
Sermon for 5.28.17 “United in Him” Faith Lutheran Church 

 

Text: John 17.1-11 

 I’m sure you’ve noticed... we seem to be living in a particularly divisive time in our 

society.  It’s not just that people have different opinions, it’s that the different opinions we have 

are so extremely different.  It seems like many of us have decided that in order for “us” to be 

distinguished from “them” we have to get rid of all the middle ground.  We’ve got to hate what 

that other likes and love what the other hates.  

 That’s our tendency isn’t it?  We have this temptation to reduce people, to mark them as 

this or that, like us or not like us... which is the equivalent, in our minds of “good” or “bad.”  

Favorite baseball team, favorite religion, favorite political party, favorite scapegoats?  We take 

this kind of informal assessment and then we know who to demonize—and steer clear of—and 

who might be worthy of our friendship.  And it’s really something we want to do early in a 

relationship because Lord forbid we should start to like this other person—just in general 

terms—and only later find out that they’re a tree-hugger, or a conservative, or that they secretly 

love Country Western music. 

 See what I mean?  It’s more emotionally difficult to sever ties after you’ve already had a 

cup of coffee with this other person, or you’ve already laughed at their jokes, or heard the story 

of their daughter who is so desperately ill, or made plans to sit with them at the ball game next 

Thursday.  It’s like you’ve already vested yourself in a relationship with them... and if it’s only 

then that you hear them say they’re a member of that other party, or if it’s only then that you 

learn they’re gay, or they don’t eat meat, or whatever the thing is that riles you up... well then it’s 

just that much harder to separate yourself from them. 

 It makes it awkward; because you know you can’t keep talking to them now.  You know 

you can’t keep laughing at their jokes, or acting like nothing is wrong, or acting like they’re just 

“regular people” when the truth is that they’re different.  And maybe you even find yourself 
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wondering how it is that they got in the same room with you in the first place; how is it that they 

find themselves drawn to the same faith, the same denomination, the same church when they 

seem so different. 

 Have you ever noticed that we just tend to believe that our congregation is kind of a 

homogenous thing?  We tend to think that the vast majority of others in our church think pretty 

much like we do, that they value everything we value, and hate what we hate, love what we love, 

and ridicule what we ridicule?  But of course it’s not true.   

 We are—recognize it or not—at least in this sense 

a pretty diverse congregation.  In terms of politics, 

economics, and all sorts of social issues... we’re just all 

over the board.  And I’ve often found that people that I 

might have guessed leaned in one direction—in point of 

fact—lean in exactly the opposite direction. And that’s 

just in this church; and that’s just the truth. 

 And sometimes I wonder how such a diverse 

group of people can stand to come into the same room 

and sit together, and sing together, and share the peace of 

the Lord, and pray together for a whole hour every 

Sunday.  Really, I think it’s kind of miraculous... almost like an answer to prayer.  Which is—of 

course—exactly what it is.  In our Gospel text today we’re listening to Jesus praying on behalf of 

his disciples.  And what’s he praying for?  He’s praying that his Holy Father will protect us—yes 

us: you and me—so that we may be one, just as Christ and the Father are one. He’s praying that 

we will be unified in our faith, in our love, in his name. 

The very fact that there are 

different ideas around us is an 

opportunity for us to grow 

through what others bring us... if 

we can just be open enough to 

hear the other before we rush to 

pigeon hole and silence them and 

turn away from them.   
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 This past week there was something about this that very nearly overwhelmed me: just to 

think that the Son of God would actually be praying for us.  And that’s what this is.  God is 

praying for you.  God loves you so much that God wants you to be 

strong and healthy in mind and spirit, and God knows that the only 

way that’s going to happen is for us to remain united with God, and 

Christ Jesus the Son, and with each other. 

 And the deal is that—to be united with one another—we don’t 

have to share the same exact values and ideas on every issue.  God 

created us in such a way that we are unique; each of us has different 

perspectives on a wide range of topics.  And that’s okay... in fact it’s 

good.  The very fact that there are different ideas around us is an 

opportunity for us to grow through what others bring us... if we can just be open enough to hear 

the other before we rush to pigeon hole and silence them and turn away from them.   

 Look at the disciples Jesus gathered: they were a pretty diverse group of men and women.  

Some were fishermen, some were tax collectors, some were political zealots, some had had 

demons cast out of them.  They came from different social classes, different levels of education, 

they understood Jesus differently—sometimes they misunderstood Jesus differently.  They 

argued, vied for power within the group, and had different hopes and dreams.  Sometimes it 

seems like just about the only thing they had in common was that they all abandoned him. 

 And this is the group Jesus was leaving as his representatives on earth after he was gone.  

And it was bound to be tough for them—Jesus knew that—so he prays specifically for them; and 

what he’s praying is that God will keep them unified.  And—best I can figure—what unifies 

them is that they’re all trying to follow Jesus as best they can.  Each has seen something in him 
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that sparked their interest—their faith—and drawn them to be closer to the man, to check out his 

message a little more closely, to determine if his promises are as true as his miraculous powers. 

 That’s what they have in common: they are seekers who have spotted something in Christ 

that encouraged them to take the next step in their faith journey.  And each step they take with 

Jesus draws them to take the next one.  The further they go with him, the more chances they’re 

willing to take; and the more they’re willing to put their lives on the line, the more willing they 

are to voice their beliefs in a very public—and often a very dangerous—way. 

 They’re united in their faith that Jesus really is the Son of God, really is imbued with 

power from on high, really loves all people with a mercy that can only be called divine.  They’re 

united in that faith, and that was far more important than anything that divided them: their 

politics, their gender, their wealth, their nationality, or their class.  And soon this group of 

disciples—who remained united in him—would be reaching out to others who were even more 

diverse: foreigners, slaves, people who had sacrificed to idols, people who ate unclean things.   

 And you might have thought that the original disciples would have drawn the line here or 

there—or somewhere—but they didn’t.  They just kept drawing people in.  And they didn’t so 

much demand that these people change before they were acceptable to their community.  As they 

listened to them and heard the love of God in their voices they embraced them as fellow travelers 

on the path and they pledged themselves to support them in their faith. 
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 Last week we had a baptism... and as a part of it we all pledged to 

support little Morgan: to pray for her and care for her and guide her in her 

faith life.  We’re not pledging to train her up in the right politics, or to 

make sure she backs the right football team or goes to our preferred 

college... our pledge is to love her and care deeply about her faith, and to 

cherish and protect her in the security of this community.  And I hope 

that’s exactly what we’ll do.  Pray for her, play with her, teach her, 

forgive her, embrace her, encourage her, guide her, listen to her... and 

stand back and be amazed by what God does in her life. 

 And that’s exactly the way we should care for all those in this 

body... not expect them to narrow their views to our own, but to 

prayerfully and practically and joyfully support them in their faith and 

then open our eyes and ears—sometimes with astonishment—to their 

insights and opinions; and thank God we’ve been blessed with them as 

partners on our journey.   

 May Christ’s prayer for his disciples be fulfilled in us as we are 

challenged to embrace and celebrate our diversity even as we remain 

united in him. Amen 
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