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Sermon 10 28&29 17 

 I really like the cover for our program today.  These commandments are found in 

Matthew, Mark, and Luke, where Jesus was quoting Deuteronomy. He was quoting an old 

commandment. “You shall love the Lord your God with all your heart, and with all your 

soul, and with all your mind.” Jesus teaches us to love God with all that we can feel, with our 

souls, from our deepest centers, and with all our intellect, even the deepest recesses of our 

brains. Jesus teaches us to love God with all that we are, with our whole selves. 

 And then he reconfirmed what we call The Golden Rule that he earlier established in 

Matthew 7:12, “do onto others what you would have them do to you.” He restated it as “You 

shall love your neighbor as yourself,” and that’s straight out of Leviticus. Love our 

neighbors as much as we love ourselves. Think about it! That should keep us busy!   

 And then Jesus went further to establish these two commandments as our basic 

instructions for life. “On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.” This 

is what it all boils down to. Or should boil down to.  

 Now who is a prophet? What is prophecy? People in churches often talk about the 

“prophetic voice” – they talk about people who may have a “prophetic voice.” 

 In the Bible, prophets were not known for telling the future as much as for telling 

the truth. Frankly, that’s why they were usually unpopular. From Isaiah to Judith to John 

the Baptist, true prophets were known for telling the truth.  

 “On these two commandments hang all the law and the prophets.” Jesus was telling 

us that true prophets, true truth-tellers must be speaking from these two commandments, 

“You must love God, and you must love your neighbor.” It’s pretty simple and direct. It’s not 

more complicated than that. And that’s what so hard about it.  

 “Now wait a minute! I can’t live like that! I live in a modern, sophisticated world. It’s 

not black and white! There are shades of gray!” We must love God, and we must love our 

neighbors. Not too many gray areas there.  

“But wait a minute! There is a catch – something I can grab on to! Who is my 

neighbor? Ah ha! Maybe I get to decide!”  

Nope. Sorry.  

A young man asked Jesus that very thing – in the Gospel of Luke. “Who is my 

neighbor?” And in answer, Jesus told the parable of the Good Samaritan – the parable about 
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the man who was set upon by thieves and left for dead in the road. Two men passed him by 

– a priest and a Levite – two pillars of the community. They didn’t even bother to check to 

make sure he was dead.  A third man, a Samaritan, one of the most reviled and hated 

peoples in the Bible, stopped to help him. Jesus asked, “Who was that man’s neighbor?” And 

of course, the answer was, the one everybody hates. In other words, everyone is our 

neighbor, even those we least suspect of being our neighbor.  Even those we don’t want to 

be our neighbor. They are all our neighbor.  

God calls for a pretty heavy duty buy-in for this Christianity business. And it’s not 

just the buy-in about the resurrection (oh, there are ways to finesse that) and a lovely 

sentimental birth that makes for pretty Christmas cards. It’s not just about that. It’s about 

how we, as God’s wonderful creations (and that’s what we are), it’s about how we treat 

each other. That’s the important story. That’s where the hard work of being a Christian 

comes in. 

“But that’s impossible! I can’t love everybody! I don’t want to love everybody.” Yep. 

Well, too bad. That’s the directive. We are supposed to genuinely try, and to keep on trying 

as if we can succeed. In Mark Jesus says, “There is no other commandment greater than 

these.” That’s what living life as a Christian is all about.  

And it seems to me that the first order of being a Christian is to admit to ourselves 

and to God that we need God. God is God and we’re not and we need God. 

All that wandering in the wilderness for the Israelites. Don’t we find ourselves 

wandering around sometimes? – just like the Israelites? And just as they did, we need God.  

The Pharisees – always questioning Jesus, always determined to find something 

wrong with him – a man who preached love God and love your neighbor – he was so 

threatening.  

I think he’d be just as threatening today. “What a crackpot! Who is this guy! Some 

kinda old hippie?” He’d be dismissed out of hand today. Chased out into the street. “And 

take your mangy disciples with you!”  That would be his reception today, wouldn’t it? 

How would we receive him? 

This is why we celebrate his birth among us as a human being every year. To remind 

us. He didn’t come to us on clouds of glory, arriving in a chariot of fire. There was 

supposedly a great announcement by choirs of angels, but it was only heard by some dirty, 
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sleepy shepherds. He came to humanity – as a human – born of a woman. Gods don’t do 

that. They might be born of a woman, but not in poverty. And you could tell they were gods. 

Little baby Hercules strangled snakes in his cradle. No other god had ever arrived as Jesus 

did. No other god ever lived among us as he did – as a carpenter and an itinerant preacher. 

He barely rated a mention from Josephus, a contemporary historian.  

Not an auspicious beginning…  But somehow, he stuck. Somehow, in the face of the 

best efforts of the Roman Empire to snuff out that renegade, suspicious, primitive, 

unsophisticated, ignorant faith of LUUUUV, somehow Jesus stuck.  

Maybe it’s a good idea to take what he said seriously. And to do what God wants us 

to do. To love God with all our hearts, and souls and minds – and to love our neighbors, all 

our neighbors as much as we love ourselves. Consider our opening collect, the prayer with 

which we collect our thoughts,   “…increase in us the gifts of faith, hope, and charity; and 

that we may obtain what you promise, make us love what you command;” 

 

 

 

 

 


