
1 

 

Easter 5 YrC 2016  Eucharistic Homily   Gregory Wilde 

Acts 11:1-18; Ps 148; Rev 21:1-6; John 13:31-35  

 

 

 I am sure that most of us have the experience of setting off on a trip, or 

even of just being gone for a long evening, and in our absence we have to 

contact a friend or a neighbor to watch the house, or to look in on the dogs or 

cats and make sure they go out if they need to, have their dinners, get a little 

attention.  And if it's a long trip, maybe you would leave instructions - a list 

of instructions:  

 "Make sure you do this.  Make sure that if this thing happens you only 

do that.  Don't worry if the refrigerator makes noises.  Lock the kitchen door 

or the wind will blow it open.  Keep the thermostat below 65 at night.  Get 

the mail every day.  Garbage day is Tuesday.  The plunger is in the laundry 

room...." and on and on.  Some of these lists get pretty long, depending on 

how well the house-sitter knows you and your routines, and on how much of 

a control-freak you are. 

 Jesus did not make long lists.  Today's Gospel reading is short.  It is a 

lot different from the Gospel readings of the past few Sundays of Easter that 

have focused on Jesus' post resurrection appearances. It is as if there is too 
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much to say, and too little time to say it in, because Jesus knows as soon as 

he leaves that room with his disciples, he is walking into an evening that is 

the beginning of the end of his life.  So Jesus is doing what every good teach-

er does.  He distills all of his teaching about how we are to behave and what 

we are to accomplish in his name to three words.  Three words that we all 

know very well: "Love one another." 

 That's a list that we would all like to read.  Imagine entering the house 

where you are taking care of two dogs and a cat, and bringing in the mail 

every day, mowing the lawn, and so forth, and there on the kitchen counter is 

an 8-1/2 by 11" yellow pad with a pen laying beside it, and all it says is, 

"Love one another."  Too easy, right?  We've all heard it over and over, right?  

The Beatles said, "All you need is love."  In the sixties and seventies you saw 

love and read love and heard love and said love so often that you got sick of 

it.  It became a part of our pop culture in America, and now the idea has be-

come the basis of many people's assumptions about everything from finding a 

parking place to choosing the President.  It seems profound, because it is.  

But it's easy to be de-sensitized to the depth and truth of the phrase, because 

it is part of the common parlance of how Christians speak.  It's simple to say, 
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"Love one another," but it's not so easy to do. 

 The disciples were an unusual bunch of guys.  There were several fish-

ermen, a tax collector, there was a dishonest zealot who acted as treasurer, 

there was a member of a subversive political party, a pair of brothers with an 

overprotective mother, and there was a teen-age boy; these men didn’t have a 

lot in common.  In fact, most of them had nothing in common, except for the 

fact that they were Jewish, and, more importantly, except for the fact that 

they were called by Jesus - captivated by Jesus - loved by Jesus - deeply con-

nected to Jesus because of what he had done and was doing for them. 

 That is why the disciples are like the church.  In fact, at the time, the 

disciples WERE the church - so what it comes down to is that the church re-

ally hasn't changed much. 

 Jesus looks at his disciples that night, knowing that he will be dying the 

next day, knowing that one of them is betraying him to the authorities even as 

he speaks, and knowing that one of them who is so passionate, and who says 

he will never betray him, will betray him more than once just a few short 

hours from that moment.  How lonely it is for Jesus that night.  How lonely it 

can be for us, if we do not listen to his short list - his one instruction. 
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 The church - us - we - the body of Christ - is a group of people who do 

not necessarily choose to be together.  Our association with one another is 

unnatural, except for one thing we have in common: the one in whose name 

we gather.  The one who has called us to be the church.  The one who has 

called us to be together, as his body.  His BODY - not just a bunch of people 

in the same room - not just a bunch of people with more or less the same be-

liefs about God and the universe - not just a bunch of people enjoying their 

own personal connection to God at the same time in the same building.  No - 

not those things, but HIS BODY.  Which means each one is an organ, a cell - 

each one in the gathering is essential to the whole - each one contributes 

something in some way that no one else can contribute - and if a member is 

missing from the body, it is felt - it is a loss.  It is a loss, even if there seemed 

to be nothing but disagreement and bitterness between these organs, because 

they are vital - we are vital - we balance one another - we share with one an-

other our unique bond to the one Christ who makes us who we are, and that 

makes each of us more than we are by ourselves. 

 We give Jesus too much credit some times, for being who he is.  Yes, 

he is God - he is divine, but he is also human - as human as each of us.  And 
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frankly, I do not think that it was easy for Jesus to love his disciples, no easi-

er than it is for us to love one another.  I think it was as hard for Jesus to love 

his disciples - his crazy, selfish, short-sighted, and dense disciples - as it was 

for them to love one another.  

 I expect even Jesus had to work to see the potential in each one of them, 

the possibility of what they might be, because it was plain to see how they 

fell so short of their calling.  I think it must have been hard for Jesus because 

he knew how much depended on them, and how much he would depend on 

them after he was gone from earth, and how difficult it would be for them to 

live up to that calling - that work of being his body.  

 It must have been hard because he knew how each one of them was 

given to pettiness and jealousy and stubbornness and sin in general.  Jesus 

knew just how far short of the mark they fell.  

 But in spite of all that, Jesus loved them.  Jesus WORKED at loving 

them.  It didn't come naturally.  Jesus loved them because he believed that 

together they made a sum that is greater than its parts.  Jesus believed that to-

gether, his disciples are better than they are alone.  Jesus believed that once 

they were empowered by the Holy Spirit, maybe, just maybe, this rag-tag 
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group of men whose only connection to one another at first was their rela-

tionship to Jesus, might rise above their pettiness and their bickering and 

their other imitations and achieve something great beyond what any of them 

could hope or think or imagine without God's help.  Jesus could see beyond 

the limitations to what people could do as members of himself - that they 

could love others and touch others they way he did.  Jesus new that if a group 

of men as different as these men were, could pull off works of love for the 

people around them, as he, Jesus, had done, then maybe in doing that they 

might just come to love one another as well.  

