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DAY 58 – Love & Intimacy 

Key Topics: 

 God , Will You teach me about real love? 

 Robin meets Terry 

 I didn’t trust love 

 Nobody can be that nice 

 Trust and worthiness 

God, Will You teach me about real love? 

I realized in my mid-thirties that I did not know what real love was; the kind without judgment, 

fear, ego, inconsistency, and feelings of inadequacy. I had learned from A Course in Miracles 

that if love in a relationship was not consistent, then it was not love, for consistency is part of 

love itself. In Chapter 7.V.5, it says, “Love is incapable of any exceptions. Only if there is fear 

does the idea of exceptions seem to be meaningful. Exceptions are fearful because they are 

made by fear.” This really caught my attention and after the end of my 16 year marriage, I 

wanted to understand the meaning of real love that the Course was referring to. I turned to 

God through prayer and said, “God, I really don’t understand this kind of love that you are 

referring to. I have never experienced consistent love without judgment and fear. Please teach 

me about real love in a way that I can understand it. I want the truth instead of my illusion of 

love. Amen”. I must have asked the right question because I was undeniably given the right 

answer, and his name is Terry Masci, my husband and Teacher of Love. 
 

Robin meets Terry 

When I met Terry, there was no way I could have prepared for our meeting. I was working  

70-80 hours a week and going through a very challenging divorce, and meeting new people  

was not high on my list of priorities. I had two small children to take care of and trying to  

make sure they were not burdened by our divorce was my top priority.  
 

I remember one Saturday morning, Nov. 9, 1996, and I was lying in bed feeling depressed, 

exhausted, overwhelmed, and on the edge of hopelessness. I knew that my depression would 

not be good for the kids, so I decided, reluctantly, to ask a girlfriend if she wanted to go to Seal 

Beach (CA) with me and the kids. Surprisingly, she picked up the phone (as she rarely answered 

her phone) and said she would be right over. We loaded the boy’s bikes in the car and I came 

back to my apartment for one final round of supplies. As I pulled my front door closed, I 

remember the feeling of the brass doorknob in my hands, and how I did not want to let go. If it 

had not have been for the kids, my depression would have won and I would not have gone.  
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We headed to the beach and arrived to find an empty parking lot (not surprising since it was 

November) and we did something I have never done before or since then. We laid down our 

towels next to the parking lot with our backs to the ocean. We wanted to watch the boys ride  

in the parking lot on their bikes and this was the perfect viewing area. My friend, Diane, and  

I talked for a few minutes and we watched as the boys circled the parking lot, outfitted with 

their big smiles, helmets, and training wheels. I knew I had made the right choice.  
 

A man went jogging by, just a few feet in front of us, and then stopped to stretch about 50 feet 

away. While he was stretching, I noticed that he was watching my boys as they circled the 

parking lot. I remember saying to my friend, “Why is that guy watching my boys?”  He 

continued stretching for what seemed like 20 minutes, and we both began to feel uneasy. I 

waved to the boys to come in from the parking lot and my friend, Diane, offered to walk them 

down to the ocean so I could rest. I remember feeling a big sigh of relief and gratitude, as I did  

a face plant on my beach towel. It was the first time in months that I felt somewhat relaxed.  
 

All of a sudden, I heard a man’s voice say, “So, are those your boys?” I looked up and thought, 

“Oh, it’s you the predator.” With some level of suspicion, I answered, “Yes” and he replied,  

“Are they about 4 and 6?” and with more suspicion, I said, “Yes, how do you know that?” He 

smiled and said, “Oh I have a son that is 5 years old and I miss him very much. They look like 

they are about 1 year older and 1 year younger than him.” The more he spoke, I could feel the 

hair on the back of my “Mama Bear neck” beginning to lay back down. He said, “My name is 

Terry.  What is yours?” Being that my former husband’s name was Terry, I said with a sigh, 

“Really, that is your name?” I shook my head in disbelief as I added, “That is my former 

husband’s name.  My name is Robin.” Terry laughed and replied, “Well, Robin is my former 

wife’s name.” We both laughed and then broke into a friendly conversation. Once we started 

talking, we never stopped. The sound of his voice was so familiar, as if I had known him for a 

very long time. I almost felt like asking him, “Where have you been?” It was eerie but 

wonderful. 
 

