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COME-UNITY 
When One is More Than One 

Text: John 17:11 
 

The Stranger Next Door 
 
The word “community” is tossed around a lot these days, isn’t it?  There are community 
banks and community festivals and community standards and community churches.  
We speak of the Black community or the Dutch community or the business community.  
Everyone today seems very committed to community. 
 
I live in the Hinsdale community.  We’ve got a community house and a community pool 
and all kinds of community standards.  But, I’m embarrassed to say, I don’t know the 
names, much less the stories, of half the people who live on my block—and I’ve been 
there for ten years.  I’m a reasonably outgoing guy, but I still don’t know most of the kids 
who go by on the sidewalk to school each day.  Oh, I wave and smile to lots of people 
and they do toward me.  It’s all very civil and cheery.  We go down the same streets and 
shop at the same places.  We might see each other regularly at the sporting fields, the 
school events, at church, or the train station. 
 
But we’re all moving so fast.  We’re trying to get more than we have or make things 
better.  We’re devoted to raising trophy-winning kids.  And all of this takes so much 
energy and so much time, that there’s not much left over to actually get to know people, 
to really share life on a deeper level.  So we drop someone an email or a text message 
instead of picking up the phone to hear their voice or walking across the building to see 
their face.  We feel so overwhelmed and time is so slim that we almost hope we won’t 
run into anyone at Blockbuster or the grocery store.  We’d have to talk with them.  We 
cocoon ourselves in our homes, our cars, our offices.  We choose the drive-thru lane of 
life wherever it’s offered.  And it’s understandable.  Life is that hurried and cluttered 
today. 
 
It could surely be worse, of course.  We could be actively fighting each other.  We could 
live in a place where people actually hate or avoid their neighbors because their creed 
or their culture or the color of their skin is different.  Too many people do live in 
neighborhoods like that.  But God’s vision of life is for something so much healthier, so 
much saner than even the polite and pleasant place where I feel blessed to live. 
 

The Prayer of Jesus 
 
On the night when he instituted the sacrament we call communion, Jesus got on his 
knees before his Father in heaven and offered a prayer that gets at the heart of what 
Christians mean and what we are reaching for when we celebrate World Communion, 
as we do today.  After praying for the protection of his followers against all the forces 
that could ruin their health and damage their capacity for constructive influence in this 
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world, Jesus sums up his concern in these memorable words from John 17:11. Jesus 
prays: “Holy Father… May they be one as we are one.”   
 
The prayer of Jesus here is not for uniformity among his followers.  He isn’t saying, “I 
hope that you’ll all sing, dress, and speak exactly the same way.”  If you read the 
Gospels closely, you’ll see that the various people Jesus called to himself were actually 
a rather impressive study in diversity of race, gender, generation, personality, and 
socioeconomics.   In 1 Corinthians 12, the apostle Paul points out that part of the genius 
and beauty of the Body of Christ lies in the fact that we’re NOT all the same.  Each of us 
brings something that adds to the richness and capacity of the Body. 
 
The prayer of Jesus is also not for unanimity among his followers.  Jesus does not pray, 
“Oh, Holy Father, never let them disagree. Never let them see truth from different 
angles.  Let every vote be unanimous.”  Again, a close study of the New Testament 
shows that the quest for truth often requires debate and struggle, questioning and 
seeking.  In trying to describe the kingdom of heaven or the character of God, Jesus 
uses a startling multiplicity of images and metaphors—as if to say: “God and His 
Kingdom are really big and truly glorious and you are going to have to work together 
and listen to one another and keep learning alongside each other to understand this 
wonder.” 
 
Jesus’ final prayer was not that his followers be marked by their uniformity or their 
unanimity but by their unity.  “Holy Father… May they be one as you and I are one.”  
What Jesus is saying to those of us who count ourselves as his followers still is that he 
wants our lives to be marked by the kind of loving, ongoing, interdependence that 
characterizes the relationship between the Father, Son, and Holy Spirit. If you study the 
New Testament closely, you can’t help but be struck by the central place and power of 
that communion in Christ’s life. Jesus spoke of his Father and the Spirit with such 
affection and respect that to hear him talk made you want to know them better.   
 
