
Easter 6 2021 

“Live Lives of Love” 
 

John 15:9-17  

 

Jesus continued, 9 As the Father has loved me, 
so I have loved you; abide in my love. 10 If you 
keep my commandments, you will abide in 
my love, just as I have kept my Father’s 
commandments and abide in his love. 11 I 
have said these things to you so that my joy 
may be in you, and that your joy may be 
complete. 

12 “This is my commandment, that you love 
one another as I have loved you. 13 No one 
has greater love than this, to lay down one’s 
life for one’s friends. 14 You are my friends if 
you do what I command you. 15 I do not call 
you servants[a] any longer, because the 
servant[b] 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 my Father. 16 You did not 
choose me but I chose you. And I appointed 
you to go and bear fruit, fruit that will last, so 
that the Father will give you whatever you ask 
him in my name. 17 I am giving you these 
commands so that you may love one another. 

…………………………….. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Love is a word we use to express so many 
different qualities and experiences. 
Depending on the circumstances, we love 
our children, a beautiful sunset, chicken 
soup and Eastenders. We love our new 
car, our best friend and this fantastic new 
a shampoo that they’ve just brought out. 
Love might be a many splendoured thing – 
but it is also a many faceted thing. Love 
has such different connotations 
depending on the context, our experience, 
and our personalities. 
 
But we all know what the opposite of love 
looks like. There is a well known urban 
myth (which for all I know may have even 
actually happened) that there was once a 
man who went to his vicar to say that he 
felt there was a lack of friendliness among 
members of the congregation and that 
people were very reluctant to greet one 
another in church.  The vicar agreed with 
him and said that he had devised a plan to 
change things.  
 
During the service the next Sunday, the 
vicar described the situation to his 
congregation and said that the following 
Sunday they would have a brief pause to 
allow all the parishioners to turn to those 
seated behind them and greet them with 
a friendly hello.  After the service, the 
same man who had gone to the vicar 
turned around to the woman behind him 
and said, "Good morning."  She looked at 
him in shocked indignation. She snapped, 
"That doesn't start until NEXT Sunday!"  



This story – silly though it is – does remind 
us that the kind of love that God calls us 
to, is not something we can put in a box 
and take out at times that are convenient 
to us. Love is often inconvenient. 
Sometimes it means giving time or 
resources that we think we haven’t got, 
biting our tongue when we feel frustrated, 
being patient when things don’t go our 
way, and taking risks rather than staying in 
the secure and the known. 
 
The way people love one another has 
been put under extreme pressure over the 
past year or so – some we love we have 
been physically separated from, others we 
love we have not been able to get away 
from. We have had to find new ways of 
loving – and though these are always 
partial, always somewhat lacking - but our 
gospel reading reminds us that if love is 
our priority, then God will live in us, and 
make up for that which we lack.  
 
The way we love one another, this gospel 
tells us, in closely bound up with the love 
that God has for us. It is the assurance of 
knowing that we are loved ourselves, that 
gives us the strength to love others as we 
ought.  
George Herbert’s poem “Love bade me 
welcome” acknowledges the struggles we 
sometimes have with simply accepting 
that free gift of divine love and care. 
bade me welcome, yet oul drew back, 
" Love bade me welcome; yet my soul 
drew back,  
Guilty of dust and sin.  
But quick-eyed Love, observing me grow 
slack  
From my first entrance in,  
Drew nearer to me, sweetly questioning,  
If I lack'd any thing.  
 
A guest, I answer'd, worthy to be here:  

Love said, You shall be he.  
I the unkind, ungrateful? Ah, my dear,  
I cannot look on thee. 
Love took my hand, and smiling did reply,  
Who made the eyes but I?  
 
Truth, Lord, but I have marr'd them: let my 
shame  
Go where it doth deserve  
And know you not, says Love, who bore 
the blame?  
My dear, then I will serve.  
You must sit down, says Love, and taste 
my meat:  
So I did sit and eat.  
 
Today God welcomes us at his table. He 
does not demand perfection or 
worthiness. He brings mercy and 
tolerance, kindness and compassion. He 
listens to our woes and he comforts us in 
our sorrow. and celebrates the joys of life 
with us.  
 
Let us give thanks for the goodness and 
the wonderful kindness of God. Though 
we may not feel we deserve it, we can 
choose to accept his love and forgiveness 
that he so freely gives. May we always 
choose to love others with the kind of 
generous love that we have been shown 
by him and may we never be people who 
turn away in unkindness, saying “That 
doesn’t start til next week” 
 
While we listen to “Ubi caritas” take some 
time for your own prayers. Think about 
what it means to you to be loved by God, 
and to love others… thank God for the 
love in your life, pray for those you love… 
if it helps, you might like to write things 
down while you listen… and then when 
the music finishes, we’ll join all our 
prayers together in the Lord’s prayer. 
 


