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2022.05.15  Sermon Notes  5th Sunday of Easter ©Gyllian Davies† 
 
 
We all know this Gospel. John’s Gospel. Full of poetry and rich with metaphor. And as 
one of my seminary profs emphasizes, this gospel was written so that people might 
believe. Really get it who Jesus is. Written so you will believe. ‘Here’s this amazing 
reality and you need to know about it.’ That’s what John is about. 
 
In Revelations we heard, “To the thirsty I will give water as a gift from the spring of 
the water of life.” That is pointing us to the Gospel. The ‘water of life’ is God’s love 
and light. John lifts up for us God as both experience and presence of love and 
justice. Over and over again John records Jesus telling the people, two of God the 
Creator's quintessential characteristics are love (“God is Love”) and justice (“God is 
Light”).   
 
And of course we all know this particular text too –  

I give you a new commandment, that you love one another.  
Just as I have loved you, you also should love one another.  
By this everyone will know that you are my disciples, 
if you have love for one another."  
 

One of the truly amazing things you might not remember is where this morning’s 
particular text occurs in John’s Gospel – it’s immediately after Judas leaves to go and 
betray Jesus. And what does Jesus do? He talks about love.   
 
This past week I’ve been pondering on what it means to love one another. I was  
listening to Tom Power on Q interview Lika Spivakovska, an art gallerist from Ukraine  
who is sheltering in Montenegro. Lika was telling how artists in Ukraine are still  
producing work – visual artists, composers, musicians, dancers and choreographers.  
You might find that hard to imagine – I know I do. In the midst of bombing, living in  
subway stations in order to survive, struggling to find sources for basic groceries…  
people are creating art!  
 
Lika Spivakovska spoke of how Ukrainian art has always been suffused with kindness.  
Who knew!  Imagine your country’s art being known for kindness!  And she said that  
now, in the midst of the brutality, fear, violence, death… the artists are focused on  
love and peace. I think art is often a form of ministry. I know we at All Saints  
experience music as ministry. And clearly, Ukrainian art is a form of the ministry of 
love and peace, which is always needed. And in these times? It’s crucial. 
 
And that’s part of love, isn’t it. Each one contributing from their gifts to comfort,  
nourish, encourage and inspire those around them. It’s a way of saying ‘no’ to the 
brutality of war. Martin Luther King, Jr. said that “Peace is not the absence of war 
but the presence of justice.” Our world changes when justice prevails. When we love 
one another — no matter who they are — justice and peace become part of our 
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reality. When we work for justice and equality we are fully living into the love we are 
commanded to show one to the other by Jesus. 
 
Jesus telling us to love one another? We all know that by heart, right? He says this is 
the greatest commandment. Love God and love one another.  And we say ok, we’ll do 
that!  It sounds good but I think we really have to ask ourselves - what kind of love are 
we talking about?  How do I go about loving? What are the ways in which I really am 
loving? And what are the ways in which I’m really not very loving at all, the ways that 
I could be working on to shift and change? 
 
The fundamental of love is pervasive in our faith, in our theology, and in our 
worship… There’s a reason for the structure of our service, our liturgy – everything 
has a reason for being located where it is. Think love and light. Love and justice. First 
we have the readings – we listen to be reminded – what did Jesus teach us? What did 
the prophets teach us? How are we connected to all the people who came before us? 
And maybe what are the threads that will continue on down through the generations 
after us? And then we have the sermon, a chance to go deeper, to ponder and 
consider what the Word has to say to us in our world today. 
 
We follow that with the Creed – this is what I believe about all that. I believe…  and 
we remind ourselves of the love we share with God. With each other. With the world. 
Then comes the confession where we hold up our beliefs, our dream of how we will 
be with each other and take an honest look at where we’ve fallen short. And we ask 
God’s forgiveness for our human fallibility. We ask God to continue to love us with all 
our shortcomings and failures. And you know what comes next – God says “Yes! Of 
course! I love you!”. We call that the absolution. Which comes from the Old French  
word for dissolve. Everything that goes with our mistakes, our smallness, our less than 
loving selves is dissolved, washed away. Like the wicked witch of the west, all that 
part of ourselves that weighs us down is taken from us. If we allow it! 
 
And underneath all of this runs that current of love that is leading us towards the 
table. The table where we eat with Christ. Where we share the meal with each other. 
Where we affirm our love for Christ and for one another. 
 
And then… we are ready for The Peace. Then we are ready to turn to each other, to 
turn to the ones we’ve been annoyed with, the ones who we feel slighted by, the ones 
who deeply deeply irk us and say right from our hearts, “My sister, peace be with 
you.”  “My brother, peace be with you.” Because how can we share a meal at the 
table when we are not at peace with one another? Because, the bread and wine are 
the feast of love. The deepest, most powerful, most transforming love there is. And 
because in order to really take that in, our hearts need to be open. Clear of ca-ca 
stuff. All squeaky clean with God’s light. Ready to love one another.  
 
And isn’t that why we’re here? Didn’t we come here so we could BE love with God and 
one another? Yes! 
And Amen!  Do I hear an Amen?  
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