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Hello, and welcome to my meditation for the 6th Sunday of Easter, and Happy Mother’s Day 

to you and yours!  Today, it’s back to John’s gospel for another facet of Easter’s multi-

faceted love.  We have one last reading from John next week, then it’s on to the ‘Acts of the 

Apostles’ in two weeks time for its story of that first Christian Pentecost.  Come, let us open 

our hearts, minds, and spirits now to the new life of Easter; let’s begin to do that as we pray:  

 

Faithful God:  accept us as we turn to you in this time; teach us how to love as Jesus 

loves, and pour out your Spirit upon all people that creation may sing your Easter song, 

amen. 

 

 Hymn suggestion:  VU222 ‘Come Let Us Sing’ 

 

And, so, to another reading from John, a reading from the 15th chapter (verses 9 to 17): 

 

Jesus said, “As God has loved me, so I have loved you.  Abide in that love.  If you 

keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I have kept God’s 

commandments and abide in that love.  I have said these things to you so that my 

joy may be in you, and that your joy may be complete.  This is my commandment, 

that you love one another as I have loved you.   No one has greater love than this, 

to lay down their life for a friend.  You are my friends if you do what I command 

you.  I do not call you servants any longer, because the servant does not know 

what the master is doing.  But I have called you friends, because I have made 

known to you everything that I have heard from God. You did not choose me; I 

chose you.  And I have appointed you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last.” 

 

 

Sermon: ‘Love Sweet Love!’ 

Show us now, eternal God, something more of how your love works!  Grant us insight, then 

grant us the discipline to live those insights, that we become your love for the world, amen. 

 

“What the world needs now, is love, sweet love; no, not just for some, but for everyone!”  

You’re probably too young to remember that hit from 1965, aren’t you?  It’s a Burt 

Bacharach song that was first recorded by Jackie DeShannon, although I prefer the Dionne 

Warwick version!   But do you know something else?  That phrase I just used could be a 

great caption for the entire gospel of John and the three letters that have been given John’s 

name, because love is such a central theme to all of those documents!  In this morning’s 

reading, Jesus says, “If you keep my commandments, you will abide in my love, just as I 

have kept God’s commandments and abide in God’s love” (John 15:10). 

 

Well, if we say that Christianity was born out of the fullness of God’s love in Jesus of 

Nazareth, how on earth could our Christian church have acquired the history that it’s 

aquired?  I mean, just think about it!  As our Christian church was first forming in the 2nd 

and 3rd centuries, the first generations of those who followed Jesus (our ancestors in faith!) 



A Meditation for May 9/21, ‘the 6th Sunday of Easter’ – pg. 2 
By the Rev. Warren Ball of Mt. Albert United Church 

 

faced persecution by a very hostile Roman Empire, an empire that only knew how to use a 

sword when faced with opposition.  Then, when an Emperor named Constantine actually 

became a Christian in, or around, the year 312 CE, our faith became the official religion of 

the Western World – quite a momentous step!  But, by and large, Christianity, as one of the 

world’s first state-sponsored organizations, followed the well-worn Roman pattern, and used 

the sword to spread Christ’s love.  Then, with the rise of Islam in the 7th Century, blood was 

shed throughout the Mediterranean on a scale that had never been seen before – and all in the 

name of a God who calls on us to love our neighbours as we love ourselves!  At the same 

time, in a social and economic sense, Christianity was turned into a comfortable ‘bed-fellow’ 

with the hierarchical, power-driven, fear-based royal structures that ruled most of Western 

Europe in the Dark and Middle Ages.  That unfortunate arrangement just about squashed all 

the marvel and the miracle out of the self-sacrifice that God made, and makes, on Good 

Friday.  ‘For God so loved the world that Jesus was sent so that everyone who has faith may 

not perish but may have eternal life” (from John 3:16).  No less an authority than the great 