I learned later that day, that Terry had prayed for a friend the night before we met. He decided 

he was ready to have a friend, whether it was a person, a dog, or a cat. He had been working  

on his own healing journey for 5 years, since his divorce, and he was ready for companionship. 

While he was jogging by, he felt a warmth come over him that seemed to point to us. He 

paused to stretch, because he didn’t know what else to do, and being very shy, he waited until 

the right moment to introduce himself. At the time, he had no idea why he was being guided to 

walk up to two women on the beach with children, to introduce himself, yet he felt compelled 

to do so. The next day, we went to church together in Seal Beach and then out to lunch with my 

two boys along with us. As we were preparing to leave, I was strapping my 4 year old into his 

car seat, and he started to cry. I said, “What’s the matter honey?” and he said, “Where did that 

man go with that voice?” It seems that Terry’s voice has a quality that my youngest son and the 

rest of us love. (If you would like to hear a sample of his voice, you can listen to the free audios 

of the text in A Course in Miracles at: ACIMLibrary.com.) 
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On that day in 1996, Terry and I became instant best friends. Terry’s prayer for a friend had 

been answered and my willingness to leave my apartment in search of a happier day had 

divinely paid off. Once our conversation got started, it never stopped. Terry taught me about 

this book he had been reading called, A Course in Miracles, and I absorbed it like a sponge.  

We talked about the Course late into the night, every night, and for hours on end. If anyone  

had been listening to us, they would have said, “Will you two just please let it go and talk  

about something else?” Good thing that no one was listening to us.  
 

I didn’t trust love 

Remember the part where I had asked God to teach me about love?  Well, apparently,  

I am a slow learner. Here is this precious, loving, and gorgeous man in my life, who had 

miraculously become my best friend overnight, and I still didn’t see it. I knew Terry for 4 years 

before we went on our first date, and then we were married 7 months later.  
 

Nobody can be that nice 

As I look back, I realize that Terry’s love was so pure, consistent, and unconditional that I didn’t 

really trust it. When my father met him the first time, his comment was, “Nobody can be that 

nice.” Then, he met him a second time, and repeated, “I don’t know. Nobody can be that nice.” 

And then on his third time, he said to Terry, “If you want to marry my daughter, that would be 

OK with me.” Even though we were not dating at that time, I remember Terry smirking proudly 

as he told me that my father had just proposed to him. We both laughed, and then laughed 

more when my father proposed to him two more times in the months ahead. Geez Dad!  

It took me 4 years to experience this real love that the Course had referred to before I was 

willing to trust it. I can tell you now with my whole heart, that Terry is that nice and I wish every 

woman or gay man on the planet had their own Terry. It is through him, that I learned about 

love, consistency, patience, intimacy, and self-love. It is through his eyes that I was finally able 

to see my Self and the light and truth in others. Thank You, God, for answering my prayer with 

such precision and certainty. 
 

Trust and worthiness 

In retrospect… I realize that for me, the holdup for love and intimacy was trust, and yet for 

Terry, it was worthiness. My lack of trust and his feelings of unworthiness met square in the 

middle, and this is why it took us almost 5 years to arrive at our wedded bliss. If love and 

intimacy are experiences you would like to have more of in your life, then perhaps today, you 

can invite the Holy Spirit, your Teacher of Peace, to teach you about the consistency of real 

love. It appears that the key ingredients to welcoming love and intimacy are: 

 A willingness  to be taught about love 

 A willingness to listen without agenda 

 A willingness to see things differently 

 A willingness to trust what you are shown 

 A willingness to know that you are love 

 A willingness to know that you are worthy of love 

 A willingness to know that only love is real 


