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Text: John 14.15-21 

 I’ve been reading a book by Mark Allan Powell called Loving Jesus.  And in it he often 

seems to be telling my story as he talks about being a young man who was swept up in the Jesus 

Movement in the early seventies.  So much of what he expresses resonates with me: that genuine 

love of God, the devotion to studying scripture and praying, the urgency we felt to make our 

faith real and express it in every aspect of our lives... And of course the not always too humble 

pride we took in being identified as “long-haired Jesus freaks.” 

 Of course those words weren’t meant as a compliment, but we chose to take them that 

way; it was the cross we bore for Jesus: the one we loved.  Love was a huge part of the deal.  We 

firmly believed Jesus loved us—individually and communally.  Jesus’ love for us was 

proclaimed in the scripture we studied, but we also claimed it in the events of our everyday lives.  

We saw God’s love in the beauty of a sunrise, the joy of friendship, the swelling of our hearts as 

we joined in a song of praise; we saw it in a bowl of ice cream or whatever... Call us naïve if you 

will—but it was a glorious naiveté.  Emotionally, it wasn’t far removed from a first romantic 

kind of love.   

 Jesus says—in our text—“If you love me, you will keep my commandments.”  And, of 

course my eyes scour the text now and I think, “Well the word used here is avgapa/te, which 

doesn’t really connote a romantic kind of love at all...  This word is the verb form in the 

subjunctive present active tense--2nd person plural—derived from avgapa,w.  And while it 

may imply affection it’s more of an active form of love.  It’s more about doing the right thing for 

the other than feeling the right feelings for them. In fact the present active implies that this is 

about continually doing these things as expressions of our love for Jesus. 

 And as I think this, I pat myself on the back for knowing such long words, and I glance 

lovingly at the commentaries on my shelves, and look at my calendar to see if my afternoon is 

full or free.  And the odd thing is, not once have I   asked myself the question: “So, do you?” 

 And that’s the question that’s haunted me this week: “Do you?  Do you love Jesus?”  

And everything in me wants to whisk the question aside: I went to seminary, I studied Greek, I 

preach every Sunday... If that’s not love, what is?  “Do you love me?”  “Do I love you...” 

 Remember Fiddler on the Roof.  When Tevya asks the question, Golde responds, “For 

twenty five years I’ve washed your clothes, cooked your meals, cleaned your house, given you 

children, milked the cow, after twenty five years, why talk about love right now?”  And in a way 
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It starts with that love, that 

connection, that deep and abiding 

joy we find in being with the other 

we’re with her... yeah, doing all those things demonstrates her love for him.  And Tevya takes all 

this as an affirmation of her love and there’s a warm moment on stage... 

 But deep inside we know that some people just go through the motions.  Some cook the 

meals because it’s their duty, some are seething as they do the wash; staying together for 25 

years might as easily be a sign of loyalty or resignation as a sign of love.  And the same goes for 

our church or faith... “for twenty five years I’ve sat in that pew, set 

the altar, taught Sunday school classes.”  And I’m thinking good, 

good... But, still I want to know... “Do you love me?’” 

 It’s an important question.  Loving Jesus isn’t just about 

choosing to remain in an adolescent stage of mushy affection... but 

it is about things that we do out of that affection.  It’s about an affection that finds its way into 

the actions of our lives. It starts with that love, that connection, that deep and abiding joy we find 

in being with the other.  Maybe it starts with knowing Jesus well enough that we actually have 

someone to love.  Maybe it means getting to know Jesus well enough that we see the incredible 

compassion in his words and actions.  It means seeing the love that drove him to live out the 

grace of God right in front of our eyes.  It means recognizing that his sacrifice wasn’t just dying 

on the cross for us; it was also living every day—every hour, every minute of every day—for us.  

Maybe it means knowing Jesus so well that we can hear the laughter in his voice, or the sorrow, 

or the anxiety.  Maybe it means understanding that all that he did was to convey God’s mercy to 

us so that we could crawl out from under the crushing burden of our guilt and anxiety and fear.  

And when we get that—when we truly get that—I can’t imagine any other response than love.   

 And the truth is: I want more of that in my life.  I want to regain some of that love.  In the 

book of Revelation, John speaks a message from God to the church of Ephesus.  God tells that 

church, “I know your works, your toil and your patient endurance.  I know you can’t tolerate 

evildoers; you’ve tested those who claim to be apostles but are not, and have found them to be 

false.  I also know that you are enduring patiently and bearing up for the sake of my name, and 

that you have not grown weary.” 

 That’s a glowing review... they’re doing just about everything right... But, then comes the 

but... “But I have this against you: that you have abandoned the love you had at first.”  They’re 

doing all the right things... but where’s that first love... and how do we get it back? 
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 According to John, God’s next words to the church of Ephesus are “Remember then from 

what you have fallen; repent [open your hearts and minds to something new] and do the works 

you did at first.” 

 “If you love me,” Jesus says, “you’ll keep my commandments.”  And the temptation is to 

read that as kind of a litmus test for discerning who actually loves Jesus and who doesn’t.  But I 

think it’s something different.  On one level I think it’s a promise, that those who love Jesus very 

simply will do these things for the sake of the beloved.  We’ll keep his commandments—which 

are basically to love one another—because they naturally flow from our love of him.  

 But I also think keeping his commandments recharges and revitalizes our love for him.  

As we act in genuine love for others with the image of his great acts of love in our minds, our 

own hearts and minds are rejuvenated, and that first love blooms again. 

 Dr. Powell tells a story of himself as a youngster of maybe 8 or 9.  His mother has sent 

him to walk down to the florist to pick up a bouquet of flowers for something or another.  And as 

he recounts the story, he really didn’t want to go because it was work, and it was boring, and—

worst of all—he was afraid some of his friends might see him and think he was bringing those 

flowers to a girl—and they might think he was a sissy or something.  But then he tells of how a 

few years later he met a girl, and he ran down to that same flower store, and bought a bouquet 

with his own money, and he remembers how carelessly, breathlessly, joyfully he carried those 

flowers through the same streets of the same town to give them to that girl... And this time it 

wasn’t boring, it wasn’t a task, he wasn’t worried about being embarrassed.  

Now all that stuff had been swallowed up in the joy of the love he had for 

this other. 

 And I think that’s the paradigm for our love of Jesus and keeping 

his commandments.  We might want to ask ourselves if keeping the 

commandments Jesus gave us to love God and love each other is a task: is 

it boring, and mundane, and kind of embarrassing, or is it a joy?  And if we 

find that it’s anything other than a joy we might ask ourselves: “Do I?  Do I 

love Jesus?”  And if we find ourselves unsure of the answer, then let’s 

continue in loving others, but let’s devote ourselves to remembering why 

we’re doing that in the first place.  Let’s recall our first love and all those things that drew us to 

him in the beginning.  Let’s dive back into the stories of this great lover of the world, the one 

May God help us 

recall and rekindle 

our first love, and 

may that love drive 

us out to love 

others with energy 

and abandon... in 

his name and in his 

power and to his 

glory.  Amen. 
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who gave himself so freely for even the” least of these,” lets immerse ourselves in his story and 

rekindle our first love... and in that love we set out in simple joy to do the simple things he has 

called us to do as expressions of his love. 

 May God help us recall and rekindle our first love, and may that love drive us out to love 

others with energy and abandon... in his name and in his power and to his glory.  Amen. 


