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Easter 6C 2016 – John 14: 23-29 

 All of the words of Jesus are special.  But when you think about the last words of 

Jesus…..the words that he gave his disciples before he was about to die, those words are even 

more special.  They become a kind of last will and testament; words that carry extra meaning and 

significance.  The words of Jesus we heard today in our gospel reading…..are these kind of 

words.  Jesus is about to die, and he knows it.  Since the 13
th

 chapter of John, Jesus has been 

saying goodbye.  Jesus continues his farewell speech all the way to the 18
th

 chapter.  He gives 

this speech to prepare his disciples for the coming events and their life without him in the flesh.   

 Right now, I would like to focus on one of these verses, “those who love me will keep my 

word, and my Father will love them, and we will come to them and make our home with them.”  

This verse contains both a command and a promise.  The command is to keep his word.  A great 

place to start is to identify what Jesus meant by his word.  He spoke a lot of words…..does he 

intend for us to know and keep them all?  Okay, he wants us to keep his word.  But what is 

Jesus’ word?  I think it’s relatively clear.  Jesus commands that we serve one another, just as 

Jesus washed his disciple’s feet, so he expects us to serve each other.  Jesus commands that we 

love one another, even that we love another as Jesus loved us.  Rev. Melissa did a good job of 

explaining that to us last Sunday.  And Jesus commands that we love one another even to the 

point of giving our life for one another.  The command to keep his word is clear…..love isn’t just 

a feeling, it’s action.            

 The promise is that if we keep his word…..if we serve and love one another, then the 

Father will love us and both Jesus and the Father will come to us and make our home with us.  In 

our gospel reading today you also heard Jesus speaking of leaving his peace with us…..not just 

any peace, but his special form of peace that can come from no other source.  When we keep his 



2 
 

word both Jesus and the Father will make their home with us…..that my friends is peace.  This is 

the peace that comes to us when we serve and love others the way that we were made to do.  This 

is why we were given life…..this is our purpose.  Somewhere inside of each and every one of us 

is an urge to serve and love in this way.  This purpose…..this drive inside of us is made to be 

used…..it must come out.  And when it does, it feels good.  It doesn’t feel good because we have 

earned a bonus point with God…..for bonus points are not necessary.  It feels good because we 

have done what we were created to do…..to serve and love others.  And out of this love in 

action, we receive the special form of peace that only Christ can give.     

 But how can we keep his word?  When we hear Jesus say, “those who love me will keep 

my word”, it makes us think of all of our failed attempts.  It makes us dwell on those times when 

we acted selfishly and ignored a chance to serve or love someone else.  It reminds us of those 

times when we have judged someone rather than serve them.  It reminds us of these times and we 

wonder if our imperfect lives disqualify us from his promise of peace.  We have all failed to 

serve and love at one time or another…..we have all failed to keep his word perfectly, so when 

we read Jesus’ command and promise it makes us feel a little uncomfortable.     

 There was a boy of about 12 years of age who had just lost his grandfather.  He had a 

good life on the farm but at times, his life was also tough.  His home was often filled with heated 

words as well as the icy cold of strained silence.  And the loss of his grandfather seemed to push 

the boy to that place where he knew he needed some help.  So one day, he picked up one of those 

little red Bibles that he had been given at school and he started to read.  In the first few pages 

was a little piece that talked about making promises to God.  It told of a person who promised 

God that he would read a part of the Bible every day and that he would do something nice for 

someone else every day…..and if he did, then God would bless him abundantly.   
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 So the 12 year old boy did the same.  On his knees he promised God that he too would 

read the Bible every day and that he too would do something nice for someone else, every day.  

He too wanted to be blessed abundantly by God.  It didn’t take long for the boy to break his 

promise.  He tried hard, but he didn’t read the Bible every day and there were days when he 

certainly did not do something nice for someone else.  The boy ended up feeling horribly guilty.  

