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Gathered with his disciples around a dinner table, on his way to the cross, Jesus not 
only reassures but commands them. He gives them their marching orders. 

I give you a new commandment: Love one another. Just as I have loved you, so you 
also must love one another. This is how everyone will know that you are my disciples, 
by your love for one other. 

Jesus’s “new commandment” may strike us as strange. I mean, commanded to love? 
Most of us, if we ever think about this “crazy little thing called love,” think of love 
primarily as a feeling, a sometimes wildly unreasonable emotion that sometimes wells 
up within us without premeditation. 
 
Imagine some misguided young person gazing into the eyes of his beloved saying, “I 
command you to love me.” 

How far would he get with that?  Hopefully not far.   

Who would dare command one to love? 

Well, Jesus, for one. Perhaps knowing that our “love” is subject to whims and fickle 
emotions, Jesus commands us to “love each other.” In fact, he says, “this is how 
everyone will know that you are my disciples.”  
 
in his last moments with his disciples, Jesus could have commanded them to believe in 
him as true Messiah, or he could have set down an edict for them to show courage and 
determination in the face of worldly oppression.  No, the one thing he commands his 
friends to do is “love each other.” 
 
Yes, and note that it’s a command, not a suggestion. Having reiterated the centrality of 
love, Jesus now straightforwardly commands love, making love the defining 
characteristic of his followers.  
 
We are certified to have signed on with Jesus not when we put a cross on the top of our 
building, not by peppering our speech with quotations from scripture, but solely by our 
ability to demonstrate love. 
 
This week I heard of  a church that put up a banner outside saying, “We Love Our 
Muslim Neighbors.” That’s a very Christian sentiment, but that’s not the love in this 
morning’s text. I mean, sometimes it’s easier to love the Muslim in Iraq whom we don’t 
know than it is to love the disagreeable fellow Christian who sits next to us in church, 
right?   



How much easier for us if Jesus had simply said, “Love as much as you can within your 
natural limitations.” No, to be a disciple of Jesus means to practice self-sacrificing love, 
not because it pleases us — it often doesn’t — but because it pleases the one who 
commands us to love. 

I heard recently of a business executive who says that whenever he needs to fire 
someone, he takes the poor son-of-a-gun to a nice restaurant to do the deed in a public 
place. That way the person being given the ax will be less likely to make a fuss. 

A pretty cynical abuse of power, I thought. 

But look, Jesus gathers his disciples  at a table to serve them not only by giving them 
nourishment and washing their feet but also by commanding them to “love one another,” 
He gives them an assignment so demanding that it is given in public, in front of 
everyone, so they couldn’t squirm out of it—at a meal, when at least they’re not hungry. 

This is how others know “you are my disciples,” says Jesus (13:35).  

One of the first apologists for the Christian faith, Tertullian, said that this was the major 
reason why the church defeated the Roman Empire without firing a shot or raising a 
single platoon. The world looked at the church and exclaimed, “See how these 
Christians love one another.”  

Sadly, I imagine many now say, “See how these Christians fight like cats and dogs with 
each other. 

But look, today’s Bible text says that if we love Jesus, we’re commanded to love our 
fellow followers of Jesus. If we can’t somehow find a way to love Jesus’s friends, we’ll 
never figure out how to love Jesus himself. Here is how John puts it in one of his 
letters … 

Those who say, “I love God” and hate their brothers or sisters are liars. After all, those 
who don’t love their brothers or sisters whom they have seen [sitting next to them at 
church!] can hardly love God whom they have not seen! (1 John 4:20). 
 
It is tough to love fellow Christians, especially when engaged in fierce disagreements 
with them about doctrine or social issues. Years ago I was present during a fierce 
debate at a Presbytery meeting over the issue of sexual orientation and its significance 
for the ordination of church leaders. During the debate, one of the disputants said, “I’m 
sorry, but this is a matter of upholding scripture, and I love the Bible.” 

Another Presbyterian pastor countered, “Well you are not commanded to love the Bible; 
you are commanded to love your Christian brothers and sisters!”  



To be fair, John doesn’t have Jesus say that loving each other in the church means that 
there won’t be acrid disagreements with each other. Many years ago I began serving a 
church where, rather than love each other, that church had decided to have a truce with 
each other. That meant that it was very difficult to have arguments with each other 
because they were fearful that the church would disintegrate during their disagreements. 

Well, I’m glad I am now serving this church where we are observing our annual 
Celebration Sunday.  Our two worship services have come together as one, and WPC 
will spend the whole summer enjoying together what members and friends of the whole 
church have to offer in worship.    

In that same spirit of inclusion and celebration, allow me to share some wonderful 
gleanings from statements of faith written by the six young people who were in a 
confirmation class we held here over many months.  They talk about many facets of 
Christian theology, but what you will hear over and over are attestations to what a 
privilege it is to be part of a community of mutual love like Wasatch … 

Alex Sandulli 

The most important thing to me about Church is the amazing community of people, 
coming from all walks of life and different viewpoints, who come together to serve and 
enjoy a faithful fellowship. 

 Scott Coller 

The most important thing for me about church is the youth group due to the fact that I 
learn so much about the Christian faith from that group. I love to discuss current global 
topics and relate them to what I have learned.   

Paul Florence 
 
God’s purpose is to connect us to something bigger than ourselves. The meaning of my 
faith is to care about the poor and oppressed, care for outcasts and enfold them back 
into society. 
 
 
Will Leinberger 
 
I will and do strive to be accepting, loving, and kind. I believe that Christianity’s core 
message is just that, and that no one should use the Bible as a weapon against other 
people. Nor do I think it is acceptable to use it as an excuse for bigotry or exclusiveness, 
and I think that doing so grossly distorts the message of Jesus and the Bible. 
It would be good for us to remember that it’s in today’s gospel, the gospel of John, that 
we have the story of the woman who was arrested for adultery.  Remember how the 
authorities then took her to Jesus and threw her at his feet.  “The Bible says we are 



supposed to stone such a person. What do you say, rabbi?”  It was then that Jesus said, 
“Let him who has no sin cast the first stone at her, and beginning with the oldest to the 
youngest, they walked away.”  As Will reminds us, using the Bible as a weapon isn’t 
Christian.     

I love the humility of these young people, too.  They are so talented and so bright but 
listen to what they have to say about the journey of faith they find themselves on … 

Mira Mullin 

I have not completely figured out what I believe, but I know that it is vital, as a 
human being, to take God’s command and treat others with the respect, the 
example Jesus left as an imprint on this Earth, to become an international 
community.  

Finally, listen to this from Dylan Penze …. 

The most important thing about church to me is being in a community that cares 
about me. When I am in church I feel protected and safe from anything. It’s hard 
for me to know what I believe at 13 but my relationship with God will change over 
time and so will my faith. 

“Wherever you are on your journey of faith ….” 

What a lovely group of young people.  This church is rich in so many ways.  May it 
always be rich in love for one another.   

Amen 


