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Sermon for Easter VII Year B 2021 
Before and After—The Dividing Lines of Life 

 
 
There are events in our lives— 
as individuals, families, communities, congregations and even nations— 
events significant enough that change how we are with one another, 
how we see our lives, 
that cause us to reassess what is really important. 
We often come to think of these events as “dividing lines” and 
we may see ourselves and everything else  
from a perspective of “before” and “after.” 
 
The dividing line isn’t so much a way of marking time  
or remembering an event. 
It’s one of those threshold moments that calls into question everything: 
priorities and values, 
the way we live and relate to one another, 
the things that truly matter, 
where we want to invest our time and energy, 
how we want to be in this world, 
what we want from life. 
Dividing lines are those moments when life gets really real. 
They hold before us questions about who we are, 
who we want to be, 
what we’ve done, 
and whether our life matters and makes a difference. 
 
There is no one right answer to any of those questions. 
It’s an ongoing process of getting clarity and working out our life. 
And I have been wondering  
if that is what is happening with Jesus in today’s gospel. 
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On the seventh Sunday of Easter,  
the three-year lectionary always gives us a portion of what is often 
called either Jesus’ high priestly prayer or “the other Lord’s prayer.” 
His prayer is part of what is known as his farewell discourse in the 
gospel of John. 
It’s the night of the last supper. 
Jesus has washed the feet of his disciples  
and then he begins speaking about leaving and his impending death. 
He talks for a long time—four chapters and 117 verses worth! 
He talks about what it all means 
and what it will be like for the disciples. 
But we also get some hints of what’s going on within Jesus as well. 
 
John tells us that “Jesus was troubled in spirit” (13:21) and  
declares that one of his chosen friends will betray him. 
Philip says, “Lord show us the Father and we will be satisfied” (14:8). 
And Jesus responds, “Have I been with you all this time, Philip, 
and you still do not know me?” (14:9) 
Jesus then tells them, “If you love me you will keep my 
commandments” (14:15) 
If? Is Jesus not sure that they love him? 
It hurts me to think that Jesus is not sure that his friends love him. 
Jesus is, however, sure about the world.  
He says that the world hates him (15:18). 
He also knows that he will be abandoned by his friends. 
“The hour is coming,” he says, “indeed it has come, when you will be 
scattered, each one to his home, and you will leave me alone.” (16:32) 
 
That is the context for Jesus’ prayer in our gospel for today. 
This is no simple prayer—“Dear God, please . . .” 
It’s not elegant or succinct like the prayer he teaches his disciple. 
It’s rambles and is circuitous. 
It’s even, dare I say it, somewhat confusing. 
It’s certainly not easy to understand. 
It seems to move back and forth and folds in on itself. 
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It’s as much about him as it is the disciples. 
He only asks three things of his Father: 
that God would protect the disciples  
so that they may be one as Jesus and the Father are one; 
that God would “protect them from the evil one,” 
and that God would “sanctify them in truth.” 
The rest of the prayer is Jesus saying what God has done, 
what he has done, what the disciples have done, 
and what the world has done. 
It seems that Jesus is working through what is happening in his prayer. 
 
Haven’t you also had those kinds of conversations with God? 
And if not God, then when with a trusted friend or loved one? 
The kind of conversations in which we are thinking out loud, 
wrestling with life, 
making statements, asking questions. 
A conversation that goes in all sorts of directions, 
circling back and sometimes making no sense, 
contradicting ourselves. 
Such conversations are anything but linear and straight forward. 
We’re trying to get clarity and come to terms  
with what’s happening within us and to us. 
As I said, sometimes they are conversations with a friend or loved one, 
other times they are prayers to God. 
 
Jesus’ prayer is not so different from the way I’ve sometimes prayed. 
I suspect many of you also have prayed in this way in your life. 
What strikes me as I listen and consider Jesus’ prayer this year 
especially is that I hear a note of grief running through it. 
It sounds to me as if Jesus is seeking some clarity, 
to work out what he has done and what is coming next. 
It sounds very much to me like Jesus  
has come to a dividing line in his life,  
and more often than not,  
dividing lines are places of prayer and pleading. 
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We all come to dividing lines in our lives. 
It might be a heart attack or a dire diagnosis, 
a divorce, the loss of a job, 
a shattered dream, an aging body. 
But it might also be a graduation, a marriage, 
the birth of a child or a grandchild, 
a retirement, an unexpected opportunity. 
In some way, our lives are a series of dividing lines. 
Every one of you could look back and see dividing lines in your life; 
the questions that were raised, 
the choices you made, 
the struggles you faced, 
and the ways in which your life changed. 
 
Dividing lines frame the human condition 
and our struggle to be authentic, faithful, and whole. 
In that regard Jesus isn’t as different from us  
as we often tend to think of him or even want him to be. 
Today we see the human Jesus standing in prayer  
in solidarity with us and our humanity. 
Today we see the truly human Jesus working out his life. 
Who among us doesn’t know what that’s like? 
We all do. 
We all struggle to work out our life. 
 
So, what are you working out and struggling with today? 
What is the dividing line running through your life? 
What are you doing with it? 
 
It strikes me that one of the dividing lines  
we are all wrestling with is re-entering life post-pandemic. 
As most of you know, in three short weeks—after over 60 weeks of 
online worship and sheltering at home— 
we will be worshipping in-person again on June 6th. 
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We are all wrestling in a variety of ways  
with the dividing line of living through a pandemic— 
as individuals, families, communities, a congregation and a nation. 
There is a lot of before and after to wade through. 
A lot of grief too. 
But also new learning and much to be thankful for. 
 
I can’t tell you what to do with all your dividing lines— 
the personal ones and the dividing line of the pandemic. 
What I am going to tell you is how struck I am  
with what Jesus doesn’t do. 
Jesus doesn’t close in on himself or isolate himself. 
He doesn’t get angry or resentful. 
He doesn’t lash out, run away or try to escape. 
He doesn’t complain about or deny the reality of what is happening. 
Instead, he faces his life. 
He’s in touch with his humanity. 
He feels what he feels. 
He grieves. 
He weeps. 
He gathers with his friends. 
He prays. 
He lives with a faith that Easter  
is always on the other side of the dividing line. 
 
So what about you and me? 
What will we do at the threshold of this dividing line  
or the next dividing line in our life? 
What attitudes, choices, and behaviors will we bring  
as we cross over the dividing line? 
How will we they help us across? 
 
What if we took our cue from Jesus? 
What if we came to this dividing line and all the dividing lines in our life 
trusting God and trusting that Easter is always on the other side? 
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How would that make a difference in how we see one another, 
relate to one another and the communities we serve? 
How does the new life of Easter rearrange our values, our priorities? 
Will the promise of Easter help us to love as Jesus loved? 


