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Command Logic 

I’ve spent a lot of time thinking this week about how we learn we are loved by God. Today, we 

hear Jesus say “Just as the Father loved me, so also I loved you…” and then command his 

followers, “Abide in my love.” 

These words from John’s gospel are spoken with the same tenderness we heard last week. It is 

the LAST SUPPER, and on this final night with his disciples, Jesus gathers the disciples in—one 

last time—before they will be the ones sent in Christ’s name. 

The phrase is almost mathematical: Just as the Father loved me… so also I loved you… There is a 

mathematical logic, a “transitive” property to the relationship. God loves me, I love you; 

therefore, God loves you. 

Just as… so also.  

John’s gospel uses this phrase more than 30 times as he teaches his community members about 

the mutuality of relationship between Jesus and God, between Jesus and the community of 

faith,  between the community of faith and the world. 1 

How do we learn that we are loved by God? John tells us it is in relationship. 

 

As a child, I would spend Wednesday and Friday nights with my Grandmother Shackelford, who I 

called Mema. At home, the house was all hustle bustle fill with the activities and antics of four 

older brothers and sisters. But four doors down the block, Mema’s house waited.  

Each time I came, she enveloped me in her attention. Her home was a place of stories and 

games and music. It was quiet meals and special treats—like bottles of Dr Pepper. I still feel the 

joy of sitting in her big recliner, tucked into the shelter of her loving arms. I imagined that God’s 

love felt just like that— being wrapped in my Grandmother’s arms. 

 
1 James Boyce, Commentary on John 15:9-17, Working Preacher, www.workingpreacher.org, 13 May 
2012. 
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Her love taught me about God’s love. Her loving kindness gave me a thirst for God’s love, and 

made me want to seek out God’s steadfast loving kindness. This deep relationship of love 

between grandparent and child was love that I could see and feel and touch—and it mirrored 

God’s love to me. 

In the formula of John’s gospel: Just as Jesus loved my grandmother, so also my grandmother 

loved me. 

This love was not distant or mystical or hard to imagine. It wrapped around me with the scents 

of Mema’s maple dresser and Oil of Olay face cream. It touched me with loving hands and kissed 

my cheeks. This love shared laughter and joy and comfort when I was sad or distressed. 

To abide in love was as simple as climbing into my grandmother’s lap. 

 

“Abide in my love…” 

Jesus speaks this like a command, and then tells his disciples that keeping his commandments 

and abiding in his love are intimately connected—just as his obedience to God is intimately 

connected to God’s abiding love for him. 

His commandment? “Love one another just as I have loved you.” 

The relationship of God to Jesus is translated into the relationship of Jesus with his disciples; is 

translated into the relationships of the community. 

This is not conditional love that we somehow must earn. Our ability to dwell in the love of Christ 

is tied up in the grace of God. As we practice dwelling in God’s love and grace we begin to reflect 

that love and grace to others. 

In his work Mere Christianity, C.S. Lewis writes, “[Jesus] works on us in all sorts of ways.  

But above all, he works on us through each other.” We are “mirrors” he writes; “‘carriers’ of 

Christ” to each other. 

Just as we are loved… so also we love. 

The command to love is both the simplest and most difficult command in scripture. It demands 

and commands intentional commitment. It demands and commands that we make space in our 

lives for relationships to grow and flourish.  
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The command to love challenges us: 

 to be inter-dependent rather than independent; 

 to see one another with the eyes of compassion rather than judgement;  

 to become vulnerable sharing both joys and sorrows with one another.  

Our true measure as a Christian community is loving as Jesus loved—consistently, 

unconditionally, sacrificially.  

Jesus describes this love by telling the disciples, “No one has greater love than this, to lay down 

one’s life for one’s friends.” He then tells the disciples that they are now his friends; friends for 

whom he will sacrifice his life; friends, chosen and appointed to go into the world, bearing 

lasting fruit. 

 

In Bird by Bird, Ann Lamott, shares a compelling story about the depth of sacrificial love.2  

An eight-year-old had a younger sister dying of leukemia. The boy was told that without 

a blood transfusion she would die. His parents explained that his blood was probably 

compatible with hers—if so, he could be the blood donor. They asked him if they could 

test his blood. He said sure… he was a good match. His parents asked if he would give 

his sister a pint of blood, to give her a chance to live…  

He asked to think about this overnight.  

The next day he went to his parents, said he was willing... So they took him to the 

hospital. He was put on a gurney beside his six-year-old sister. Both of them were 

hooked up to IVs. A nurse withdrew a pint of blood from the boy, which was then put in 

the girl’s IV. The boy lay on his gurney in silence while the blood dripped into his sister, 

until the doctor came over to see how he was doing. Then the boy opened his eyes and 

asked, “How soon until I start to die?” 

Love that is willing to die – that’s the kind of love that Jesus is cultivating in his disciples. That’s 

the kind of love Jesus is cultivating in us. 

Abide in my love.  

Love one another just as I have loved you.  

I chose you. I appointed you. Go and bear lasting fruit. 

 
2 Ann Lamott, Bird by Bird: Some Instructions on Writing and Life, (New York: Anchor, 1995), 190-191. 
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When we commit ourselves to the love of Christ, we commit ourselves to his commands. We 

commit to the act of loving one another and to loving all those Jesus loves. This commitment 

grows deeper with each act of kindness, with each act of service, with each word of acceptance, 

with each gracious moment we share. 

Deeper because we learn to love by practicing love. 

We learn to love when we listen deeply to one another; when we open our lives to the 

entanglement of complicated relationships and complicated people; when we reach across 

discomfort or suspicion or apathy to reach those Jesus sends us to reach. 

Jesus tells the disciples, “I have said these things to you so that my joy may be in you, and that 

your joy may be complete.” 

Our loving union with Jesus, with God, with each other, and with the world is more than 

obligation or obedience it becomes the space of joy. 

To describe this kind of joy, you need poetry; so let me share the prose of David Whyte3: 

Joy is the meeting place, 

of deep intentionality and self-forgetting, 

the bodily alchemy of what lies inside us 

in communion with what formerly seemed outside, 

but is now neither, 

but becomes a living frontier, 

a voice speaking between us and the world: 

dance, laughter, affection, skin touching skin,  

singing in the car, music in the kitchen,  

the quiet irreplaceable and companionable presence of a daughter: 

the sheer intoxicating beauty of the world 

inhabited as an edge between what we previously thought was us 

and what we though was other than us. 

In his command to love, Jesus intertwines us into relationship with God, into relationship with 

one another, into relationship with the world. 

 

 
3 David Whyte, Consolations: The Solace, Nourishment and Underlying Meaning of Everyday Words, 
(Langly WA: Many Rivers Press, 2015), 127. 
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My grandmother lived long enough to know my daughter. I can remember our visits. Carolyn 

would sit on my grandmothers’ lap as Mema rolled her wheelchair down the hall. Laughing and 

breathless, Carolyn would say, “Faster, Mema, faster!” and then ask to go “Again!” 

It filled my heart to see another generation learning her love. 

 

There is joy in loving and being loved. Joy in belonging in the circle of God’s arms. Joy in being 

wrapped up in God’s purposes in this world. 

The love that Jesus commands us to give and the joy that he promises we will receive mark us as 

his disciples. Generation after generation our love and joy make God visible to the world. 

As we abide in the love of Jesus, let us pray that we may take our place among the generations 

who reflect God’s love and grace to the world. 

Just as Jesus loves us, so also may we love others. 

AMEN. 


