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Sermon for Easter VI Year C 2022 
Peace the World Cannot Give 

 
It is after the meal in an upper room. 
The disciples are reclining around the table— 
leaning against each other, 
their freshly-washed feet propped up on a cushion. 
They have had many other Passover dinners before, 
but none like this one. 
 
Never before at a Passover meal  
had a teacher removed his robe and knelt on the floor by a basin, 
washing the dusty feet of his disciples one by one. 
Never before at a Passover meal  
had a rabbi poured a glass of wine and said,  
“This is the cup of the new covenant, poured out in my blood.” 
Never before at a Passover meal  
had a dearly-loved leader said with such calm confidence  
that someone would betray him. 
 
What Jesus had hinted at to his followers for the past three years—that 
he would die—is finally coming into focus. 
It is no longer just a distant rumor—it’s still just as confounding as 
before, but now it is imminent. 
 
Those gathered in this upper room include the eclectic, ragtag bunch 
who left everything to follow Jesus. 
The Twelve—as they had come to be known—were fishermen, tax 
collectors, and carpenters—who now followed him around. 
Though they are not explicitly mentioned,  
the gathered very likely included a small group of women  
who had followed Jesus of Nazareth  
and supported him out of their own resources. 
They are all followers—disciples of Jesus. 
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And now, he—the one who they trusted would be the fulfillment of all 
their hopes—now he is leaving them. 
Last Sunday we heard his final marching orders. 
Jesus has made it clear that he will be dying very soon. 
It isn’t a stretch to imagine that his disciples are disoriented, 
lost in the shock of the moment. 
Their last few years have been consumed with following Jesus— 
He is their “true north” or guiding star. 
Without him, what will become of them? They will be totally lost. 
 
Although it is an extraordinary moment— 
this night between Jesus’ incarnate life and the beginning of his death—
yet it is also quite ordinary. 
The disciples are tasting one of the most human experiences possible— 
the leave-taking, the death of someone we love. 
 
So often, this is what it is to live in the world— 
it is to find ourselves, over and over again, left alone. 
To feel abandoned and to feel overwhelmed to the point we are sure  
we cannot handle it. 
 
Living in this world, we like the disciples,  
face unimaginable trauma and loss and then, somehow, we must survive, 
somehow, we must continue to live and breathe  
even when it feels impossible. 
 

The scripture for this morning is another portion of 
what New Testament scholars call Jesus’ “farewell discourse” 
between him and his disciples on the night of his arrest. 
Jesus explains that he is going away. 
He says—I do not give to you as the world gives. 
How, then, does the world give? 
 

The world gives us simple beauties: the full moon on an early morning, 
the feeling of a friend’s or sweetheart’s hand in ours, 
a strong cup of coffee before the day begins. 
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But so often, the world gives trouble. 
The world gives disappointment. 
The way the world gives is usually more take than give or 
giving with lots of strings attached. 
We live in a world full of famine and war,  
racism, sexism—“other-ism”— 
a world where some are so afraid of losing power and supremacy 
they resort to violence. 
 
Don’t we all live with the sense that  
however we try to mend this broken, hurting world,  
it will never be enough and we will not make any difference. 
 
How does the world give? 
The world gives in ways  
that seek to perpetuate cycles of trauma and abuse. 
The world can only give temporary, finite gifts and solutions. 
The world offers the grief of seeing those we love slip away into 
addictions, slip away into violence, slip away into death that takes each 
and every one of us, always too soon. 
 
“The Message” paraphrases these verses in John like this: 
Jesus says:  I don’t leave you the way you’re used to being left— 
feeling abandoned, bereft. 
This world with all its fragile beauty leaves us feeling like the floor has 
fallen out from under us, alone, numb and helpless. 
 
Jesus knows this.  
Jesus knows this as he looks at the gathered disciples around him  
and he knows they will be filled with fear as they face the world. 
And so he tells them—Peace I leave with you. 
My peace I give to you.  
 
