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Pre-Emptive Love 
 

The following was written by a Journal reader from Texas. His name is Jim Crosby. Now retired, he was a 

high school teacher at an Episcopal school in Austin, Texas. We’ve pen internet pals for many years; he 

once visited me in Burbank, California. He did some copy-editing of a few of my books. Without his 

grammatical help, a reader of one of my books might wonder if I graduated high school. Jim posted “Pre-

Emptive Love” on his Facebook page. He sent it to me because he knows I do not have a Facebook account. 

I did find one typo (a spelling error) in the very last sentence which I corrected for my teacher. 
 

 

What if we entered into every relationship, even every conversation, with the commitment to 

love the other person no matter what they said or did? What if we applied that dedication to pre-

emptive love to our interaction with all other living species, and, beyond that, to geological 

formations, bodies of water, the earth itself? 
 

As Jim Douglass has said of nonviolence, before transforming any of our situations or 

relationships, this approach to life is sure to alter the reality of the would-be practitioner first and 

foremost. 
 

Some would quickly argue that it's going to get her or him steamrolled. That kind of love is far 

too costly. It can only get you taken advantage of and beaten down. "Wouldn't work against 

Hitler," they say. In terms of human nature, they may be following either a secular Hobbesian 

philosophy in saying this, or a theological Calvinism. Either way, they would emphasize the 

moral weakness of the human species, our proneness to sacrifice the well-being of others to what 

we see as our own benefit. 
 

What if this view of who and what we are is overly negative, though, and has become a self-

fulfilling prophecy? 
 

As G.K. Chesterton said of Christian faith, what if pre-emptive love likewise has not so much 

been tried and found wanting, as found difficult and left untried? 
 

In a time when ecological devastation looms and nuclear arms threaten to beat the melting polar 

ice to the punch, what do we have to lose by shifting the deterrent paradigm to that of love? 
 

It's risky, yes, but much less so than the millennia-old road we're sleepwalking our way along 

now. 
 

After reading that, I wrote to Jim, saying: I often get steamrolled in Haiti…and I’m still fat.

 


