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May the Words of my mouth, and the meditation of all our hearts be always acceptable in your 

sight, Oh Lord our strength, and our Redeemer.  Amen. 

 

Today we hear once again the stories of the early church as they continue to discern and grow in 

the way of Christ.  And on these Sundays after Easter, we continue hearing of Jesus’ resurrection 

appearances that leave the impression that the risen Lord is showing up in a lot of places and 

among surprised disciples.  Sometimes, our Lord appears, amidst the common day experiences 

of unsuspecting disciples.   

The point of these stories is usually to reinforce the idea that Jesus was seen and known in the 

days following the resurrection with varying evidences of his physical substance. 

But today’s Gospel switches things up a bit.  It takes us back to the upper room, and the Greatest 

Commandment revisited.   

Jesus says, “I am with you only a little longer, so love one another as I have loved you. By  

this everyone will know that you are my disciples, if you have love for one another.” 

These are familiar words to all of us.  We find them in greeting cards; when we leave loved ones 

for a time being or we say these words to our children and grandchildren.  When you stop and 

think of it, we do say these words quite often with the folks who are close to us.  These words are 

so familiar that the danger is they present a numbing quality to it, a taken for granted quality so 

to speak.  We ought to love one another! As the hymn says…”and they’ll know we are Christians 

by our love, by our love, yes they’ll know we are Christians  by our love.” 

Jesus asks his disciples to do one thing, to love one another as he has loved them.  

By this, people will know that they are his disciples, Jesus says, if they love one another. 

Some love! Jesus gives this Commandment in the midst of what was to come…Judas betrays 

him, Peter denies him, and all fall away that night in the garden.  

The disciples were a rag tag army of ill fitting, irritable, dissimilar people. As a  
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group they were a lot like... a lot like... the church, come to think of it. Basically good,  

but deeply flawed. 

And while the passage that we heard from our Gospel today trips off the tongue in a kind of 

benevolent and comfortable way, “Love one another as I have loved you,” it is a commandment 

that is easier said than done; easier heard than fulfilled.  

And it is most challenging in life because we don’t pick our coworkers, we don’t pick and 

choose our family, nor our church family.  And we have no control over who we encounter as we 

travel around the world.   

Have you ever been on one of those sea cruises where they put you at a table with people  

who are impossible and with whom you have nothing in common, and with whom you  

will be eating every lunch and dinner for the next ten days!   Or how about when flying alone?  

How many worry more about the person sitting next to them, than about the fight itself?  I admit 

that I do! 

Back to the disciples.  Here we have a hodge podge of the lot. Several fishermen, a tax collector, 

a crook who was the treasurer, a member of a subversive political party, a pair of twins; they 

didn’t necessarily have a lot in common these folks except for, of course, Jesus. Which is why I 

said earlierthey were like the church. 

The church is a group of people who would not necessarily have chosen to be  

together in quite this way, were it not for the one in whose name we gather, and who has  

called us to be the church, to be together, as his body.  

But just for interests sakes, if you were to plant a church tomorrow, (not that I am encouraging 

this!) would you plan to invite particular others along?   In reality, if we were allotted the 
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privilege of picking and choosing who is in and who is out, would it be a church? Or would it be 

more of a private club?   

The point being that I/you wouldn’t have gotten these folks together here at St Paul’s. But  

God has. And that’s the difference. God has. And He has hopes for us. He has  

dreams for us. God desires more for us than we have dared think possible for ourselves.  

And he will not give up on us. And guess what? God even wants us to love one another.  

“Love one another as I have loved you,” Jesus said.  How is it that he loves us? Enough to die for 

us.  Enough to give his life for our sake.  Enough to go to a cross so that our broken, sinful, 

nature might be redeemed.  And if Jesus could love his disciples, in spite of all their 

“humanness”, then we can love one another in the same way, in spite of all our “humanness”. 

And of course the gift  love which Jesus calls us to show, will never be completely achieved, it 

will always be just a grasp away, and our Lord knows that, but still he calls us to try our best to 

love as He loves us.  Maybe Jesus had to tell us to do this because on our own we might not even 

try. We might give up. But for his sake we might attempt it, loving one another.  

Fred Craddock, one of America’s finest preachers and former professor of  

homiletics at Emory University writes in his biography about his father. His father was  

an alcoholic and a heavy smoker the product of rural Tennessee born on the cusp of the  

19
th

 Century becoming the 20
th

  He had difficulty holding a job because of his drinking,  

and his children lived in abject poverty, sometimes without shoes, often with little to eat,  

sleeping three to a bed, and sometimes living in fear of their father’s rages and angers,  

though there was never physical or verbal abuse of either the children or Fred’s mother. 

Fred’s father kept the church at bay, and had little good to say of the pastors who  

would come from time to time to visit Fred’s mother at home. Fred thought his father  
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always hid during those visits lest there be some unpleasantness about his drinking.  Certainly his 

father had no time for the do-gooders and hypocrites that made up their local congregation. It 

was more Fred’s mother’s example that led him to ministry and kept him in church as he grew 

up. It was his father’s garrulous gift for gab and tall tales that gave Fred the gift of storytelling. 

She gave him the Word, Fred says, and his father gave him the words.  

More to the point, Fred tells a story about the church and the love of those disciples, who finally 

reached his father at the end of his life. Craddock writes: [Daddy] was dying of cancer of the 

throat. He had been treated with radiation and surgery, leaving him  Very weak, unable to eat, 

unable to speak, but fully able to feel pain. On a table by his bed was a stack of get-well cards, 

every one of which came from persons and groups in Central Avenue Christian Church, the 

church he often criticized and whose ministers he belittled in their efforts to reclaim him. Daddy 

saw me looking through the cards, and unable to speak, he scribbled on the side of a tissue box a 

line from Hamlet: “In this harsh world draw your breath in pain and tell my story.” I wrote, “And 

what is your story, Daddy?” He wrote, “I was wrong.”  [Fred goes on] I did not return to 

seminary until after his funeral a few days later. The service was held in Central Avenue 

Christian Church during which the congregation sang his favorite hymn, “When Peace Like  

a River.” Daddy was sixty-three years old. 

The church is not always easy to get in or stay in. Sometimes it’s difficult for an  outsider to 

come in, because they don’t feel worthy, or they don’t feel welcome, or they  

don’t feel ready. Sometimes it’s hard to stay in because the company you have to keep is  

so trying.  
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But then along comes this story of Jesus bookended by betrayal that expresses His best and 

fondest hope for us, that we love one another as He has loved us. Take courage in knowing Jesus 

has faith in us that we can do it.  

My dear brothers and sisters, Jesus calls us to “Love one another as I have loved you” 

With patience, forgiveness, forbearance, peace of spirit, and a willingness to take the bad with 

the good.  If we do so perhaps everyone will know that we are His disciples. It’s about as sure a 

sign as there can be... that we love one another as he has loved us.  May your love so shine 

before others that they may see your good works, and glorify your Father who is in heaven.  

Alleluia, Amen! 

 