In fact, he felt downright scared…..he wondered what the opposite of receiving God’s blessing 

was.              

 The boy continued to live his life which was sometimes very good and sometimes not, 

and he eventually joined a youth group at the local church.  The youth group would sometimes 

do acts of random kindness where they would go to different parts of the town and do various 

tasks for people.  It was then that he discovered the peace and the joy of doing things for other 

people.  It was then when he realized that the peace of Christ had always been with him in 

similar moments and had helped him through the tougher days.     

 Keeping Jesus’ word by serving and loving others connects us to the peace of Christ.  In 

those moments we feel good because we are doing what we were created to do.  The peace and 

the presence of God is more intensely present in those moments.  In the very act of doing 

something nice for someone else, we ourselves are made to feel better.  Michael Steger, a 

psychologist at the University of Louisville in Kentucky conducted a study which discovered 

that people are happier after they have done something nice for someone else.  If someone was 

going through a tough time, of one form or another, doing something nice for someone else lifted 

them out of that tough time.  In a paradoxical way, giving gets you more…..and there is certainly 

nothing selfish about that. 
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 In terms of Jesus’ command to keep his word, don’t think of all the failed 

attempts…..don’t think about all of the selfishness that we all partake in at times…..instead think 

about all the times when you did keep Jesus’ command.  Let your mind drift to those occasions 

when you did serve someone else and love someone else.  Try to recall the way that those 

moments made you feel.  Try to recall that peace of Christ.  The kind of peace that sneaks in to 

your life when you don’t expect it…..the kind of peace that surprises you and helps you to deal 

with your own problems…..the kind of peace that gives you patience and strength when you 

didn’t think you had any left…..the kind of peace that takes you by the hand and leads you on to 

a more hopeful tomorrow.           

 Since I have been here at this church I have seen it many, many times.  When I 

introduced myself to the synod convention here last weekend I told the gathering that I was 

“blessed” to be your pastor.  That wasn’t just a casual remark…..I sincerely meant it.  I am 

blessed…..and I know I can speak for Rev. Melissa as well, to be here among you folks.  Among 

people who don’t claim to be perfect but are very much engaged in service and mission.  

 In the offering of love to someone else and the receiving of that love the peace of Christ 

is present.  It is in those moments when both the person who offered that love and the one who 

received it are blessed.  Serving and loving others helps us to turn our own pain into healing; our 

own grief and despair into hope.  This is only possible because of the peace of Christ.  And when 

we are so deep in grief and despair that we cannot think about anything else, there will come the 

hand of God through someone else who is serving you and loving you.  And you will be in the 

midst of the peace of Christ once more and you will be able to do things that you never thought 

you could.   
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 Like the 12 year old boy who struggled with broken promises.  Like the boy who got a 

glimpse of Christ’s peace by joining the youth group.  That 12 year old boy grew up and more 

than once turned his back on God believing that he could handle life and all of its ups and downs 

on his own.  He was reminded more than once of the peace of Christ when he would do 

something nice for someone else.  That peace grew in him…..that peace took him by the hand 

and led him…..that peace helped him to do things in his life that he never would have been able 

to do on his own…..the peace that helped him to deal with things that he couldn’t have dealt with 

on his own.  The peace that led that boy, that man to stand before you today in this 

pulpit…..standing before you confessing that I would not be here in this pulpit if not for the 

peace of Christ.  I don’t know where I would have ended up in life if not for that surprising, 

amazing peace.             

 All of you have stories that are similar.  Each of you listening right now can reflect on a 

time when you received strength when you didn’t have any of your own.  You can all think of a 

time when the peace of Christ shone it’s light into your darkness…..when you got through a 

rough time wondering how that could possibly be…..where you were taken by the hand and led 

somewhere you never thought you would go.  Such is the love of our God.  May you all reflect 

upon this love…..may you all be completely amazed by it, and may you all continue to be 

immersed in the peace of Christ.  Thanks be to God.  Amen.   

  

  


