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“Love thy neighbor as thyself”  

“…invite the poor, the crippled, the lame, and the blind.”  

“For what shall it profit a person, if they gain the whole world, and suffer 

the loss of their soul?” 

Words of Jesus, taken from the Gospels of Mathew and Luke. 

  “I like your Christ, I do not like your Christians. Your Christians are so 

unlike your Christ.” Mahatma Gandhi 

  “The point is not that Jesus was a good guy who accepted everybody, and 

thus we should do the same…Jesus was not talking about how to be good and 

how to behave within the framework of a domination system. He was a critic of 

the domination system itself.” 

Words of the late Marcus Borg, a friend to many Unitarian Universalists 

and author of Meeting Jesus Again for the First Time.  

 

Who is Jesus to you?  

 

Personally I have had a confusing time with Jesus. For some reason he 

kept lingering around my thoughts.  

A devoted Unitarian Universalist, I like to meditate, explore world 

religions and philosophy. I also love poetry and literature. During my lifetime, I 

have spent time with Protestantism, Shamanism, Catholicism, and 

“Confusionism”.  
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I get why I love church; community and worship. As an introvert I 

understand my need for meditation. But this thing with Jesus. I didn’t 

understand this. Why did it matter to me?  

For years at a time I wouldn’t necessarily even think about Jesus. If I did it 

was usually quite honestly from a place of discomfort.  

The pain that I saw in the world attributed to Christianity, Jesus one might 

say, was irreconcilable to my conscience. Too many wars have been started in 

the name of Jesus. Too many people hurt by those who professed to follow 

Jesus. Clergy and sexual abuse, hate crimes against queers and women. 

Homosexuals ostracized from the churches that they loved. The hypocrisy is 

huge.  The list is long. Too long. I shudder when I hear the extreme language of 

fundamentalists. I wanted to give up on Jesus. 

But steady as the springtime buds, every five years or so, my interest in 

Jesus would re-emerge.  

Who was this man? I wondered. How has he had such influence over so 

many people for thousands of years? Most frustrating of all -- Why do I care?  

I read books that examined who the historical Jesus was, or presented a 

more liberal, open, feminist approach to understanding Jesus.  

When I traveled to Israel and Palestine a few years ago I was so excited. 

Sure that I would find the answer in the Holy Lands. Either I would come to like 

this Jesus, or put the topic to bed once and for all.  

The trip was successful in many regards; politically, culturally, personally, 

but unfortunately not religiously.  
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I felt less connection or spirituality there at Holy sites with throngs of 

people around than I did sitting in the quiet of my own back yard.  

One of our stops was at the Church of the Nativity, in Bethlehem, the 

professed site of Jesus birth. Before sending us out to explore the site on our 

own, our Palestinian guide encouraged us to leave time if we wanted to see the 

Grotto of the Nativity, a crypt or cave beneath the church, where tradition 

states that Jesus of Nazareth was born. The lines will be long he warned us. 

Leave plenty of time. 

I wandered around the beautiful stone church for a while and then 

decided that I better make my way down to the tomb. As I went down the stone 

steps, ducking my head as the cavernous ceiling became lower, I commented to 

myself on my good fortune. There was no line. Maybe this was a sign, I thought 

to myself, the way is finally clear. Finally I will find out why I have been so 

unsettled about Jesus.  

As I entered the landing at the bottom of the stairs, the glass enclosed 

birth place in front of me, I saw behind a long and winding line of people going 

up the stairs across the way. To my horror I realized that I had entered the site 

through the exit, cutting in line in front of dozens of anxious travelers.  

Alas, I didn’t solve the puzzle of my curiosity with Jesus.  

More recently I was with a friend. We were reflecting on our life’s 

journeys when all of a sudden a familiar tune came into my head… 

(Over sound system: He walks with me) 

And then another… 
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(Over sound system: Jesus Loves Me)  

I was brought back to a time many years ago. To the time before –before I 

witnessed so much pain in my own life and in the world around me. To a time 

when I was about four years old.  I smiled as I remembered. There was a time 

when Jesus was my friend. A time of innocence I suppose you could say, where 

life was safe, people could be trusted, and Jesus was my friend.  

