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“LOVE ONE ANOTHER” 

John 13:31-35 | Fifth Sunday of Easter | May 19, 2019 

 

“A new command I give you: Love one another.” 

Jesus  

Dear brothers and sisters in Christ: 

In his commentary on Galatians chapter 6, 

St. Jerome tells a well-known story about 

St. John the Evangelist, the writer of our 

text. According to tradition John 

continued preaching well into his 90s. He 

was so enfeebled with old age that the 

people had to carry him into the worship 

assembly on a stretcher. When they would 

ask him to speak he would lean up on one 

elbow and simply say, “Little children, love 

one another.” He would then lie back 

down and his friends would carry him out. 

This same thing happened week after 

week, over and over again. 

One day, so the story goes, someone 

asked him: “Why do you say the same 

thing every week? Why is your message 

always ‘Little children, love one 

another’?” To which John replied: 

“Because it is enough.” In other words, 

those who trust in Christ as Savior, those 

who know his forgiving love, those who 

want to live for him need only this one 

teaching: “Love one another.” 

I don’t know if that story is true or not, 

but I don’t think it matters. What matters 

is the point that it teaches. Jesus summed 

up the whole law with the word love. Two 

thousand years ago Jesus gave his 

disciples a simple command: “LOVE ONE 

ANOTHER.” Today he calls us to do the 

same. He calls us to love one another with 

a Christ-like love. He calls us to love one 

another with a Christ-glorifying love. 

I. With a Christ-like Love 

Jesus and his disciples were in the Upper 

Room. Judas had just left to carry out his 

wicked work, to set in motion the events 

that would bring our Savior to the cross. 

Jesus was about to be betrayed and 

denied, tried and convicted. He was about 

to suffer and die in shame. But you 

wouldn’t know it from what he says. He’s 

got glory on his mind. “Now the Son of 

Man is glorified and God is glorified in 

him.” 

What was so glorious about the 

unfathomable humiliation and 

degradation that Jesus was about to 

endure? Nobody who ever witnessed a 

crucifixion would describe it as anything 

but horrifying. But hidden in the horror of 

Christ’s bloody, gory cross is glory. You 

see, this is what God promised. “He will 

crush your head,” God told the serpent 

(Genesis 3:15). Many centuries later, John 

wrote: The reason the Son of God 

appeared was to destroy the devil’s work 

(1 John 3:8). That’s what happened at 

Calvary. On that cross the wrath of a 

righteous God was satisfied, all sin was 

paid for and the devil was defeated. 

Crucifixion was terrible. The cross is ugly. 
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But at the same time there is no sight 

more glorious. 

Jesus knew what was coming. He had all 

this in mind on that Thursday evening as 

he taught his disciples. “My children, I 

will be with you only a little longer. You 

will look for me, and just as I told the 

Jews, so I tell you now: Where I am 

going, you cannot come.” Jesus was 

preparing the Eleven for hard times 

ahead. Soon he would go to the cross. 

They couldn’t follow him there. Soon he 

would rise from the dead and ascend to 

the Father’s right hand. They couldn’t 

follow him there either. Not yet. They had 

work to do. 

Part of that work was to carry the gospel 

to the world.  But Jesus had other work 

for his disciples to do: “A new command I 

give you: Love one another.” 

How can Jesus call this command “new”? 

Way back in Leviticus God told his chosen 

people to “love your neighbor as 

yourself” (19:18), a teaching that Jesus 

repeated to his disciples. It doesn’t seem 

like there’s anything new here. What are 

we missing? 

Two points from our text will help us. 

First, John uses a word for “new” that 

does not mean new in time (like a new car 

just off the assembly line) but new in 

quality (like a car that has been 

redesigned). Jesus is talking about an 

updated look, a fresh take on the old 

concept of love. Jesus’ next words show 

us the update he has in mind. “As I have 

loved you, so you must love one 

another.” Jesus called on the Eleven that 

evening, he calls us today to love like he 

loves. 

That’s a tall order, to say the least. Can I 

confess to you how utterly I fail to love 

like that? Every day God lays out a 

smorgasbord of opportunities for me to 

love others like my Savior loves me, but I 

often turn up my nose. I fail to love my 

family as I should because I’m tired or 

grumpy or distracted. I fail to love you all 

as I should because I’m busy or lazy or 

forgetful. I fail to love my neighbors 

becomes I’m indifferent or arrogant or in 

a hurry. I even fail to love my own wife, 

whom God commands me to “love as 

Christ loved the church” (Ephesians 5:25), 

whom I solemnly promised to love that 

way almost 23 years ago, but who rarely 

receives Christ-like love from me. If you 

examine your heart and your life, I’ll bet 

you’ll find a similar lack of love. 