 Paul said it out loud first.  Because we break one bread, we are one 

body.  Because we break one bread, we are one body.  Because we share the 

common experience of being loved and saved by Jesus Christ - that makes us 

one body, whether we like it or not.  We don't have to agree with one another 

- we just have to be one with Christ.  Do you think that your bones could im-

agine being one with the muscles that surround them, or with the blood ves-

sels or nerves that wind through them?  No.  But all of them take their orders 

from the same brain, and none of them could exist without the other. 
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 We are IN Christ - IN him - it's not a metaphor - it's a physical reality.  

There is a story about a little girl who was tired of hearing about God, but not 

being able to meet him and talk with him.  So one day the girl - we'll call her 

Hope - put together a long stick made of tinker toys, tied a towel to it and 

packed it with Twinkies and Ding Dongs and a few hot dogs and her favorite 

doll, and she left to find God.  She had no idea where God lived, and she 

knew that he seemed to live in a lot of places, but this never satisfied her.  

Hope was a concrete thinker. 

 In a few minutes, Hope made it to the bus stop where she knew she 

could go downtown.  It seemed to her like God might be downtown, too.  

And there, on the park bench, waiting for the bus, was an old woman - at 

least Hope thought she looked old.  She was watching pigeons with a smile 

on her face.  Hope sat down next to her.  She watched the pigeons, too, for a 

while.  But the bus did not come very quickly, and Hope was getting the 

munchies, so she dug in her towel and grabbed a Twinkie.  The old woman 

looked over at the sound of rustling wrappers. 

 Then, Hope noticed the old woman looked hungry and a little dirty.  

Maybe she would like some food, she thought, so Hope dug into her towel 
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again and got a Twinkie for the woman.  She accepted it and smiled.  and 

then the woman offered her own surprise.  She reached into her bag and pro-

duced a bottle of Pepsi.  The woman's smile was so pretty that Hope wanted 

to see it again and again.  She wasn't disappointed.  Together the woman and 

the girl sat all afternoon eating and smiling. 

 For some reason the bus never came.  Hope saw it was getting dark and 

she decided it must be time to go home.  But after a few steps toward her 

home, she turned and ran to the old woman.  The two of them hugged a won-

derful hug and said to each other, "Thank you."  When Hope got home, her 

mother, who had been pretty worried, saw the joy and excitement on Hope's 

face and asked, "what did you do today that makes you so happy?"  Hope 

said, "I ate and drank with God, and she has a beautiful smile." 

 At the same time, the old woman returned to her own home, where her 

son was also anxiously waiting.  Seeing the look of peace and calm on her 

face he also asked, "Mother, what did you do today that makes you so  

happy?" 

 She answered, "I think I shared a Twinkie and some Pepsi with God.  

He's not what I expected."  We can be God to one another - not ALL of God, 
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obviously, but we can reflect the God that we are connected to, so that we of-

fer God to others even as we are searching for him and find him in others. 

 Jesus was the only source of comfort and strength for the disciples, but 

he knew that they would have to learn to support each other after he returned 

to heaven. That's why he issued the commandment to them, and to us, to love 

one another. It is the new commandment that WE, as his disciples today, are 

to follow.   

 This commandment of Jesus is called a NEW commandment.  In reali-

ty, it is not new - it simply reflects a shift in emphasis for the Jewish people - 

and for us.  Jesus was a model of the kind of love he requires, and he proved 

that by loving those hard-to-love disciples, and by washing their feet.  We 

should also notice that his "new" commandment is open ended. There is no 

end to the requirement to love, and it goes on and on by relationship after re-

lationship, by particular after particular.  Loving others is not some generali-

ty, some platitude, it is specific and it applies to everyone we know, so we 

can never say that we have obeyed this commandment  entirely. Even if we 

can not feel affection for someone, we can still help them, and when we do, 

we show Christ's love. 
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 Just like I think Jesus had to work at loving his disciples, we have to 

work at loving others around us - some of them who are fellow members of 

Christ, and some who are strangers.  Even though "Love" is an easy word to 

say, it is not an easy word to DO. 

 Loving our neighbors does not come naturally.  We love our neighbors 

when we seek them out. We love our neighbors when we make ourselves 

available to serve them.  We love our neighbors when we shepherd them in 

their walk with the Lord and teach them in God's Word. 

 We don't have the option of ignoring this new commandment that Jesus 

gives us.  Obeying it is mandatory, and obeying it is a sign of our love for Je-

sus.  It requires us to throw ourselves on God's mercy.  Loving others as Je-

sus calls us to do goes against our human nature.  In our human thinking, it 

doesn't make sense for us to love our enemies or to care for those who hate 

us.  It's not logical for us to love people that are different than we are.  

 The Jews did not want to love Gentiles, because they had been taught to 

protect themselves as a people from contamination by other ideas and reli-

gions.  In fact, Jews often referred to Gentiles with names like "dogs."  But in 

our reading from the Acts of the Apostles, God showed Peter a new thing.  
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He showed him that he loves the Gentiles just as much as he loves Jews, and 

that to refuse to accept and include Gentiles in his Kingdom would be hinder-

ing God and opposing his will.   

 “Little children,” Jesus says to his disciples, “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.”  

 It's a short list. But then, Jesus was in a hurry.  Perhaps we should feel 

the urgency that Jesus felt on that last night of his life.  Little children, love 

one another. 


