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Books books NOOK Textbooks Newspaper Kiosk Teens and YA Kids Toys Games - Collectibles Stationery - Gifts Movies - TV Music Sale Famous First Volume in feminist icon Bell Hooks Love Song to The Nation, All About Love is a revelation about what evokes a polarized society and how to heal the divisions that
cause suffering. Here is the truth about love and inspiration to help us instill care, compassion and strength in our homes, schools and workplaces. The word love is most often defined as a noun, but we would all like it better if we used it as a verb, writes bell hooks as it goes off and fires in All About Love. Here, in her
most provocative and intensely personal, the renowned scholar, cultural critic and feminist bell hooks offers an active new ethic for a society devoid of love - not a lack of romance but a lack of care, compassion and unity. People are divided, she argues, by society's inability to provide a model for teaching love. As bell
hooks uses her shrewd mind to explore the question What is love? Her answers strike at both mind and heart. Destroying the cultural paradigm that ideal love is imbued with sex and desire, it provides a new path of love that is sacred, redemptive and healing for people and for the nation. Reader Utne has announced bell
hooks are one of 100 Visionaries that can change your life. All About Love is a powerful, timely confirmation of how deeply its revelations can change hearts and minds for the better. A guide to fixing our culture... In writing, which is elegant and penetratingly simple, hooks gives a voice to some things that we may know in
our hearts, but need a translator as it is to handle . -Black Issues Book Review Bestselling author, renowned visionary and cultural critic Bell Hooks continues his exploration of the meaning of love in modern American society, offering an innovative, critical insight about black people and love. Written from a historical and
cultural perspective, Salvation takes a shrewd look at the transformative power of love in the lives of African Americans. Whether talking about the legacy of slavery, relationships and marriage in black life, the prose and poetry of Martin Luther King Jr., James Baldwin, and Maya Angelou, the liberation movements of the
1950s, 60s and 70s, or hip-hop and gangsta rap culture, hooks lets us know what love should do with it. The combination of W.E.B. DuBois's passionate politics with fresh, modern ideas, hooks brilliantly offers new visions that will heal our country's wounds from a culture of carelessness. Her writings about love and its
impact on race, class, family, history and popular culture raise all relevant questions. It's a job that helps us heal. Salvation us how to create our favorite American communities. Chapter one: the first: Men who love every woman want to be loved by a man. Every woman wants to love and be loved by men in her life.
Whether gay or straight, bisexual or celibate, she wants to feel the love of her father, grandfather, uncle, brother or male friend. If she is heterosexual she wants the love of a male partner. We live in a culture where emotionally hungry, disadvantaged women desperately seek male love. Our collective hunger is so intense
that it distributes us. And yet we dare not speak it, fearing that we will mock, pity, shame. Talking about our hunger for male love will require us to call the intensity of our absence and our loss. The male bashing, which was so intense when modern feminism first surfaced more than thirty years ago, was partly a fierce
cover for the shame women felt not because men refused to share their power, but because we couldn't seduce, coax or encourage men to share their emotions - to love us. Claiming that they wanted the power of men, the man-hating feminists (who by no means the majority) secretly proclaimed that they too wanted to
be rewarded for being out of touch with their feelings, for not being able to love. Men in patriarchal culture have responded to the feminist demand for greater justice in the world of work and in the sexual world, to make way by dividing the spheres of power. The place where most men refused to change - considered
incapable of changing - was in their emotional lives. Not even for the sake of love and respect of the liberated women were men who were ready to come to the table of love as equal partners, ready to share the holiday. No one craves male love more than a little girl or boy who rightfully needs and seeks love from his
dad. He may be absent, dead, present in the body still emotionally non-existent, but a girl or boy starves to be recognized, recognized, respected, cared for. Across our country, a billboard carries this message: Every night millions of children go to bed starving - for attention from their fathers. Since patriarchal culture has
already taught girls and boys that father love is more valuable than maternal love, it is unlikely that maternal attachment will heal the absence of paternal love. No wonder these girls and boys grow up angry at men angry that they were deprived of the love they must feel whole, worthy, accepted. Heterosexual girls and
homosexual boys can and do become women and men who make romantic connections a place where they want to find and learn male love. But this quest is rarely satisfied. Usually the rage, grief and unrelenting disappointment lead women and men to close the part of themselves that hoped to be touched and healed
by the male They learn to then agree to any positive attention men can give. They learn to overestimate it. They learn to pretend it's love. They learn not to tell the truth about men and love. They learn to learn Lie. When I was a kid, I craved my father's love. I wanted him to notice me to give me his attention and his
affections. When I couldn't get him to notice me, being nice and obedient, I was willing to risk punishment to be bad enough to catch his eye, hold him, and carry the weight of his heavy hand. I wanted these hands to hold, shelter and protect me, touch me with tenderness and care, but I recognized that it would never be.
