
When we think about love, we often think of it as a feeling we have for family, friends, and pets. But 
love is so much more than that. Love, at its best, isn’t just a feeling, but an action. Love isn’t just a 
noun, but a very powerful verb. And love isn’t just something that extends to our inner circle of to our 
friends and family; love extends to the world.  
 
Over the 12+ years that I’ve been a member with Countryside, I have been humbled and grateful for 
the way this community and our UU faith sees love not just as a feeling, but as an action. Countryside 
and our UU faith meets me where we are while at the same time inviting us—and inspiring us—to love 
as a verb.  
 
The world can be a wild and chaotic place. There are any number of reasons to feel angry, hopeless, 
and disheartened. But this community continually reminds me that the world is also a beautiful and 
loving place. Whether it is at Sunday morning service, attending a committee meeting, or through the 
smiling faces and words of encouragement, there is love – as a verb.  
 
In this community and this faith, I find the refuge I seek, the information I need, and the inspiration I 
crave so that love can be a verb. And not just a passive verb, but a bold and brave verb. 
 
Over the years, I’ve seen love as a verb in many places and in many ways here at Countryside. I’ve 
seen it when, years ago, I shared a very personal message about miscarriages and infertility with the 
congregation and was comforted with hugs and gratitude. I’ve seen it in the way we rallied together to 
raise money to put solar panels on our roof. I’ve seen it in the way we come together in times of crises 
and times of joy, whether the personal or collective variety.  
 
And I’ve seen it the myriad ways we’ve come together to reimagine the use of the North Property and 
live out our values with Chalice House. In just three years, we have provided housing, community 
support, and friendship to seven asylum-seeking immigrants. If that isn’t love as a verb, I don’t know 
what is. 
 
There is so much work to be done in this broken and beautiful world. It would be easy to grow 
disheartened, to lose sight of how we can “be the change” were it not for a safe place to replenish 
ourselves and gather the strength we need to love boldly and compassionately.  
 
Countryside is that place. But not just in the physical sense. Countryside a community of people who 
shares our values, if not our opinions. It is a sanctuary to fill us with spiritual nourishment. And it is the 
instrument of compassion-filled and hope-fueled social justice efforts.  
 
Countryside Church is a beacon of hope. Countryside is shelter from the storm. Countryside is love as 
a verb.  
 
Our contributions to Countryside are also love as a verb. During this stewardship season, I’ve taken a 
closer look at what I am giving and asked myself: Could I give a little more? Could I perhaps increase 
my pledge? Could I give more enthusiastically and intentionally? 
 
The answers to those questions will be different for all of us, but I urge you all to ask them. After all, 
with our generosity and intentionality, we can also be love as a verb.  

 
~ Christine Organ 