Jesus spent much of his ministry on earth trying to help people catch a glimpse of the 
love that exists within that sacred community. He spoke of his longing to return to the 
fullness of that communion and of his passion to help others find their way there.  He 
made it clear that his sense of purpose in life, his ability to find courage in the face of 
opposition, his hope for rest and refreshment after his work was done; all were 
connected somehow to this divine circle. In short, Jesus was unable to conceive of 
living life or completing his mission apart from this deep, ongoing interdependence.  And 
so his final prayer for his disciples was: “May they be one as you and I are one.” 
 

Wednesday Night Communion 
 
I’ll get together for communion on Wednesday night, though there will not be bread or 
wine.  If tradition holds, there’ll be about six or seven other people there. We’ve got a 
school teacher, a real estate agent, a truck driver, a doctor, a salesman, a guy in the 
sport’s world, another in the travel business, a retired reverend in the group—and ME, 
the tired reverend in the group!  Some in the circle have wrestled with alcoholism or 
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depression.  One’s been in jail. Divorce has nailed a few.  A couple of the boys seem to 
be from a monastery or Mayberry.  There’s a tough guy, and an urbane intellectual, a 
shy spirit, a very expressive one, and a bunch of other temperaments in-between.  
Some have grown kids, some have young kids, and some have no kids.   
 
If it’s not obvious, this is the sort of group not normally found in nature.  A collection of 
people like this might get thrown together in war or stranded at O’Hare, but they’re not 
the kinds who typically show up weekly to see one another voluntarily.  But several 
months ago, we all took a chance and signed up for one of the sort of small groups that 
are starting up around here this month. We had to push past our “I don’t have time for 
this,” “I can take care of myself,” “I’d rather just veg after work” mentality.  For various 
reasons, each of us decided to give sacred community a try. 
 
It took about 15 minutes to figure out that we were not uniform.  It didn’t take much 
longer to discover that we weren’t unanimous either.  But what is still unfolding in a way 
that is making all of us shake our heads in awe is how God is making us One.  You’ve 
got to understand, most of us met each other for the first time when we walked into the 
room last spring.  Several of us had never done anything like this before and were even 
pretty unsure about Christianity.  So how is it that any of us can look around that room 
now and say: “I love these people… I’d go out of my way for any of them”?  All we do is 
read a Bible passage and discuss it.  We try to apply what we’re studying to our day-to-
day experience.  We share what’s hard about life and what seems good.  We 
encourage and pray for one another.  So why is it that Jesus and the Holy Spirit seem 
even more present in that room than when we’ve been at “church” sometimes?  Why 
does it feel like something “Holy” is happening when we commune?  Why does it seem 
easier to get saner and healthier when a few of us are gathered in his name?  It is 
because Jesus said it would be this way in Matthew 18:20, “Whenever two or more 
are gathered in my name, there I will be in your midst.”   
 

Conclusion 
 
On the night in which he was betrayed, Jesus took very common things and used them 
to remind us of our unity.  He took bread and a cup because whether we’re black or 
white, a teacher or a truck driver, young or old, from Holland or Hanoi—we all need to 
eat and drink—we are all dependent creatures.  And then he broke the bread and he 
poured from the cup, saying that this was a sign of God’s self-sacrificing love, a gift 
given for our forgiveness—because we all need God’s grace.  Our life here and beyond 
this world depends on God.  And then Jesus said: Do this, remember this, whenever 
you come together.  And his assumption was that we would keep coming together.  
Because being ONE with Christ and one another is greater than being just one.  Living 
in comm-UNITY is absolutely essential to living in sanity in this often too lonely world.  