At the age of five, I knew that these hands recognized me only when they hurt me, that if I could take that pain and keep it close, I could be Daddy's girl. I can make him proud. I'm not alone. So many of us felt that we could win male love by showing that we were willing to bear the pain, that we were willing to live our
lives, arguing that male law is considered truly courageous because it holds, goes away, refuses this masculine desire we desire. We learn to love men more because they won't love us. If they dared to love us, in patriarchal culture they would cease to be real men. In his touching memoir, In the Land of Men, Ian
Waldron describes a similar longing. She admits that the father I was rooting for was something I had never seen other than the glimpses that I was decorating wishful thinking. The contrast of loving fathers we have long with the fathers we have, it expresses hunger: Dad. This vow, against all costs, in the face of
countless examples to the contrary. Dad. It has no utilitarian effect of mom or Ma. It is still spoken as a ballad refrain. It is a promise that originss to the heart and fights for life amid the carnage of persistent, obvious history on the contrary and an excruciatingly meager follow-up. Mother love is plentiful and obvious: we
complain because we have too much. The love of the father is an unusual gem, which you need to hunt, burn and save. The value goes up because of its deficit. In our culture, we talk very little about longing for paternal love. Instead of bringing us great wisdom about the nature of men and love, the reformist feminist
focus on male power reinforced the notion that somehow men were powerful and had it all. The feminist letter does not tell us about the deep inner suffering of men. He did not tell us the terrible horror that gnaws at the soul when no one can love. Envious of men, women who envied men were not going to tell us about
the depth of men's suffering. And so it took more than thirty years for the voices of visionary feminists to be heard telling the world the truth about men and love. Barbara Deming hinted at these truths: I think the reason that men are so cruel that they know deep in themselves that they act out of lies, and so they're in from
being caught up in a lie. But they don't know how to break it.... They are furious because they act out of lies -- which means that in some deep deep about themselves they want to be liberated from it, longing for the truth. The truth we don't say is that people year for love. This longing feminist thinkers should dare to
explore, explore, and speak about. Those rare visionary feminist visionaries who are no longer all women are no longer afraid to openly address the issues of men, masculinity and love. Women were joined by men with open minds and big hearts, men who love, men who know how difficult it is for men to practice the art
of love in a patriarchal culture. In part, I started writing love books because of the constant struggle between my ex-boyfriend Anthony and me. We have been (and at the time of writing this article so far) each other's main connection. We came together in the hope of creating love and found ourselves creating conflict.
We decided to part, but even this did not bring an end to the conflict. The questions we fought most about were related to the practice of love. Like many men who know that women in their lives want to hear them declare love, Anthony made these statements. When asked to link the words I love you to definition and
practice, he found that he didn't really have words, which he was fundamentally uncomfortable with when asked to talk about emotions. Like many men, he was not happy in most of the relationships he chose. The unhappiness of men in relationships, the grief men feel about the failure of love, often goes unnoticed in our
society precisely because the patriarchal culture really does not care if people are unhappy. When women are in emotional pain, sexist thinking, which says that emotions should and can make a difference for women, allows most of us, at least, to voice our hearts, to talk to someone, whether it's a close friend, a therapist
or a stranger sitting next to us on a plane or bus. Patriarchal nanoclining teaches a form of emotional stoicism for men, which says they are more masculine if they do not feel, but if by chance they must feel and feel hurt, the courageous response is to snout them, to forget about them, to hope that they leave. George
Weinberg explains in Why Men Won't Commit: Most Men Are In Search of the Perfect Woman, because they basically believe that relationship problems can't be solved. When the slightest thing goes wrong, it seems easier to bolt than talking. The male pretense is that real men don't feel pain. The reality is that men hurt
and that the whole culture reacts to them by saying: Please don't tell us how you feel. I've always been a fan of the cartoon Sylvia, where two women sit, one staring into a crystal ball as the other woman says: He never talks about his feelings. And the woman who can see the future, says: At two o'clock in the afternoon
all over the world men talk about their feelings -- and women around the world will regret it. If we can't heal what that can't feel by supporting a patriarchal culture that socializes men to deny feelings, we condemn them to live in states of emotional numbness. We build a culture where male pain cannot have a voice where
male pain cannot be named or healed. It's not just men who don't take their pain seriously. Most women do not want to deal with male pain if it interferes with the satisfaction of female desire. When the feminist movement led to the release of men, including male sensibilities, some women mocked male emotional
expression with the same disgust and contempt as sexist men. For all the pronounced feminist desire of men's feelings, when men worked to connect with feelings, no one wanted to reward them. In feminist circles, men who wanted to change are often referred to as narcissistic or needy. Individual men who expressed