I know some of your stories about your early years and your faith 

journeys. Not all of them. But from what I do know I think that we are similar to 

many UU congregations We have a few lifelong UU’s, many recovering religious 

Souls, some unchurched, and some still questioning if this is the right place for 

you.  

Jesus isn’t spoken of often here, not from this pulpit, or from most UU 

pulpits in America.  

That makes me sad as I imagine those who hear that UUism is a 

welcoming place for all and that we draw on world religions, and then come to a 

UU congregation and don’t see themselves here because of their affinity with 

Jesus.  

It makes me sad because I know that I am not alone in my quest for 

resolution with this man called Jesus. And to do that, in community, I need to be 

able to talk about it. Explore the issue together.  

And it concerns me because by not saying Jesus name as freely as we 

might way Buddha or Rumi, we lose a connection to our UU ancestry. The 

founding’s of this liberal religious faith were based in relation to Jesus. Based on 
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the argument against the trinity, and predetermination. We believed that Jesus 

was a great man, a teacher, perhaps even divine. But not one and the same as 

God.  

In 1553 Spaniard Michael Servetus was burned at the stake for his 

heretical beliefs rejecting the trinity. During the 1600 and 1700’s our Unitarian 

and Universalist ancestors were devout followers of the life and teachings of 

Jesus.  There is a plaque in our Vail Library with a profession of our faith written 

by James Freeman Clarke in 1886 and adopted by many of our congregations as 

a common statement of belief. It reads;  

"We believe in The Fatherhood of God, The Brotherhood of Man, The 

Leadership of Jesus, Salvation by Character, and The Progress of Mankind, 

onward and upward forever."  

I’m told that it was during the era of the Vietnam War that our tolerance 

in UU congregations for Christianity and Jesus took a big hit. There was a 

growing mistrust for authority in American culture and our congregations were 

no different.  

I want a place for Jesus in UU sanctuaries. A place alongside Siddhartha 

Gautama, or the Buddha; Black Elk, Holy Man of the Sioux; Margot Adler, Pagan 

and High Priestess; poet Mary Oliver and folk singer Pete Seeger. I want them 

all. Alongside you, and you and you. Among friends.  

As we begin conversations with Wells Temple AME Zion Church in New 

London about the possibilities of dialogue between our members about issues 

of race, we need to be comfortable with religious language. Words and beliefs 

that may be quite different from our own. Jesus among them.  
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As I resolve my own relationship with Jesus, and this is in process, I realize 

that I become less defensive and more open to actually learning new things. In 

fact, in preparing for this sermon I learned something that I never knew.  

 

Did you know that Jesus is not the only person who was told to have 

resurrected, or risen from his grave? The Gospel of Mathew tells us that many 

people were resurrected; “At that moment the curtain of the temple was torn in 

two from top to bottom. The earth shook, the rocks split and the tombs broke 

open. The bodies of many holy people who had died were raised to life.”  

Fascinating, right?   

Understand Jesus as you may my friends. But however you do, scoot over, 

make room here for all. Doubters, disbelievers, believers, those who are angry, 

and those who are healing. There is room enough here. Here among friends. We 

are not alone.  

 

Happy Easter and Happy Passover  
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Meditation  

 

 

Let us take time now to center ourselves.  

Breathing in, breathe in the spirit of love that is in this place.  

Breathe in community, connection. Spirit. Humanity.  

Know that you are welcome here. Whoever you are.  

You are important and necessary. 

Your presence is a gift.  

A gift to our shared body.  

A gift to the world.  

Whether or not you know this to be true.  

It is.  

Each one of us living upon the Earth at any given moment in history is like no 

other.  

The beauty of our shared atoms, our shared humanity.  

The wonder of our unique selves. Our individual gifts and lives.  

As spring has come, so does new life. Flowers, grass, nature.  

Love, at all stages of its expression.  

For all of this we breathe. Together. 

 

 


