
 There’s a story of an Irish priest from centuries ago who was 
travelling from one village to another.  And when he was about to enter 
through the city gates, he noticed what appeared to be a bundle of 
burlap and other kinds of cloth.  Upon further inspection, he realized 
there was a man there, and the burlap and hodgepodge of cloth was 
his clothing.  The priest asked the man, who was clearly of the peasant 
class, what he was doing.  The man replied that he was praying, as he 
always did.  He said that every morning he comes to the city gate and 
prays for its inhabitants.  The priest was caught off-guard by such an 
astounding faith and he said, “You must be close to God.”  The peasant 
thought for a moment and then smiled and said, “Yeah.  You could say 
that God’s quite fond of me.” 
 There might not be a better description of the Christian life in all 
of Scripture than John 15.  And there might not be a better way of 
explaining the winding, twisting, turning logic of this passage than to 
say, as the peasant once did, “God’s quite fond of me.”  And I don’t 
think it’s meant with any sense of arrogance to say it that way.  Rather, 
it is out of a deep yet humble sense of and awareness to the love that 
God has for the world.  And this incredible love is mostly clearly seen 
and known and experienced in and through Jesus the Christ. 
 We have to rewind a bit in our church calendar, because even 
though we are in this season of Easter, our Gospel reading takes place 
before Jesus’ death and resurrection.  In fact, it comes in the context of 
an emotional good-bye.  And often times, what happens in a good-bye 
such as this is a recap of sorts, a summary of all that has been taught 
and shared and experienced.  So when Jesus says good-bye to his 
disciples, he reminds them of the central things that have seen and 
heard and done together.  And ultimately, he wants them to know that 
they have been and always will be loved.  He wants them to know and 
remember and hold onto this promise of love and that the love they 
have received from him is the same love that comes from God.  And he 
does this by calling them friends. 
 Now, to us in our day and age, this hardly seems like a big deal.  
We have friends.  Sometimes lots of friends.  We even measure some 
of our worth based on how many friends we have in social media 
platforms.  And if we’re honest, it really doesn’t mean much.  I think 
we’d be willing to grant that a good number of the friends we have on 
social media are people we’re not all that close with.  The term friend is 
saturated in our culture and it’s why we don’t initially see or understand 
the depth of what Jesus is saying here.  In 1st century Israel and beyond 
and even expanding centuries before, friendship was no trivial thing.  

Genuine friendship was understood to be the pinnacle of relationship.  
A true friend was someone you would die for.  A true friend was 
someone you would speak openly about anything and everything.  
Nothing could be held back from a true friend.  It is selfless.  It is honest.  
It is real. 
 And this is what Jesus means when he calls the disciples 
friends.  It’s not a friend request, because being a friend wasn’t about 
mutual agreement.  The disciples have no say in the matter because it 
isn’t about what they’ve done or will do – it’s about what Jesus does.  
And what Jesus does is embody true friendship.  He dies for them.  He 
speaks openly and honestly to them.  And he does all of this because 
he loves them. And because Jesus knows what is coming.  He knows 
what they are about to experience.  And he doesn’t want their spirits to 
break.  He doesn’t want them to be left without hope.  He wants them 
to remember that no matter what happens, they are his friends.  And 
he loves them as only a true friend can. 

And maybe that’s good enough.  Maybe that’s what this life of 
faith is really about – knowing that in spite of everything, you are loved.  
And maybe that love is enough to get you through even the most 
challenging of times.  Maybe that love is enough to drown out all the 
ways the world continuously spews hate and judgement and 
misunderstanding.  Maybe it’s enough to press us forward and into the 
promise of life that God has in store.  Maybe love really is powerful 
enough.  Maybe love really does win.  That even though we may not 
understand, even though the world is full of vastly differing people and 
ideas and thoughts, love is enough. 

Because the love that we have received from Christ is a 
transcendent love, capable of breaking through all boundaries and 
barriers, capable of overcoming any hate and anger, capable of 
bringing life out of hopelessness and death.  It’s a love that endures.  
It’s a love without partiality.  It’s a love that reminds us of who we are 
and transforms us, little by little, to be molded and shaped by its power.  
It’s a love that calls us beloved. 

So my friends in Christ, for that is who you are, today I would 
ask that you be bold in claiming your faithful identity, for it’s true that 
God is quite fond of you, which might even be putting it too lightly.  
Today, let us all proclaim in our words and our deeds that we are 
someone loved by God in Christ Jesus.  And for today and every day, 
that’s more than enough.  Amen. 


