
 
 
February – the traditional month of LOVE!! 
 
Saint Valentine was a widely recognized 3rd-century Roman saint. He was a clergyman who ministered 
to persecuted Christians before he was martyred and his body buried near Rome on February 14th 
which has been observed as the Feast of St. Valentine since 496 AD.  His day has been associated with 
a tradition of courtly love. 
 
What do you think about when Valentine’s Day rolls around – hearts, roses, chocolate, candies, 
special meals, cuddles and a good movie? 
 
1 Corinthians 13.  The Gift of Love 
 
If I speak in the tongues of mortals and of angels, but do not have love, I am a noisy gong or a clanging 
cymbal. And if I have prophetic powers, and understand all mysteries and all knowledge, and if I have 
all faith, so as to remove mountains, but do not have love, I am nothing. If I give away all my possessions, 
and if I hand over my body so that I may boast, but do not have love, I gain nothing. 
 

Love is patient; love is kind; love is not envious or boastful or arrogant or rude. It does not insist on its 
own way; it is not irritable or resentful; it does not rejoice in wrongdoing, but rejoices in the truth. It 
bears all things, believes all things, hopes all things, endures all things. 
 
Love never ends. But as for prophecies, they will come to an end; as for tongues, they will cease; as for 
knowledge, it will come to an end. For we know only in part, and we prophesy only in part; but when 
the complete comes, the partial will come to an end. When I was a child, I spoke like a child, I thought 
like a child, I reasoned like a child; when I became an adult, I put an end to childish ways. For now we 
see in a mirror, dimly, but then we will see face to face. Now I know only in part; then I will know fully, 
even as I have been fully known. And now faith, hope, and love abide, these three; and the greatest of 
these is love. 
 
 



Poetry about LOVE – the top ten poems are listed as follows: 
 
1564 – 1616 William Shakespeare  Let Me Not to the Marriage of True Minds (Sonnet 116) 
1795 – 1821 John Keats   Bright Star 
1621 – 1678 Andrew Marvell  To His Coy Mistress 
1503 – 1542 Sir Thomas Wyatt  Whoso List to Hunt 
1809 – 1849 Edgar Allan Poe  Annabell Lee 
1759 – 1796 Robert Burns   A Red, Red Rose 
1772 – 1834 Samuel Taylor Coleridge Love 
1792 – 1822 Percy Bysshe Shelley  Love’s Philosophy 
1806 – 1961 Elizabeth Barrett Browning How Do I Love Thee 
1563 – 1631 Michael Drayton  Since There’s No Help  

 
How do I love thee? Let me count the ways. 

I love thee to the depth and breadth and height 
My soul can reach, when feeling out of sight 

For the ends of being and ideal grace. 
I love thee to the level of every day’s 

Most quiet need, by sun and candle-light. 
I love thee freely, as men strive for right. 

I love thee purely, as they turn from praise. 
I love thee with the passion put to use 

In my old griefs, and with my childhood’s faith. 
I love thee with a love I seemed to lose 

With my lost saints. I love thee with the breath, 
Smiles, tears, of all my life; and, if God choose, 

I shall but love thee better after death. 
 

 


