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Sermon for Easter VI Year B 2021 
It’s About Love 

 
It’s about love, love, love! 
That’s what it’s all about! 
‘Cause God loves us, we love each other. 
Mother, father, sister, brother. 
Everybody sing and shout! 
‘Cause that’s what it’s all about! 
It’s about love, love, love . . . 
Some of you recognize this Sunday school song that during all my years 
as a teacher was among the favorites of the kids. 
This simple song sums up what we have been hearing from 
the first letter of John throughout these six weeks of Easter— 
especially the portion we heard last week— 
We love because [God] first loved us . . . 
those who love God must love their brothers and sisters also. 
 
And, of course, Jesus in the gospel this morning says the same thing— 
Love one another as I have loved you . . . 
 
So—spoiler alert—on the off chance that someone asks you what my 
sermon was about today, all you have to do is say (or sing)— 
It’s about love . . . 
 
That is the gospel in its entirety . . . love. 
 
Jesus makes this abundantly clear when he commissions his disciples 
with the commandment to love one another— 
and not just as we love ourselves—no, as he has loved us. 
 
On the face of it, this is a strange commandment. 
After all, can we be ordered to love? 
Does love obey decrees? 
Most of us would say no. 
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Shaped as we are by Hollywood films and romance novels, 
we usually think of love as spontaneous and free-flowing. 
We fall in love. 
Love is blind, it happens at first sight; 
it breaks out hearts and its course never runs smooth. 
 
Even if we put our cultural clichés aside, 
we know that authentic love can’t be manipulated, simulated, or rushed. 
Those of us who are parents  
or have spent any time around children  
understand full well that  
commanding them to love each other never works. 
The most we can do is insist that children behave as if they love: 
“Share your toys.” 
“Say you are sorry.” 
“Don’t hit.” 
“Use kind words.” 
But these actions—often performed with eye rolls and gritting teeth— 
aren’t the same as what Jesus (or the letter of John) is talking about. 
Jesus doesn’t give his disciples—or us—the easy “out” of 
doing nice things with clenched, resentful hearts and attitudes. 
And, if we think about it carefully, nor would we want him to. 
Nothing feels as hollow as a “loving” act performed loveless-ly. 
Moreover, I doubt that the people who flocked to Jesus would have done 
so if they sensed that his compassion was forced or brittle. 
 
So . . . when Jesus says, “love as I have loved you,” he means it. 
As in, for real. 
As in, the whole authentic, generous action with everything seeking 
what is good in every way for the other person to flourish. 
But, that sounds as if he’s asking for the impossible. 
Imagine what would happen to us  
if we took this commandment seriously. 
How would we have to change? 
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What would our life together as church look like if we obeyed his 
commandment and cultivated an “impossible” love? 
 
These are scary questions to ask . . . especially since I don’t know how 
to fully answer them, even for myself. 
Many of us, after this long, brutal year of pandemic, are weary. 
We’ve seen and experienced so much loss. 
We’ve known the helplessness of empathizing in situations  
both local and global where we are unable to intervene. 
We’ve been denied many of our go-to ways of expressing love and 
comfort—inviting people into our homes, giving each other hugs, 
worshipping together in person, guessing if someone is smiling at us 
through their mask . . . 
In the face of so much pain, isolation, and death, what can love do? 
It’s easy to get lost in the question—or worse, 
give up on the question altogether,  
and retreat into numbness, anger and apathy. 
 
But if the Sunday school song got it right— 
that the way of Jesus is all about love— 
then we need to find ways to press in. 
At the very least,  
we need to keep asking questions, and pursuing answers: 
How shall we love as Jesus loved? 
How shall we sustain such depths of compassion and remain healthy? 
Do we have it in us to experience a hunger for justice  
so fierce and so urgent  
that we will rearrange our lives in order to pursue it? 
Do we want to? 
 
To be honest . . . its easier to be safe. 
To keep our circles small and manageable. 
To choose the people we love based on our own affinities and 
preferences—and ignore Jesus’ all-inclusive commandment. 
Charitable actions can be fairly easy. 
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But cultivating our hearts and minds to conform to that of Jesus,  
not so much. 
Submitting to divine preparation and pruning of our hearts and minds to 
love—not so easy or simple. 
Let’s face it, it’s difficult and costly to be open and vulnerable in 
authentic ways to the world’s pain. 
 
So, what can we do? 
Where do we need to begin? 
Jesus offers a single, straightforward answer: Abide in my love. 
Following last Sunday’s gospel message, Jesus extends the metaphor of 
the vine and branches and calls us once again to abide. 
To rest, to cling, to make ourselves at home. 
Not simply in him, but in his love. 
 
The problem we often have is that we hold Jesus up as a role model, 
and then despair when we can’t live up to his high standards. 
The old saying—what would Jesus do—is rather difficult for us because, 
frankly, what Jesus would do is die on the cross. 
The better question is to ask, what would Jesus have me do. 
And we have an answer in his words to us today. 
We begin by abiding. 
Abiding in something is not the same as emulating it. 
In the vine-and-branches metaphor, 
Jesus’ love is not our example—it’s our source. 
It’s where our love originates, is sustained, grows and bears fruit. 
If we don’t abide, we can’t love. 
 
Jesus’ commandment to us is not that we wear ourselves out,  
trying to conjure love from our own easily depleted resources. 
Rather, it’s that we abide in the holy place  
where divine love becomes possible. 
That we make our home in Jesus’ love— 
the most abundant and inexhaustible love in existence. 
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As is so often case in our lives as Christians, 
Jesus’ commandment leads us straight to paradox: 
we are called to action via a rest which resembles a surrender. 
We are called to become love as we abide in love. 
We will become what we attend to; 
we can only give what we have first received. 
The commandment—or better yet, the invitation— 
is to drink our fill of the Source—which is Christ— 
and then it just spills over, through us to bless the world. 
We return to, or better yet, remain connected to the Source 
for a fresh in-filling as we surrender our hearts and minds 
in prayer, in listening to or better to say “dwelling in” the Word, 
and practice this gracious surrender of our will to God’s will 
as we gather and serve in our life together as the church. 
This is our movement, 
our rhythm, our dance. 
Over and over again. 
This is whether we begin and end and begin again. 
 
Love one another as I have loved you. 
Abide in my love. 
 
These are finally not two separate actions. 
They are one and the same. 
One “impossible” commandment  
to manifest God’s saving love in the world. 
 
We are ending just as we began: 
‘Cause God loves us we love each other. 
It’s about love . . . 
  