feelings are often seen as attention seekers, patriarchal manipulators, trying to steal the scene with their drama. When I was twenty, I go for a couple of therapy, and my partner of over ten years would explain how I asked him to talk about his feelings, and when he did, I would freak out. He was right. I found it hard to
face what I didn't want to hear about his feelings when they were painful or negative, that I didn't want my image as a strong man to really be challenged by learning of his weakness and vulnerability. Here I was, an enlightened feminist woman who didn't want to hear my man say his pain because it showed his emotional
vulnerability. It should therefore be noted that masses of women who are committed to the sexist principle that men who express their feelings are weak do not really want to hear men speak, especially if they say that they are hurt, that they feel unloved. Many women can't hear the male pain of love because it sounds
like an indictment of a woman's failure. Because sexist norms have taught us that love is our task, whether it's in our role as mothers or lovers or friends, if men say they don't like it, then we are to blame; It's our own fault. There is only one emotion that patriarchy values when expressed by people; that emotion is anger.
Real men are angry. And their madness, however cruel or disturbing they may be, is considered natural - a positive expression of patriarchal masculinity. Anger is the best shelter for those who seek to hide the pain or suffering of the spirit. My father was an angry man. At times he's still, even if he's eighty years old.
Recently, when I called home, he said, saying about me and my sister: I love you both dearly. Struck when I heard Dad talk about love, I wanted us to talk, but I couldn't find the words. Fear me silenced, the old fear of the pope patriarch, the silent, angry man and a new fear of breaking this fragile bond of care. So I
couldn't ask: What do you mean, Dad, when you tell me you love me dearly? Focus chapter our quest for loving men in Communion: A female search for love I make this observation: Many women are afraid of men. And fear can lay the groundwork for contempt and hatred. It can be a cover for the repressed, killing rage.
Fear keeps us away from love. Yet women rarely talk to men about how much we are afraid of them. My brothers and sisters and I never talked to the pope about the years he held us hostage, putting us in jail outside the walls of his patriarchal terrorism. And even in our adult years, we are still afraid to ask him: Why,



Dad? Why have you always been so angry? Why didn't you love us? In those powerful passages where she writes about her father's death, Barbara Deming calls this fear. As death quickly takes him out of her reach, she clearly sees that fear has kept him away from her all along - his fear is her too close, and her fear
tends to be near him. Fear keeps us from being close to people in our lives; it keeps us from loving. Once upon a time I thought it was a feminine thing, this fear of men. However, when I started talking to men about love, over and over again I heard stories of male fear of other men. Indeed, people who feel who love often
hide their emotional awareness from other men for fear of attack and shame. It's a big secret that we all hold together - the fear of patriarchal male life that binds everyone together in our culture. We can't love what we're afraid of. That is why so many religious traditions teach us that there is no fear in love. We struggle
then, in patriarchal culture, all of us to love people. We can take care of men deeply. We can cherish our connections with people in our lives. And we can desperately feel that we cannot live without their presence, their company. We can feel all these passions in the face of the male and at the same time stand removed,
keeping the distance the patriarchy has created, keeping the boundaries we are told not to cross. In class with students who read a trilogy of books that I wrote about love, with forty men talking about love, we talk about fathers. A black man in his late thirties, whose father was in the house, is industrious, spoke of his
recent experience of parenthood, his commitment to being a loving father, and his fear that he would fail. He's afraid of failure because he didn't have a loving role model. His father was almost always away from home, worked, wandered. When he was home, his favorite way of bonding was to tease and tease his son
mercilessly, in a biting voice full of sarcasm and contempt, a voice that could humiliate only a word. Reflecting the experience of many of us, the person telling his story spoke of wanting the love of this difficult man, but then learned not to want it, learned to hush up his heart to make it irrelevant. asked him and the other
men present: If you closed your heart, turn off your emotional awareness, then Know how to love your sons? Where and when did you learn the practice of love along the way? He tells me and the other men who sit in our circle of love: I just think about what my father would do and do the opposite. Everyone laughs. I
affirm this practice, adding only that it is not enough to remain in the reaction space, that being just reactive always risks allowing this dark past to overtake the present. How many sons fleeing the example of their fathers raise boys who appear as clones of their grandfathers, boys who may never even meet their
grandfathers but behave just like them? Aside from the reaction, however, any man, regardless of his past or present circumstances, regardless of his age or experience, can learn to love. In the last four years one clear truth I have learned from individual men I have met while traveling and lecturing is that men want to
