
Easter 7 

“To be or not to be.” So begins the most famous soliloquy in the English language from 
Shakespeare's Hamlet. And yet, for my money, John 17 may be the greatest soliloquy, for in 
it we can understand the mind of  Christ. 

Let us put John 17 in context. In the chapters before this, Jesus is addressing his disciples in 
order to teach them. After John 17, Jesus proceeds to fulfill his ministry in His arrest, trial, 
torture, crucifixion, death, resurrection and ascension. 

John 17 is an interlude from dealing with the world. It is a prayer of  intercession, in which 
Jesus turns away from addressing his disciples, and turns his address to his Father, Abba, as 
Jesus knew Him. There are three things about this prayer that I find striking. 1. Jesus does 
not think that prayer is a waste of  time, that Abba listens. 2. Jesus believes that there is an 
active Evil force in the world. 3. The antidote to Evil is communion, to be made one with 
each other, creation, and God. John 17 is the ultimate communion prayer, as Jesus pleads for 
his disciples to be made one through Him with the Father, and He pleads that they come to 
understand this. 

In the first few verses of  John 17, Jesus thanks Abba for glorifying him. When asking for a 
favor, it is best to sweeten up the disposition of  the Big Guy, and saying thank you is a great 
way to start. 

Soon will come the big ask, but part of  the plea includes calling in some chits. Jesus reminds 
Abba that he owes this much to Him, as He safeguarded all of  the sheep entrusted to Him. 
Well, He did lose one, but He was supposed to lose that one, in order to fulfill prophesy. So, 
in a sense it is as much Abba's fault as Jesus's fault, if  you think about it. So don't count it 
against Jesus. 

Argumentation with God as a way to make your point, and hopefully, persuade the Father is 
well established in Holy Scripture. I enjoy this moment from Psalm 30, verses 8-10. To you, 
O Lord, I cried, and to the Lord I made supplication: "What profit is there in my death, if  I 
go down to the Pit? Will the dust praise you? Will it tell of  your faithfulness? Hear, O Lord, 
and be gracious to me! O Lord, be my helper!" Here the psalmist is arguing that granting his 
prayer is actually in God’s own self  interest! 

We used to have a house with a pool, which proved to be an attractive nuisance as far as 
neighborhood kids were concerned. Our son, child number 2, Ben, lacked the ability to tell 
kids to go away, so he worked out a secret message with his mom, Connie. "You owe me 
mom" meant " Help me, mom. I don't know how to get rid of  these kids." Sure as shooting, 
the magic words, "You owe me, mom" pushed the magic button, and out came the list of  
unfinished chores, and who owed who in this relationship. Once Her Ferocity got going, the 



unwanted kids would scatter, and Ben could have peace. So, it can be a risky thing to 
approach Abba, and say, "You owe me." Think of  twisting the tiger's tail. Sometimes, 
though, you get the desired result. 

Which leads to another point. Our God, the God of  the Bible is not the unfeeling, 
unyielding, immutable God of  classic Greek thought. Taking my stand with what are called 
process theologians, I believe that just as we are transformed by relationship with Abba, He 
is also transformed by relationship with us. Jesus would have been wasting His time, if  Abba 
was unfeeling and impervious. He is modeling for us a central fact of  prayer life. The One to 
whom we address our prayers may be ferocious, but He is also compassionate. He feels our 
pain, and cries with us. He responds to prayer, although often in unexpected ways. 

Jesus is praying to Abba for protection from the evil one on behalf  of  his disciples. My 
experience of  evil is that it is an active force that takes possession of  people. Then the 
demonically possessed cause great soul sucking harm to others. A powerful antidote to the 
self  centeredness inherent in evil is empathy, in feeling the other person’s pain so much that 
communion is achieved with the other. 

I am affiliated with a religious order called the Order of  Julian of  Norwich. On our Listserv, 
someone recently posted a paraphrase of  what Jesus was trying to tell us, quoting from a 
Good Friday sermon by one of  our Associates, Fr. David Simmons. "I didn't come to earth 
and become one of  you to appease my father's wrath. I came to save you from your own." 

Connie and I recently attended a training on Juvenile Peer Abuse, commonly know as 
bullying. One 12 year old bully was quoted as saying, “I like trying to see how much pressure 
it takes before the victim breaks.” Our trainer, Matt Huckaby, Executive Director of  the 
Center for Non-Violent Relationships, said the way to break the cycle of  bullying, is to create 
empathy. 

Another quote from Hamlet, “The play is the thing in which I will catch the conscience of  
the king.” We used to take exchange students every year to Ashland, Oregon for the 
Shakespeare festival. One year, the main offering was All My Sons by Arthur Miller. Our 
King's conscience is well captured in this play. 

To summarize the plot, a father owns a munitions plant during World War II. He has to ship 
out a part for a fighter plane. It is defective, but if  he does not ship the part out on time, he 
will lose the contract, and the plant will have to close. The father chooses to ship the part 
out, knowing it is defective. He says, "but I did it for my sons." 

One of  the father's sons is in the air arm of  the armed services, and is horrified by what his 
father has done in causing the death of  many pilots. Overwhelmed by grief, the son takes 
one of  the planes up. Knowing that his exaltation will lead to his certain death, he also 



knows that this is the path that he must follow in order to transform his father. The son 
ascends higher and higher, flying as high as he can until sin enters the world, the engine fails, 
and the son comes crashing down to his death. 

Finally, the father gets it. He now knows that his son wanted him to know that they are All 
His Sons. 

With that the play ended. The lights came up, and all before me were the children of  the 
entire world, our exchange students. And then I knew. They are all my sons. They are all my 
daughters. They are all my children. 

Heavenly Father. We thank you for the holy gifts to us of  the exaltation and ascension of  
your son, Jesus Christ. We ask that each and everyone of  us can see and grasp the 
communion that we are offered with you. We ask for this so that the willing sacrifice made 
for us by Jesus not be in vain, but that each of  us can be grasped and raised up to You, close 
enough for our prayers to readily fly from our lips to your ears, and in our leading the way 
for others to follow, all of  your creation can participate in communion with you. Amen


