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TEXT: John 15:12 "This is my commandment, that you love one
another as I have loved you."

A long time ago I heard a story about a young minister who
was just out of seminary. His first Sunday at his first church
went quite well. The sermon was good, and the congregation was
appreciative. And the next Sunday people came back eager to hear
what he would say. But to their surprise, he preached the same
sermon all over again. Well, they did not know quite what to
say, but when he preached that same sermon again on the third
Sunday, a couple of deacons went to see him. "Pastor," they
said, "that's a fine sermon. We're all agreed on that. But it's
getting a bit monotonous. Don't you think you could preach a
different one next week?" And the minister replied, "But how can
I? You haven't done what I told you in this one yet."

Well, he apparently had good precedent. Many centuries ago,
St. Jerome reported that the author of John's Gospel lived to a
very old age. And in his latter years he was, perhaps, the
closest link between the Church and the Apostolic age. As a
result, he was often asked to share what he remembered, but he
always gave the same brief message: "Little children, let us love
one another!" And, when asked why he did so, he replied, "This
is the Lord's commandment. It is enough."

And, of course, he was right. The great Swiss Pastor—
theologian, Emil Brunner, once wrote that the Church is "neither
organization nor institution, but persons who are members one of
another under the headship of the living Lord . . . It is a
visible fellowship which binds men not only to Christ but also to
one another."

How could it be otherwise. The Bible tells us that God is
love, that He created us for fellowship with Him and with each
other. Together we are like a wheel. God is the hub, and we are
the spokes. And the rim which holds everything together is
Love. And the closer we get to the hub, the closer we come to
each other. That is the way it was supposed to be —from the
beginning. Unfortunately, man never seemed to understand.

There is a delightful "Peanuts" cartoon in which Lucy looks
lovingly at Schroeder and says, "Guess what? ... If you don't
tell me that you love me . . . I'm going to hold my breath until
I pass out." And, looking up from his piano, Schroeder answers,








