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Alleluia. Christ is risen. 

The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia. 

 

In the name of God: Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. Amen. 

 

First I must say what a joy it is to be here with you this morning, in this place, gathered together 

in one room to share in the sacrament of the Eucharist, a true gift that I pray I will not take for 

granted for a very long time. (And an equal joy, truly, to be with all of you gathered in many 

places, at home or wherever you find yourself, to listen to scripture and pray together and make 

one sacrifice of praise and thanksgiving even as we continue to find ourselves separated 

physically for a time.) I am grateful to share this day, this Lord’s Day, the first day of the week, 

the day of resurrection, with you as once again we turn our hearts to the one in whom there is no 

separation, no death, no pain, but abundant and everlasting life. 

 

Our gospel this morning picks right up where we left last week, in the fifteenth chapter of John. 

These words are part of what we call Jesus’ Farewell Discourse, a rather long—speech, if you 

will—that Jesus gives to his disciples after his last supper right before he is arrested and 

crucified. Coming so close to Jesus’ death and resurrection, so close to the end of his earthly life 

and ministry, the Farewell Discourse in John is a kind of pivot, words from Jesus that move his 

disciples from understanding Jesus as someone in the flesh with whom they can talk and have a 

meal and touch to the life of Jesus in the power of the Spirit, after his resurrection and ascension, 

his physical body gone but made known to the disciples, made known to the Church, in new and 

different ways. Before it happens, Jesus is preparing his disciples for life on the other side of his 

own resurrection, the time in the life of the Church and the world that we ourselves are living in, 

even today. 

 

Before he goes, Jesus seems to distill his life and teachings into a simple commandment, easy to 

remember. “This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you.” A 

summary of the entire Farewell Discourse, a summary of the entire Gospel. Love one another. 

Sounds easy, right? 

 

We are at a sort of pivot, too, in our common life. We are emerging into a world where some 

things are returning to normal, or close to normal, or a shadow or image of normal, and where 

some things are still far from normal and will be for some time. A world where new normals are 

being born, for good or for ill. 
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It may very well be a new world, where we experience all sorts of things in new and different 

ways. Things we used to count on—like people in the flesh with whom we can talk and have a 

meal and touch—suddenly transformed—physical bodies replaced by little boxes on a Zoom 

screen or voices over the telephone. Might Jesus’ words to his disciples, preparing them for a 

new time in their life of faith, prepare us for the unknowns that stretch before us? Might Jesus’ 

commandment be just as important for his twenty-first century disciples as it was for those who 

lived so long ago? 

 

“This is my commandment, that you love one another as I have loved you. No one has greater 

love than this, to lay down one’s life for one’s friends…I am giving you these commands so that 

you may love one another.” 

 

Why is this so hard for us? I have a feeling that many of us have spent most of the last year 

judging one another. In our efforts to keep ourselves and our loved ones safe—good and right 

and just efforts—efforts that have involved much sacrifice for the common good—in those 

efforts, nonetheless, we have gotten very good at judging one another. Did you see that he wasn’t 

wearing a mask? What is he thinking? Did you hear that they’re not planning to get vaccinated—

how selfish! Or, why is she still wearing a mask? Can you believe that they’ve left their parents 

on their own for a whole year? I’ve been seeing mine, and we’ve been fine! In many directions, 

from many quarters, we have hurled judgment upon our neighbors and our loved ones as we’ve 

all tried to make sense of this bizarre reality we now live in. 

 

And no surprise, we’re emerging into this new world having lived in multiple realities for the last 

year—each of us become our own public health expert, we have different versions of the truth—

like anything else, this pandemic has revealed how divided we are in this society, in our own 

safe, walled-off camps, reading different news, telling different stories, scandalously content to 

live in divided communities, divided families, and even a divided Body of Christ. How do we 

love one another in this new world? How do we lay down our life, lay down our prejudices, our 

assumptions, our fears of one another—fears of each other’s griefs, or politics, or vaccine 

status—how do we lay that all down and love one another? And how can we possibly expect the 

world to do the same if we who follow the one who gave the commandment, we who are his 

disciples, very members of his Body, if we can’t seem do it either? To show others the way? It’s 

so hard to love. 

 

In one of the chapels that I called home for a time in seminary, behind the altar there was no 

carved reredos or screen, no beautiful window like the one in this church, showing your patron, 

Saint John, whose words we’ve read this morning, not even a crucifix, but instead a bare, 

whitewashed wall and one large icon of Jesus holding a book with words that read “Ye have not 

chosen me, but I have chosen you.”  

 

As he gives this great commandment, Jesus tells his disciples, “You did not choose me, but I 

chose you. And I appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so that the Father will 

give you whatever you ask him in my name.” 

 

Friends, if we want to love one another, maybe we should ask for it. Maybe we should ask for 

help. Here, Jesus reveals one of the mysteries of our faith, that we have been chosen, our spotty 
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resumes notwithstanding, to bear the love of Christ into this world. It seems that even if we 

thought we enlisted, it turns out that we were drafted. And we know that it’s a hard job. So 

friends, let us pray. Let us ask for hearts to love one another. Let us ask the Holy Spirit for the 

gifts of compassion and understanding and patience and a spirit of sacrifice. Let us follow our 

Lord in his way of the cross, laying down anything that gets in the way of loving our neighbors. 

Let us ask God for the tools to break down these sinful walls that divide us. Let us ask the one 

who is the way, and the truth, and the life, for one reality, one truth, one story to stake our lives 

on, trusting that the one who calls us is faithful, the one who has chosen us has overcome all sin 

and death to lead us into everlasting life. 

 

Alleluia. Christ is risen. 

The Lord is risen indeed. Alleluia. 

 