16th Century German reformer, Martin Luther, called that verse, “The whole Bible in a 

nutshell!”  With the so-called Age of Enlightenment, a thoroughly Christianized Western 

Europe found dramatic new ways to combine urbanization and industrialization to create, not 

just greater wealth and ‘progress,’ but whole new worlds of pain and chaos – and all in the 

name of God’s love! – as Catholic and Protestant tried to outdo each other in mutual 

destruction.  Those countries also competed with each other to control the peoples and lands 

in the worlds that hadn’t yet been ‘claimed’ in the freedom of Jesus’ message.  Now we live 

in the Brave New World of the 21st Century, and never before have some enjoyed such a 

wealth of luxury, information, and comfort while, at the very same time, others are forced to 

struggle every day simply to survive the vicious onslaught of hunger, disease, lack of 

education, and terrorism – they do that without anything at all in terms of civil rights and 

stability.  Never before has this world seen such a contrast of ‘have’s’ and ‘have not’s’!  

What’s even more astonishing is that this world of the ‘have’s’ also has widespread 

disillusionment, sweeping issues of mental health, pervasive discontent, and general malaise 

– all because many of the ‘have’s’ lack any basic sense of meaning and purpose. 

 

Of course, institutional Christianity has also been behind such genuine improvements as 

universal education, health care, and social justice, but the question remains, what does the 

development of the Western World tell us about the nature of love?  Doesn’t it prove that we 

can never expect much from such a hopelessly flawed, egocentric thing?  In many ways, that 

is precisely the theological point that John’s making today!  Except that John makes a critical 

distinction between human love, on the one hand, and God’s love, on the other.  Human love 

may sound like such a great thing – certainly, the music industries of the world continue to 

make small fortunes by turning out love song after love song! – but the fact remains that 

human love is so easily distorted by ego that, as often as not, it ends up distorting us!  

Therefore, we need, not human love – oh, no! – but God’s love, which can neither be 

distorted, nor exhausted, because not only is it built of perfection, but it is also built of 

infinity!  In today’s gospel passage, Jesus says, “I have said these things to you so that my 

joy may be in you, and that your joy may be complete” (John 15:11).   
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And that reminds me of a story that I once read that came out of the horrendous earthquake 

that took place in 1988 in Armenia.  And so, on Mother’s Day, an exceptional story about an 

exceptional mother.  More than 30,000 men, women, and children were killed in the blink of 

an eye because of that earthquake.  Countless others were horrifically injured.  Then, many 

(far too many!) died of their wounds after that for lack of good medical care.  The story I 

read involved a woman named Hanna and her ten-year old son, Armand.  Now, alas, they 

had lost their husband, and father, to cancer just two years before.  And, so, to help alleviate 

the son’s grief, and reluctance to go back to school, Hanna made Armand a promise: “Son, 

no matter what, I’ll always be there to pick you up from school – I’ll always be there!”  Well, 

Hanna was outside hanging up laundry when the earthquake hit and, so, beyond being 

shaken, she wasn’t hurt.  She ran to Armand’s school, dodging debris on every side, only to 

find heaps of collapsed brick walls that had once been Armand’s school.  Knowing 

approximately where her son’s classroom would have been, she worked her way to that area, 

and started digging through the mountains of rubble with bare hands.  Other parents arrived 

and helped for a while but, as the hours passed without finding any survivors, one by one 

they left.  Hanna dug for eight hours.  Then twelve.  Then twenty-four hours.  At that point, 

the Fire Chief came along, and physically tried to remove her, saying that the debris was 

unstable, and that she could get hurt.  But Hanna refused to leave, and kept on digging, 

digging, digging.  Thirty-six hours.  Then, in the fortieth hour, with Hanna near to complete 

exhaustion, she pulled back a boulder, and heard Armand’s voice – “Mom!”  It was weak, 

but it was her son’s voice!  “I told the others that you’d be coming!” Armand went on to say.  