know love and they want to know how to love. There is simply not enough literature to speak directly, closely, to this necessity. After writing a common book about love, then one specifically about black people and love, then another focusing on the female search for love, I wanted to go ahead and talk about men and
love. Both women and men in our culture spend very little time encouraging men to learn to love. Even women who are at men, women most of whom are not and may never be feminist, use their anger to avoid being truly committed to help create a world where men of all ages can know love. And there remains a slight
strain of feminist thinkers who firmly believe that they have given everything they want to give to men; they were concerned solely with improving the collective well-being of women. However, life has shown me that every time a man dares to break patriarchal boundaries to love, the lives of women, men and children
change radically for the better. Every day on our television screens and in the newspapers of our country we are up to the news about the ongoing violence by men in the country and around the world. When we hear that teenagers are arming themselves and killing their parents, their peers, or strangers, feelings of
anxiety permeate our culture. People want answers. Do they want to know why this is happening? Why are there so many murders of boy children now, and at this historic moment? However, no one talks about the role of patriarchal notions of masculinity to play in teaching boys that it is their nature to kill and then teach
them that there is nothing they can do to change this nature - nothing, that is, that will leave their masculinity intact. As our culture prepares men for war, they should be all the more inspired by patriarchal thinking, tells them it's their nature to kill and enjoy killing. Bombarded with news of male violence, we don't hear news
about men and love. Only the revolution of values in our country will end violence, and this revolution is bound to be based on a love ethic. To create loving people, we must love men. Loving men's lives differ from praising and rewarding men for living up to sexist notions of male identity. Caring for men because of what
they do for us is not the same as loving men just to be. When we love men's lives, we express our love regardless of whether men perform or not. Performance is different from being simple. In patriarchal culture, men are not allowed to simply be who they are and be known for their unique identity. Their value is always
determined by what they do. In anti-patriarchal culture, men do not need to prove their value and value. They know from birth that just being gives them value, the right to cherish and love. I write about men and love as a recognition of the deep gratitude to the men in my life with whom I do the work of love. Much of my
thinking about men's lives began as a child, when I witnessed differences in how my brother and I were treated. The standards used to judge his behaviour were much more stringent. No man can successfully work in step with patriarchal standards without engaging in the constant practice of self-rehoming. As a child, my
brother, like many boys, just wanted to express himself. He did not want to obey the rigid scenario of the respective male sex. As a result, he was despised and ridiculed by our patriarchal father. In his youth, our brother was a loving presence in our family, able to express emotions of surprise and delight. As patriarchal
thinking and actions claimed him as a teenager, he learned to mask his love feelings. He entered this space of alienation and antisocial behavior, which is considered natural for teenage boys. His six sisters witnessed the change in him and mourned the loss of our connection. The damage done to his self-esteem as a
child persists throughout his life, as he continues to struggle with the question of whether he will define himself or allow himself to be defined by patriarchal standards. At the same time that my brother surrendered his emotional awareness and his ability to make an emotional connection to be accepted as one of the boys,
rejecting the company of his sisters, fearing that enjoying us made him less male, my mother's father, Dad Gus, it was easier to be disloyal to patriarchy in old age. He was a man in my childhood who practiced the art of loving. He was emotionally aware and emotionally present, and yet he was also trapped in a
patriarchal connection. Our grandmother, his wife of more than sixty years, has always been deeply invested in the model of the dominant relationship. For men Gus's dad, his mother's father, was less courageous. He was seen as henpecked. I remember our patriarchal father expressing contempt for Dad Gus, calling
him weak -- and letting his mom know through that he would not be run by a woman. Dad took mom's admiration for her father, for his ability to love, and made it seem that what was dear to her was really useless. Then my mother did not know how lucky she was to have a loving father. Like many women, she was
seduced by the myths of romantic love to dream of a strong, overbearing, take control, dashing, and brave man as a suitable helper. She married her ideal only to be trapped in a bond with a punishing, cruel, unloved patriarchal man. She spent more than forty years in marriage believing in patriarchal gender roles that
told her that he should be the one in control of the situation and that she should obey and obey. When patriarchal men are not cruel, women in their lives can cling to the seductive myth that they are lucky to have a real man, a benevolent patriarch who provides and protects. When this real man is repeatedly cruel, when
he responds to care and kindness with contempt and cruel disregard, the woman in his life begins to see him differently. She may begin to interrogate her devotion to patriarchal thinking. She can wake up and admit that she is married to violence that she did not love. This moment of awakening is a moment of grief.
