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John 14:8-17 [25-27] 
8Philip said to him, “Lord, show us the Father, and we will be satisfied.” 9Jesus said to him, “Have I 
been with you all this time, Philip, and you still do not know me? Whoever has seen me has seen the 
Father. How can you say, ‘Show us the Father’? 10Do you not believe that I am in the Father and the 
Father is in me? The words that I say to you I do not speak on my own; but the Father who dwells 
in me does his works. 11Believe me that I am in the Father and the Father is in me; but if  you do not, 
then believe me because of  the works themselves. 
12Very truly, I tell you, the one who believes in me will also do the works that I do and, in fact, will 
do greater works than these, because I am going to the Father. 13I will do whatever you ask in my 
name, so that the Father may be glorified in the Son. 14If  in my name you ask me for anything, I will 
do it. 
15”If  you love me, you will keep my commandments. 16And I will ask the Father, and he will give you 
another Advocate, to be with you forever. 17This is the Spirit of  truth, whom the world cannot 
receive, because it neither sees him nor knows him. You know him, because he abides with you, and 
he will be in you. 
25”I have said these things to you while I am still with you. 26But the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, 
whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, and remind you of  all that I have 
said to you. 27Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do not give to you as the world gives. 
Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid. 
………………………………………………………………………………… 

When I went to college at Luther, I was about 3 and a half  hours away from home and away from 
my mom for the first extended period of  time. The first few weeks of  college, I was not doing well.  
I was homesick and I would cry often. Most of  all I missed my mom. Everything felt so incredibly 
new and scary and I didn’t know anyone very well.  

It was tough. During that time my mom started this tradition, one that we still have today of  calling 
me every day just to check in and for us both to debrief  and share our days. 

As I was talking about our Gospel text with Pastor Bre this week she was talking about being a mom 
and how much as a parent, the role is to prepare your child for what is next and then to help send 
them on their way whether it’s for a dentist appointment, their fist day of  school, their first 
sleepover, or even college. I know my mom did this for me in sending me to college and I was ready 
to go, but there was this part of  me that still needed to know that she was there if  I needed her.  

Our Gospel of  John today is taking place during the time for Jesus and the disciples where they are 
marching towards Jerusalem and the impending death and crucifixion of  Jesus.  

Jesus is taking on that parental role, he is doing all that he can to prepare the disciples for a time 
when he will not be with them physically.  



And they are struggling to comprehend and they are scared to be without him.  

So Jesus is trying to reassure them that when he is gone they need only do a couple of  things, they 
need only follow his commandments and remember that they are not alone.  

Simple, right? 

Who here struggles with following Jesus’ commandments? Remember the new commandment: to 
love one another as I have loved you? 

Difficult, yes? 

Who here struggles with remembering that they are not alone? 

Yes? Me too! 

Well don’t worry the disciples will struggle too.  

When we go through our daily lives it can be so hard to remember these things that we have been 
taught about our faith. I remember, back during my year of  volunteer service, I was quite upset 
about something and I was having a really tough time. I was meeting with my spiritual director and 
she just asked me, Molly, when you are having a tough time, do you pray about it, like right away in 
the moment? And my answer was an embarrassed, No. 

And honestly sometimes that is still my answer to this day. Even after being reminded of  that years 
ago.  

So why is it so hard to follow the commandments and remember that we are not alone? 

During this week, I listened to a sermon from last week’s text on Acts, remember the story about 
Paul and Silas unfairly imprisoned and beaten and in the middle of  a really truly terrible situation in 
jail when they are praying to God and singing hymns there is this earthquake that breaks down the 
doors of  the prison.  

Well, in this sermon the preacher was talking about the ancient Hebrew word that we know as the 
devil or Satan: which is Ha-Satan. She took it back to its very original translations and how in its 
more accurately the Adversary. Satan is the adversary.  

