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After Jesus washed the disciples’ feet, He prays what has come to be known as His 
“High Priestly Prayer.” It is a prayer in which Jesus first prays for Himself; then for His 
disciples. In the final portion of His prayer which begins with this verse, He prays for 
future believers. Listen to how this portion of Jesus’ prayer begins:

“My prayer is not for them alone (here He is referring to His disciples in that first 
century). I pray also for those who will believe in Me through their message . . .” That’s us! 

In the first generation of Christians all who believed in Christ did so through the 
witness of the apostles. Then those who believed told others and that chain of believers 
continues to this day. This is the first insight we find in today’s scripture: When Jesus 
prayed, He prayed for us. You and I were included in His prayer.

I’m thinking that this could bring us some comfort. The Scottish preacher Robert 
McCheyne put it this way, “If I could hear Christ praying for me in the next room, I would 
not fear a million enemies. Yet distance makes no difference. He is praying for me.”

If we turn to the Book of Hebrews, we would learn that Christ is still interceding on 
our behalf. We read in chapter 4: “Therefore, since we have a great high priest who has 
ascended into heaven, Jesus the Son of God, let us hold firmly to the faith we profess. 
For we do not have a high priest who is unable to empathize with our weaknesses, but 
we have one who has been tempted in every way just as we are, yet did not sin. Let us 
then approach God’s throne of grace with confidence, so that we may receive mercy and 
find grace to help us in our time of need”1 For me this is incredible good news! When 
we bring our requests to God, Christ is right alongside, interceding in our behalf. Jesus 
prayed for us and Jesus is still praying for us.

I found an illustration which I think can help us. It comes out of World War II. It is the 
true story of Solomon Rosenberg and his family.1

Solomon Rosenberg, his wife, their two sons along with Solomon’s mother and father 
were arrested and placed in a Nazi concentration camp. It was a labor camp and the 
rules were simple: As long as you could do your work, you were permitted to live. When 
you became too weak to work, you were exterminated.

Solomon Rosenberg watched his mother and father marched off to their deaths and he 
knew that next would be his youngest son, David, because David had always been a 
frail child.

Every evening Rosenberg came back into the barracks after his hours of labor and 



searched for the faces of his family. When he found them they would huddle together, 
embrace one another, and thank God for the gift of another day.

One day Rosenberg came back and didn’t see those familiar faces. He finally found his 
oldest son, Joshua, in a corner, huddled, weeping, and praying. He said, “Josh, tell me 
it’s not true.” Joshua turned and said, “It is true, Papa. Today David was not strong 
enough to do his work. So they came for him.”

“But where is your mother?” asked Mr. Rosenberg. “Oh, Papa,” he said, “When they 
came for David, he was afraid and he cried and cried. Momma said, ‘There is nothing to 
be afraid of, David,’ and she took his hand and went with him.” 2

Now, transfer that image to yourself and Christ, with Christ in the role of the mother. 
Alongside you is One who has volunteered to stand with you, giving you comfort and 
confidence. 

Jesus prayed for us. Jesus is still praying beside us. 

In this passage, we also read that Jesus makes a specific request on our behalf. He 
prays for our unity. Listen to His words, “I will remain in the world no longer, but 
they are still in the world, and I am coming to you. Holy Father, protect them by the 
power of Your name, the name You gave Me, so that they may be one as We are one.” 
Important words: that they may be one.

In praying for us, not only did Jesus carry us in His heart before the Father but He 
made some specific requests. The first of these is for our unity. A divided and conflicted 
church, in many ways is a scandalous affront to the uniting work Jesus accomplished on 
Calvary by bringing us into relationship with God the Father and ultimately bringing us 
into relationship with each other. This is why we are known as the body of Christ.

