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What Does Love Look Like? 

 

Will you indulge me? 
 
As God has given me this forum for almost twenty years, I have obviously written about topics that interest me – 
astrophysics, literature, sports, politics, history, music - all under the umbrella of our eternity.  How do the situations 
that are going on around us, things that we gravitate to, impact and propel our daily lives from an eternal 
perspective?  How does the world we live in reflect and inform our faith (or lack thereof)? 
 
With this issue, will you allow me to write about someone who had a great impact on me as a young person and 
whom I still have a deep affection for to this day – the singer Steve Perry? (Of course, I will bring some relevant 
kingdom truth as well!) 

 
I still remember the first time I heard his soaring operatic tenor. 
 
It was “Wolfman Jack’s Midnight Special”, February of 1978.  I was eleven years old, 
music already a major part of my life.  I was up very late on a Saturday night and the 
Wolfman introduced this band I had never heard of called Journey.  The camera then 
panned to the stage where in the center surrounded by the band stood a shortish man 
with extremely long dark hair, flowing unbuttoned white shirt, flared white pants and 
platform shoes (it was the 70’s!).  Then he opened up his mouth, “Winter is here, 
again, oh Lord…” – I had never heard anything like it, and still haven’t to this day. 
 
It is no secret to the people who know me most intimately, that I idolized this man.   
 
Fast-forward forty years, and Perry has come out of a self-induced twenty-two year 

exile and released a breathtaking new album.  I am so thankful to the Lord that I get to hear this man’s voice again 
(ask my wife – I’ve been like an eleven year old kid!) 
 
An interesting thing happened to him that had a major impetus on him writing and performing music again.   
 
A committed lifelong bachelor, he met in 2011 through a mutual friend a beautiful woman named Kellie.  Kellie had 
been diagnosed with breast cancer and had been in remission, however it had recently returned.  Steve felt pulled 
into a relationship anyways, feeling that they he was drawn to her. 
 
 



A whirlwind coast to coast romance then ensued for a year and a half until the disease ultimately overcame Kellie 
and she passed away. 
 
But it was so much more than a romance – I believe it was a visible representation of what true love looks like. 
 
Perry said he had never been loved by a woman in his life as Kellie loved him.  As a famous person he had never 
allowed himself to get too close, always wary of ulterior motives. 
 
However, “when someone who has stage 4 cancer turns to you and says, ‘I love you,’ you’re going to feel it for the 
first time,” he recently remarked.  
 
And he also has said he had never truly loved a woman the way he had loved Kellie – in spite of her diagnosis.   
 
I was touched by that in a deep way.  It’s not a stretch to say that most people in this increasingly self-centered 
world would not choose to enter into a loving relationship with someone who might not be alive much longer. 
 
That’s real love. 
 
It’s God’s “agape” love - loving someone even if they can offer you nothing in return.  It’s an unselfish, self-
sacrificing love.  Unconditional love. 
 
Steve loved Kellie in this way. 
 
God loves us in that way but so much more.  He loves us in such a deeply personal way, that instead of obliterating 
the human race when we rebelled against him (he could have), he decided to sacrifice his only son, whom he had 
enjoyed an eternity of fellowship with, for us. 
 
When Jesus hung on the cross, he took the punishment for my sins and your sins.  Sins that would have separated us 
now and forever from a personal relationship with God our Father. 
 
But love won out on that dark day. 
 
If you don’t have a lot of Bible knowledge, begin with this verse: “Jesus replied, ‘Love the Lord your God with all your 
heart and with all your soul and with all your mind.’ This is the first and greatest commandment. And the second is like 
it: ‘Love your neighbor as yourself.’ All the Law and the Prophets hang on these two commandments.” (Matthew 22:37-
40) 
 
You might question, “How do I love God that way?  How do I love my neighbor that way?” 
 
Rather than get theological with you, I would say look at the way Steve Perry loved Kellie Nash.  He chose to love a 
woman who needed his love with no promises of a lifetime of love back.  In fact, he knew in all likelihood, he would 
not grow old with her and his heart would ultimately be broken. 
 
He loved her as an action.  God’s kind of love is an action word.  It’s not a feeling.  It’s not emotional.  It’s not 
romantic.  It’s trustworthy.  It’s purposeful.  It’s a choice.  It’s a decision.  You are saying to God, I understand what 
you did for me, I choose – encompassing all of my mind, will, and emotion – to love you.  To show you that love by 
receiving what you have done for me and turning my back on my sin. 
 
And likewise, to the people you come in contact with every day – those people who might bug you, those people 
who look different, who act different, those people who live their lives as an anathema to all that you believe  - you 
choose by your actions and thoughts and words to love them.  Even when they can offer you nothing in return. 
 
That’s what real love looks like. 