And what is an adversary? Most simply put it is someone or something that works against you… 

And I’m sure we can think of  quite a number of  things or people that are our adversaries whether it 
is the chocolate cake in the fridge or the annoying neighbor next door.  

Here is what I would like to think my adversaries are… This week I put out my trash and when I 
went out to get it in the morning, the recycling bin was clear out in the street and written on top of  
the bin in white sharpie was a scolding message about how it should be placed on the curb.  

Yeah, I did place it on the curb last night, thank you very much!!! I grumbled about this on my way 
to work on Wednesday and was deeply disgruntled at the audacity of  that garbage person who had 
the nerve to write that on my recycle bin. 

That is who I would like to think is my adversary is, those little annoyances that somehow throw me 
off  during my day.  



But what is truly an adversary worthy of  being a ha-satan or satan… I was thinking about that…But, 
in reality, I have been struggling this past week and it began way before that garbage person wrote 
me that little reminder. And the adversary I was really struggling with was me or the little voice in 
my head. 

I wonder if  you can identify with this at all? It’s the voice that tells me that everything is awful, in the 
world and in my own life. It says this is the way of  the world so don’t even bother trying or believing 
in anything good.  

It is the voice of  doubt and despair that is fueled by the news and new incidents of  shootings and 
violence. Sadness and misery. It makes me feel immobilized and like garbage.  

I believe that is the true adversary because it is the voice of  the one who, with all of  those little evil 
lies that it tells me, they somehow lead me to question whether my faith actually means anything or 
does any good.  

I ask, what’s the purpose, what is the point of  believing in Christ, if  the adversary is right about the 
hope for me, myself, and the world around me.  

And so I found it so interesting reading our text for this Sunday and finding that Jesus, when he is 
getting ready to leave the disciples promises them the Holy Spirit that is called here, the advocate.  

Because what is an advocate? If  we are going to get down to simple definitions, an advocate is one 
who publicly supports or recommends a particular cause or policy.  

Publicly supports or recommends a particular cause or policy.  

Okay so that’s a little difficult because it feels more like political language than spiritual language, but 
I think it is just what we need.  

Hmm.. well what is Jesus’ particular cause or policy? Remember back to John’s New 
Commandment? What is it folks?  

Love one another as I have loved you.  

Exactly! 

In this there is this beautiful promise that we are beloved children of  God created in God’s image 
and that our role in the world is to love one another as we have been loved. And that that love, while 
it can’t stop the evil in this world, it can be more powerful than it all.  

So remember the two things that were really hard for us? To follow the commandments (that one 
that I just said) and to remember that we are not alone.  

And so Jesus says, I will give you the Holy Spirit, the advocate.  

I think my favorite part of  this text is the very beginning because I think that I can really understand 
and relate to it and you might as well. You can just tell that Jesus is so annoyed at Phillip when Philip 
demands, “Lord, show us the Father, and we will be satisfied.” 9Jesus said to him, “Have I been with 
you all this time, Philip, and you still do not know me? 



Do you still not know me… When I was imagining this week the struggle in my mind and all those 
little lies about myself  and the hopelessness of  the world, I will say the voice in my head that we can 
call the adversary was loud and it was pretty all-consuming.  

And so I love the beginning of  this text because I identify with poor Phillip too, I know what it is 
like to be told something time and time again and to still struggle to believe it when I am feeling 
stressed or anxious or when the world seems like a huge horrible disaster.  

But Jesus knows that we will be like Philip, that we will struggle to know God and know that God is 
with us and so he gives to us this spirit this advocate. And that means that we never have to feel like 
we are alone in this world.  

So when the adversary seems strong, here is the message we simply need to remember and to write 
down for ourselves:  

26the Advocate, the Holy Spirit, whom the Father will send in my name, will teach you everything, 
and remind you of  all that I have said to you. 27Peace I leave with you; my peace I give to you. I do 
not give to you as the world gives. Do not let your hearts be troubled, and do not let them be afraid 

Amen. 