“My son, do you mean that there are others down there with you?”  “Yes, Mom, there are 

fourteen of us down here in all, in a little pocket that was made by some big steel girders.”  

Hanna ran to get the rescue teams involved, and they soon had the fourteen children standing 

with them – all of them exhausted and badly in need of hydration and nutrition, but 

physically otherwise quite well!  Armand, the redeemed son, said, “I told the others that you 

were coming, Mom; I told them that you always get me after school!”   

 

Well, just like Hanna, Armand’s earthly parent, God, our heavenly parent will always come 

to our rescue, no matter what we’ve done, and no matter what’s happened to us.  It may be a 

rescue in this world, like the joyous rescue of Armand.  It may be a rescue beyond this world 

as people do, in fact, die.  But one way, or another, God is always going to rescue us.  That’s 

the miracle of a love that holds us, and never lets us go.  That’s the miracle of a love that 

grounds us with a tradition and blesses us with a future.  That’s the miracle of a love that 

takes us just as we are yet moves us towards the best that we can be – no matter what our 

age, or stage, might be; no matter how strong, or weak, we are.  You see, this isn’t about 

physical ability in terms of strength, efficiency, and production.  No; this is about spiritual 

ability in terms of intention, aptitude, and discipline.  So, you see, in terms of spirituality, it 

turns out that Burt Bacharach had it right after all: What the world needs now is love sweet 

love – as long as it’s God’s love!  Will we open ourselves to that love right now?  Will we do 

all the things that we need to do in order to allow that love to flourish in our lives this week?  

God’s Spirit would help us make it so!  Amen?  Oh, yes; amen!   
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Come, let us turn back to God now in prayer; come, let us pray:   

 

God of love, we turn to you with wonder and thanksgiving – with wonder at the sustaining 

power of your love; with thanksgiving because that love continually offers us new identities, 

despite all our fumbling, and failure, and loveless-ness.  On this Mother’s Day, we give you 

thanks for the caring love of a mother that most of us have known; we pray with regret that 

some had to negotiate life without that love.   And, so, our minds join with the psalmist of 

old [Psalm 98 VU818 Refrain 2]: ‘O God, all the ends of the earth have seen your saving 

power!’  May we experience that saving power now, God; may it remain with us forever! 

 

Eternal One, we know that our own love can be so limited, bound as it is by ego, dented as it 

is by greed, inadequate as it is for the needs that that world faces!  Equally well, we know 

your love to be all-sufficient, filled with strength, compassion, and the joy that knows no end.  

So, anoint us to be ambassadors of your love in this world:  enable us to love each other, and 

creation, as you love; grant us the vision to see the choking claims of our own egos for what 

they are, that we may lay those claims to rest. 

 

Now, O God, we pray for all the people who are facing hardship today, and all the places 

where there’s strife and tension.  We also pray for our global struggle with the COVID virus, 

that those who work in health care may be strengthened, that vaccines may be distributed 

fairly around the world, and that this pandemic may be ended.  In the silence of the next 

moments, O God, receive the deep burdens that our spirits bear today:  moment of silence.   

 

All that I have named with my words, all that lies yet too deep for words to touch, we bring 

to you, God, as we take those words that Jesus once taught us and pray together:   

 

Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed be thy name.   

Thy kingdom come, thy will be done, on earth as it is in heaven.   

Give us this day our daily bread and forgive us our trespasses 

 as we forgive those who trespass against us.   

And lead us not into temptation but deliver us from evil 

 for thine is the Kingdom, and the power, 

 and the glory, forever and ever, amen (VU921). 

 

 Hymn suggestion: VU420 ‘Go to the World’ 

 

You may not particularly feel like a Hanna, the mother who moved mountains to rescue her 

son.  But Hanna didn’t wake up that morning of the earthquake feeling that she was capable 

of what she did!  That’s what the power of God’s Easter love can do – it takes us just as we 

are yet enables us to become so much more.  Go and be the more that God has made you to 

be, amen! 

 