Jesus tells this group of huddled and muddled followers that he will not 
leave them the way they are used to being left— 
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He does not give as the world gives. 
He leaves them with peace. 
So, Jesus leaves them with the Holy Spirit, the Advocate, the Spirit of 
Truth that will be poured out on them. 
The Spirit will do many things. 
The Spirit will “teach the disciples everything” and will “remind them of 
all that Jesus has said.”  
The Spirit will connect them with the love of God in Christ so that the 
troubled hearts of the disciples can turn to one another in love. 
 
But then and now what on earth can it mean  
that Jesus gives them peace? 
 
In our hyper-individualistic culture and thinking, “peace”  
often carries a deeply personalized meaning. 
We hear affirmations like “I will be at peace with myself” or 
“I will find inner peace, seek out the peace of a babbling brook.” 
All of that is well and good, but that’s not what Jesus has in mind. 
The Greek word Jesus uses here is Eirene—which carries first and 
foremost the meaning of national tranquility—exemption from the rage 
and havoc of war, peace (or reconciled unity) between people. 
This is Jesus’ parting gift—on the night of his state sponsored execution. 
And what he gives is “his” peace. 
Later in this same farewell,  
he offers us another glimmer of what this peace is like. 
Jesus tells his disciples—I have told you these things so that in me you 
may have peace. In this world you will have trouble, but take heart! 
I have overcome the world. 
 
In the face of the trouble this world gives us, 
Jesus assures us that we will have peace and so he tells us, take heart. 
Again the world he uses is more accurately rendered “have courage.” 
Because Jesus is establishing peace in this world, 
we can have courage, even in the face of everything the world is 
throwing at us. 



 5 

Jesus knows what his disciples will be facing in the coming days, weeks, 
months, and even millennia. 
He knows that his disciples will face heartache, persecution, oppression, 
betrayal, darkness and fear. 
He offers peace to us not so that we can find shelter from the world. 
He offers us peace that we might be able to enter even more deeply into 
the world—that we would have the courage to live fully and boldly as 
his disciples, keeping his command to love one another as he loved us. 
 
When everything around the disciples is crumbling,  
Jesus has equipped us with the Spirit to live by faith. 
 
Peace I leave with you. My peace I give you. 
I do not give to you as the world gives. 
Do not let your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid. 
 
Jesus, on his way to the cross, knows that the world kills. 
Jesus will hang on the cross because struggling for justice is dangerous 
and love is costly. 
There is good reason to be afraid, yet Jesus still tells us— 
Do not fear. Do not let your hearts be troubled. 
Because Jesus has given us a deep peace that, however the world looks, 
we can be confident that love is stronger than hate, 
that hope is more resilient than fear and despair, 
that light can and does and will always break through the darkness. 
Dear church, we are Easter people—we are people of the empty tomb, 
people of the resurrection, people of abundant and everlasting life. 
 
Do not be afraid. Take heart. Have courage. 
 
Because we do none of this alone—we have the grace of our Lord Jesus 
Christ, the love of God and communion of the Holy Spirit that 
helps us to live out the final wish command of our Lord— 
to love as he loved us. 
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In the light of the Resurrection and this peace the Spirit brings— 
how shall we embody faith, hope and love? 
What does the courage of Easter look like? 
It is many varied and seen in thousands of thousands small acts of 
courage—of people taking heart and choosing to have courage in the 
face of fear, of choosing to struggle against unjust systems. 
Easter people embody acts of courageous faith, hope and love when we 
love those who are difficult to love, 
When we pray for those who persecute us, 
When we welcome the stranger, 
When we listen to the Holy Spirit and dare to follow and be transformed 
through being obedient to the Spirit’s urging. 
 
We, too, are the disciples gathered in the upper room. 
We, too, are the disciples who live in a broken and difficult world. 
We, too, are the disciples at the empty tomb. 
We have the Holy Spirit in us and with us. 
The Spirit of the risen Christ is always before us and at our back— 
the very presence of God who is as close to us as our own breath. 
 
We are Easter people. And the peace of the risen Lord is given to us 
so that the world will know and rejoice to know  
Alleluia! Christ is risen! 
Christ is risen indeed. Alleluia! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


