run on the Willamette that morning.  When 

Dale Buttenhoff landed in the water, the Pink Phoenix sprang into action. They pulled Dale from the water and returned him 

to shore. The members of the Pink Phoenix understood the kind of despair that might make a person want to take his own 

life. They "adopted" Dale into their support system. They visited him in the hospital and brought him gifts. After recovering 

from his injuries, Dale Buttenhoff entered drug rehab. He also re-established contact with his estranged daughter. He is 

currently training to become a drug counselor in a rehabilitation center. He also keeps in touch with the members of the Pink 

Phoenix. As he says, "I want them to know that what they did for me was not in vain."  That is what the Love of Christ is 

leading us to do every day!  Whenever we see someone sinking into despair or addiction or whatever their need might be--

we need to reach out with love and concern, with compassion and service and not condemnation and criticism.   

A little boy who was about to have open heart surgery was talking to the surgeon with is parents. The surgeon was 

explaining what was going to take place.  "Tomorrow morning," the surgeon began, "I'll open up your heart . . ." "And you'll 

find Jesus there," the boy interrupted. The surgeon looked up, annoyed and continued, "I'll cut your heart open to see how 

much damage has been done . . ."  "But when you open up my heart," interrupted his young patient, "you'll find Jesus in 

there."  The surgeon looked to the parents, who sat quietly.  "When I see how much damage has been done, I'll sew your 

heart and chest back up and I'll plan what to do next." "But you'll find Jesus in my heart," the young boy insisted. "He lives 

there, and you'll find Him in my heart." The surgeon had had enough. "I'll tell you what I'll find in your heart," he said coldly. 

"I'll find damaged muscle, low blood supply, and weakened vessels. And I'll find out if I can make you well." "You'll find Jesus 

there too," the young fellow continued. "He lives there." The surgeon left and seemed bothered by the little boy’s constant 

interruption about Jesus being in his heart. After the surgery the surgeon sat in his office and began making an audio recording 

of his notes from the surgery, "Damaged aorta, damaged pulmonary vein, widespread muscle degeneration.  No hope for 

transplant, no hope for cure. Therapy: painkillers and bed rest. Prognosis," here he paused, "death within one year."  He 

stopped the recorder, but there was more to be said. "Why?" he asked aloud. It was clear he was speaking to God.  "Why did 

you do this? You've put him here; you've put him in this pain; and you've cursed him to an early death. Why?" The surgeon's 

tears were hot, but his anger was hotter.  "You created that boy, and you created that heart. He'll be dead in months. Why?"  

As he was having this dialogue with God he began to feel an overwhelming peace that he had never known before and he 

was convicted by the unwavering faith of this child.  The physician discovered a new understanding of God's providence and 

love and wept like a baby.  Later he sat beside the boy's bed; the boy's parents sat across from him. The boy awoke and 

whispered, "Did you cut open my heart?" "Yes," said the surgeon.  “What did you find?" asked the boy. "I found Jesus there," 

said the surgeon. 



In times of persecution and suffering, in times of grief and sadness, when it all comes down to it, we have only one 

place to turn, and that is to the power of the indwelling Christ.   We are to fervently love one another from the heart!  This is 

the ultimate secret of the Christian Love.  It is Christ in our Heart that will See Us Through and rescue others who are on the 

verge of giving up! 