Heartbroken women in long-standing marriages or partnerships rarely leave their men. They learn to make a personality out of their suffering, their complaint, their bitterness. Throughout our childhood, my mother was a great protector of Dad. He was her knight in shining armor, her beloved. And even when she began to
see him, to really see him as he was, and not as she wanted him to be, she still taught us to admire him and be grateful for his presence, his material support, his discipline. A fiftieth woman, she was willing to cling to the fantasy of the patriarchal ideal, even when she faced the brutal reality of patriarchal domination daily.
When her children left home, leaving her alone with her husband, her hope that they would find their way to love soon collapsed. She was left face to face with the emotionally closed cold patriarch she married. After fifty years of marriage, she did not leave him, but she no longer believed in love. Only her bitterness found
a voice; now she talks about the lack of love, about heartache for life. She's not alone. All over the world, women live with men in states without love. They live and grieve. My mother and father were the source of the figures that shaped my models of love and currents. I spent most of the years from twenty to forty,
striving to learn love with intellectually brilliant people who were just emotionally unaware, men who couldn't give what they didn't have, people who couldn't teach what they didn't know - people, didn't know how to love. In my forties I began a relationship with a much younger man who was bemused in art and and
feminist thinking. He was able to recognize that broken spirit. As a child, he fell victim to patriarchal tyranny. He knew there was something wrong inside, though he had not yet found the language to articulate what was missing. Something missing inside was a self-described description I heard from many men as I
walked around our nation talking about love. Again and again, a man spoke to me about the early childhood feelings of emotional abundance, the unsuptified joy, the feeling associated with life and other people, and then there was a breakup, a breakup, and that feeling of love, a hug disappeared. Somehow the test of
masculinity, as men told me, was the willingness to accept this loss, not to talk about it even in private grief. Unfortunately, these people recalled in large numbers a primal moment of grief and heartache: the moment when they were forced to give up their right to feel, to love, to take their place of patriarchal people.
Everyone who tries to create love with an emotionally uninformed partner suffers. Self-help books are plentiful telling us that we cannot change anyone but ourselves. Of course, they never answer the question of what will motivate men in the patriarchal culture, who have been taught that love emashiates them to change,
choose love when choice means they must resist patriarchy, against the tyranny of acquaintances. We cannot change people, but we can encourage, beg and reaffirm their will for change. We can respect the truth of their inner existence, the truth that they may not be able to say: that they have a long time to connect, to
love, to be loved. There will be a change: men, masculinity and love answers the questions about love that men of all ages ask in our culture. I write in response to questions about love asked me by men I know most closely who are still working to find their way back to the open-hearted, emotionally expressive self they
once were before they were told to silence their drownings and close their hearts. Will change this offering I bring to the holiday of male reclamation and recovery of themselves, their emotional right to love and be loved. Women believed that we could save men in our lives by giving them love, that this love would serve as
a cure for all the wounds inflicted by toxic attacks on their emotional systems, the emotional heart attacks they are exposed to every day. women can share in this healing process. We can guide, instruct, observe, share information and skills, but we cannot do for boys and men what they have to do for themselves. Our
love helps, but it does not save boys or men. Ultimately, boys and men save themselves when they learn the art of love. Image copyright © 2004 By Gloria Watkins Watkins
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