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Abide 
 
When he asked me to date him, it seemed inconceivable that he could be interested in me. 
When he asked me to marry him, his declaration of unconditional love was unimaginable. In the 
weeks before our wedding, I lived alone in our newly-rented high-rise apartment perched on top 
of a rumbling, heavily-honking highway. My first night there I discovered the woman above us 
was plagued with mental illness and that her tortuous walking and talking would persist all 
through the night. I was afraid and sleep deprived, unprotected and vulnerable in my strange 
new home. I didn’t like being there.  
 
After the wedding, though it was the same apartment with the same surrounding noises, I 
couldn’t wait to get home each night.  With the presence of my new husband, that apartment 
became a sanctuary and refuge. The traffic sounds were the same, but they faded to a murmur. 
We had a new relationship with our neighbor, Rosemary, and though her middle-of-the-night 
pacing continued, I no longer heard her.  My husband, who had proclaimed his intention to 
remain with me until death do us part, remained beside me now protecting and caring for me, 
holding me in his arms and I peacefully slept through each night.  The presence of the one who 
was committed to me and loved me changed the way I perceived the circumstances around me.   
 
We had dated for years, but somehow in the light of our newly committed marriage relationship, 
there were new things to learn about each other, exciting facets of personality to discover. He 
was the only one I wanted to spend time with.  The only one I felt I needed.  No matter how long 
our days and nights together were, they were never long enough.  I just wanted to be with him.  
I wanted to be by his side.  I wanted us to just “be” with each other.  So much of the marriage 
relationship reminds me of God’s relationship with us.   
 
In the Gospel of John, chapter 15 when Jesus directs us to abide in Him, as He also abides in 
us, He is speaking about that kind of relationship.  He is the One who would inconceivably leave 
99 others to seek after us.  He, who is wise and majestic, compassionate and holy, 
unimaginably pledges Himself to us for life, so that no matter the “noise” of the world around us, 
we are safe and protected in His arms.  And this strange and strenuous world fades in the 
presence of our Savior.    
 
I am learning that one way to abide in Jesus is to stay put in His Word. As we feed on the Bread 
of Life, He uses His Holy Spirit to show us and teach us and draw us into a deeper relationship 
with Him so that we might walk in the same way He walked (1 John 2:6 ESV), bear fruit in His 
likeness and so glorify His Holy Name. As we drink from His Living Water, no matter how long 
we have known Him, He shows us exciting new facets of His personality and creates in us new 
hearts that long to be with Him.  So that no matter how long our days and nights are, there is 
never enough time to be in His presence.  
 
 
 
 
 



I am also learning that to abide we must drink His blood (John 6:56, ESV) by staying put with 
the cross before us so we can absorb the depth of suffering offered on our behalf; the 
extravagant sacrifice offered out of incomprehensible, undeserved love.  
 
“Abide in me and I in you.” (John 15:4, ESV) Yes, Lord Jesus. We long to abide in You.    