I once saw a portrait of Jesus that was exquisite in the expression of compassion on 
Jesus’ face. I have searched and searched the internet in vain this week hoping to 
find a print for myself or for you this morning because when the viewer got close, one 
could see that this portrait of Jesus was composed of forty-eight different faces. Those 
portraits within the portrait were of all kinds of people: They were young and old, male 
and female, with such rich variety of skin tones that they served as the artist’s palate of 
colors for the portrait. You’ll just have to trust your own imaginations this morning.

The unity that Jesus desires for His church is the same kind of unity He has with the 
Father. The church is a body of people united to each other because they are united to 
Christ. Listen again to His words, “My prayer is not for them alone. I pray also for those 
who will believe in Me through their message that all of them may be one, Father, just 
as You are in Me and I am in You. May they also be in Us so that the world may believe 
that You have sent Me…”

Jesus prayed for us. Jesus is still praying beside us. He prays for our unity. Here 
is another insight to be gleaned from today’s passage. Our unity as the body of Christ 
is our primary witness to the world. “May they also be in Us,” Jesus prayed, “so that 
the world may believe that You have sent Me …” We are in Him as He is in the Father. 



It reminds me a bit of an inspiring film from the 1990s titled, Mr. Holland’s Opus. Those of 
you who have seen the film know it’s about Glenn Holland, a musician and composer who 
takes a job as a high school band director to pay the rent so that, in his “spare time,” he 
can strive to achieve his true goal—to create his opus, his greatest piece of music.

Soon, however, he becomes overwhelmed by his teaching job and the needs of his family 
(including an infant son who is deaf). He has very little time to work on his masterpiece. 
His hours are long as he deals with difficult students, but, in spite of his best efforts, 
the band does not sound very good. Nevertheless, even in the face of his apparent lack 
of success, he comes to believe this is where he’s supposed to be. And as the years unfold 
the joy of sharing his contagious passion for music with his students becomes his new 
definition of success.

At the end of the movie we find an aging Mr. Holland fighting in vain to keep his job. 
The school board needs to reduce the operating budget and has made the difficult 
decision to do so by cutting the music and drama programs. After thirty years, Mr. 
Holland is forced into retirement.

As the movie winds down, Mr. Holland returns to his classroom to retrieve his 
belongings. It’s a few days after school has let out for summer vacation. As Mr. Holland, 
his wife, and their now grown-up son are cleaning out the last of his belongings from 
his old classroom, they hear music coming from the auditorium. To Mr. Holland’s 
amazement he discovers in the auditorium a capacity audience of former students and 
teaching colleagues and a banner that reads “Goodbye, Mr. Holland.” His students have 
planned a surprise assembly in his honor. In that assembly they play the opus he never 
published, the opus that had been his original passion.

The surprise emcee of the event is the state governor, who many years before was a 
discouraged clarinet player in Mr. Holland’s music class. She says, “Mr. Holland had 
a profound influence in my life (on a lot of lives, I know), and yet I get the feeling that 
he considers a great part of his life misspent. Rumor had it he was always working on 
this symphony of his, and this was going to make him famous and rich (probably both). 
But Mr. Holland isn’t rich and he isn’t famous, at least not outside our little town. So it 
might be easy for him to think himself a failure, but he’d be wrong. Because I think he’s 
achieved a success far beyond riches and fame.”

Looking at her former teacher the governor gestures with a sweeping hand and continues, 
“Look around you. There is not a life in this room that you have not touched, and each one 
of us is a better person because of you. We are your symphony, Mr. Holland. We are the 
melodies and the notes of your opus. And we are the music of your life.” 

It’s a beautiful film and I know that the analogy is imperfect, but we need to know that 
we are Christ’s opus. He gave His life for the express purpose of bringing into being this 
group of people. On the night before He was crucified, Jesus prayed for us. Jesus is 
still praying for us. He prays for our unity. Our unity as the body of Christ is 
our primary witness to the world. 
1 Hebrews 4:14-16. 
2 Pastor Melvin Newland of Ridge Chapel Community Church, Oklahoma


