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Please pray with me. May the words of my mouth and the meditations of our hearts be 
acceptable to you, O Lord, our strength and our redeemer. Amen. 
 
 
I bring you greetings from Bishop Kevin Strickland and all our Southeastern Synod staff on this 
sixth Sunday of Easter. 
 
Several years ago, as I was making my rounds through the psych waiting rooms in the hospital, I 
saw a man sitting without a phone or a magazine, just sitting silently, waiting for his 
appointment. I introduced myself, said that I was the chaplain, and asked if there was anything I 
could do for him. He told me the one thing I could do was answer this question:  Can Jesus be 
our friend? Hmm. 
 
I sat down with him and thought initially about the Old Testament, and how God opened the 
door of the ark for Noah to enter. A friend would do that, right? Open the door for me – and send 
me off with a prayer on my journey? I thought about all the images of God and Jesus in the 
Bible. Mother hen, shepherd, King. Or a Rock. A warrior, bridegroom, lamb. Even the more 
obscure images – laughter. A flame. A great comforter. 
 
I told this man confidently that yes, Jesus is our friend. I even began to hum quietly that beloved 
hymn What a Friend We Have in Jesus. 
 
But as questions often go, this was not what the man waiting on that cold hospital bench really 
wanted to know. His question was more a reflection of where he was. He wanted to know if in 
times like these, when the world let him down, when his life seemed to be falling apart, when he 
does not know where to turn, is Jesus there? 
 
Jesus says in our gospel lesson today: “I call you friend”. These are some of the last words Jesus 
will speak to his disciples. The disciples know that Jesus will be put to death – he has told them – 
more than once. But just because they know he will be killed does not make the pain, confusion, 
emptiness, and even the anger go away. 
 
The disciples need the comfort of Jesus. They need to be reassured that when everything they’ve 
depended on goes away, when everyone has abandoned them, when their worlds are falling 
apart, the love of Jesus remains.  They need to hear this message of deep and abiding love not 
just once, but over and over again. The words Jesus chooses are “I call you friend”. These are 
words of reassurance. Words of love. 
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As a child, I had playground friends. We shared secrets in the corner by the swings. We sent 
notes back and forth when the teacher was not looking.  We read books about the friendships 
between Kermit and Miss Piggie, Charlie Brown and Snoopy, and my favorite, Piglet and Pooh. 
 
As adults, we also have friends. Have you noticed that we tend to categorize our friends? Some 
declare there are three categories of friends: Friends for a reason - the one I took that pottery 
class with; Friends for a season - my confidant when I’m going through a career change; and my 
friends for a lifetime – the one who is always there for me – not matter what and no matter when. 
 
What kind of a friend am I to Jesus? 
 
Being a friend to Jesus means that I am chosen. Jesus says “You didn’t choose me. I chose you.”  
Being chosen by God is not always easy. For Abraham and Sarah, Moses, Ruth, Jeremiah, Mary, 
and Jesus himself – they did not have an easy ride through life, didn’t get all the inside 
information, didn’t even get to sit at the right hand, but instead got hard questions, often difficult 
journeys, and in Jesus’ case, even the cross.1 

 
Being chosen does not mean that we’re perfect, or even that we’re ready to be chosen. We do not 
even have to earn it. Dr. Karoline Lewis paraphrases Jesus’ words: “You are here. With me, 
Jesus. Now is not the time to wonder whether or not you should be here, are meant to be here, 
are worthy to be here. You are here.”2 You are chosen. 
 
But being chosen does not make me “chosen” in a way that excludes others. Quite the opposite. 
 
When we are a friend of Jesus, one of the “chosen ones”, we are in a community of people. An 
infinite circle of the body of Christ. So big. So different. So much more magnificent than we can 
ever possibly imagine. 
 
I remember vividly the kitchen table in my childhood home. It was round. The tables in my 
friend’s homes were square or rectangular and I remember asking my mom one day why our 
table was round. She said it was round so that we could always pull up one more chair, invite one 
more person, and they would always be included in our family. 
 
That one more person may not be who we imagine should be at the table, or even who we might 
want at the table.  

 
In the first lesson from Acts this morning, the circumcised believers were shocked, horrified 
likely, that the presence of the Holy Spirit had been poured out even on the Gentiles. These 
circumcised believers had drawn a line, created a boundary between themselves and the Gentiles. 
They sought to keep the Holy Spirit for themselves, since they were “chosen”. But God did not 
draw that line. God does not draw lines. God does not put up boundaries between people. 

 

 
1 Norris, Kathleen. Amazing Grace (New York: Riverhead Books, 1998), 141. 
2 Lewis, Karoline. John (Minneapolis, MN: Fortress Press, 2014), 200. 
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One of my favorite cartoons is by David Hayward. It shows one person after another, drawing 
lines between each other. Line after line after line. The cartoon is called the Jesus Eraser, 
because Jesus erases the lines we draw between ourselves. With Jesus, there are no dividing lines 
between people. 
 
Being “chosen” by Jesus means that we are all welcomed – all included – into the love of Jesus, 
into a community of saints so broad and so wide and so incredible. No one is outside the abiding 
love of Jesus. 
 
Finally, being a friend of Jesus means that we too can invite others into the same kind of 
relationship we’ve been given: a relationship with Jesus of deep, mutual and abiding love. 
Jesus tells his disciples that he will no longer be with them – physically. He will no longer be 
able to share a meal around the table or laugh over stories at a campfire. But he will be with them 
– abiding in them. Jesus then says “as the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my 
love.” Experience the same joy I have experienced with my Father. 
 
We too are called to love each other because God first loved us. God’s love flows to us, through 
us, and then from us…. Don’t be fooled, it is both a challenge and an opportunity to love others 
as God has loved us. But what a gift to be able to love others – to love them deeply, without 
expectations or demands for who they are. 
 
So is Jesus our friend? 
 
When the world has left us, when our relationships have been severed, when it feels like there is 
nothing left, will Jesus still be with us? Be our friend? To be Jesus’ friend is to know that we are 
chosen. We are loved. Unconditionally. Without end. 
 
Like this man, we too need to hear this message of deep and unconditional love over and over 
again. To feel this love as the water from the font forms a cross of life on our forehead. To kneel 
around the altar and taste the bread and wine at the table. To hear the Word of God and 
experience it taking root in our lives. To visibly see the presence of God as this community cares 
for our neighbors. 
 
The promise and invitation of Jesus awaits us: “abide in my love.” Are we Jesus’ friend? The 
answer is yes. Thanks be to God, yes. 
 
Amen. 
 
 
 


