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If Loving You Is Wrong; I Don't Wanna Be Right

(Romans 5:1-8 KJV)
1Therefore being justified by faith, we have peace with God through our Lord Jesus Christ: 2 By whom also we have access by faith into this grace wherein we stand, and rejoice in hope of the glory of God.3 And not only so, but we glory in tribulations also: knowing that tribulation worketh patience; 4 And patience, experience; and experience, hope: 5 And hope maketh not ashamed; because the love of God is shed abroad in our hearts by the Holy Ghost which is given unto us.6 For when we were yet without strength, in due time Christ died for the ungodly.7 For scarcely for a righteous man will one die: yet peradventure for a good man some would even dare to die.8 But God commendeth his love toward us, in that, while we were yet sinners, Christ died for us.
Introduction:
Luther Ingram back in the 70's wrote a song called, “(If Loving You Is Wrong) I Don't Wanna Be Right." Listen closely to the lyric of some of this song, and let your mind travel back down memory lane."

If loving you is wrong I don't wanna be right
If being right means being without you
I'd rather live a wrong doing life

Your mama and daddy say it's a shame
It's a downright disgrace
Long as I got you by my side
I don't care what your people say

Your friends tell you there's no future
In loving a married man
If I can't see you when I want to
I'll see you when I can

If loving you is wrong I don't wanna be right
If loving you is wrong I don't wanna be right

There's a story of  a man named Thomas Carlisle. He married his secretary, but after the wedding continued to treat her as an employee rather than a wife. He rarely noticed her and usually only called on her when he has a task for her to do. He was busy and usually absorbed in his own life. He loved her very much, but many things went unsaid.

One day, his wife was diagnosed with cancer. She was confined to bed for a long time until one day she died quietly in her sleep. After the funeral, Thomas went back to their house which was now dark and empty. Quite upset and grieving deeply, he wandered around the house thinking about the loss of the woman he loved. He sat by her bed. He had not sat there very often during her long illness.

He noticed her diary. While she was alive, he never would have read it, but now that she was gone he felt free to pick it up and thumb through it pages. One entry caught his eye: "Yesterday he spent an hour with me. And it was like being in heaven. I love him so much." He turned a few more pages and read, "I listened all day to hear his steps in the hallway. And now it's late. I guess he won't come to see me." Thomas read a few more entries and then threw the book on the floor and ran out into the rain back to the cemetery. He fell on his wife's grave in the mud, sobbing, "If only I had known...if only I had known."
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