What’s the cure for this lack of love? Love. 

God’s love. His perfect love for us. In the 

Greek language of the New Testament 

there are basically four words for love. 

Eros refers to sensual or romantic love. 

We get our word erotic from this word. 

Storge is familial love, like the love of a 

parent for a child. Then there’s philia 

which is about brotherly love, or deep 

friendship. Finally, we have the most 

important word for love: agape. That’s 

the love of God for us, the love of the 

unlovable, a love that seeks only the good 

of the one loved and expects nothing in 

return. It’s a totally one-sided love, a love 

that focuses completely on its object: us. 



3 | P a g e  

 

What does this kind of love look like? It 

looks like a little baby lying on a bed of 

hay in a humble feeding trough in a 

backwater burg that nobody cared about, 

the Creator clothed in human flesh. It 

looks like a thirtyish-year-old man walking 

dusty roads, healing the sick, touching the 

unclean, feeding thousands, teaching the 

masses. It looks like a man who had time 

and attention for everyone, a man who 

lifted little children onto his lap and 

blessed them, a man who wasn’t 

ashamed to break bread with prostitutes 

and sinners. It looks like a man sweating 

blood, beaten to a pulp, crowned with 

thorns and nailed to a cross, a man who 

prays: “Father, forgive them” (Luke 

23:34). 

And he does. He forgives. He forgives 

because of a love that has no equal, a love 

that sent Jesus into our world and into our 

flesh, a love that put him on the cross in 

our place to bear the punishment we 

deserve, a love that couldn’t stay in the 

tomb not one second more, but had to 

burst forth in victory for you and for me 

and for all. Because of that love we have 

forgiveness now and life forever. 

II. With a Christ-glorifying Love 

The world desperately needs this love. 

And we can show it to them? How? How 

can you tell a Christ-like church? By its 

beautiful buildings and well-maintained 

grounds? By its offering plates and bank 

accounts overflowing with material 

treasures? By its dynamic preacher whom 

everyone knows and loves? By its full 

pews? By its exciting music? By its 

programs for all ages? No. One of the 

clearest signs of a Christ-like congregation 

is how its members love one another. 

Certainly there’s nothing wrong with 

beautiful and well-cared-for facilities. 

They are a blessing. And, of course, we 

strive for good financial stewardship, we 

appreciate faithful pastors, teachers and 

leaders, we want full pews and worshipers 

that praise God with gusto. These are all 

good things. 

But as we work toward those blessings, 

may we never forget our Lord’s simple 

command: “Love one another.” What 

does that love look like in a Christian 

congregation?  

 It looks like one member asking 

another, “How’s your mom doing? I 

heard she was ill.”  

 It looks like a casserole (hot dish?) 

delivered to a family who just 

welcomed a new baby.  

 It looks like a line of people 

patiently waiting to talk to the 

grieving folks standing beside the 

casket.  

 It looks like a personal card written 

to someone who needs 

encouragement or deserves a thank 

you.  

 It looks like a greeter standing by 

the entrance with a smile and a 

word of welcome.  

 It looks like the seasoned member 

helping the visitor find his way 

through the service.  
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 It looks like the volunteer who 

mows and trims, cooks and cleans, 

counts and records, folds and 

staples.  

 It looks like a teacher sitting up late 

to correct papers or coming in early 

to prepare a lesson. 

 It looks like a musician running 

through that piece just one more 

time to get it ready for worship. 

 It looks like a secretary juggling a 

hundred-item to do list with a smile 

on her face.  

 It looks like one of God’s people 

saying, “I’m sorry,” and the other 

responding, “I forgive you.”  

 It looks like 10,000 little acts of love 

and kindness, of patience and 

understanding, far too many to talk 

about in hundred sermons much 

less this one. 

What happens when we love each other 

like this? This is what Jesus said: “By this 

everyone will know that you are my 

disciples, if you love one another.” When 

we actively love each other, the world 

notices. The world notices and 

remembers the name we bear. We are 

Christians. Christ is glorified by our 

kindness, our compassion, our love. This is 

what Jesus wants. He said, “Let your light 

shine before others, that they may see 

your good deeds and glorify your Father 

in heaven” (Matthew 5:16). As we reflect 

the light of his love into the world, Christ 

is glorified, the gospel is shared and souls 

are saved. 

“Little children, love one another.” I don’t 

know if John really preached that simple 

sermon over and over again. But it seems 

reasonable. It makes sense to me. After 

all, John was there to hear Jesus speak the 

words of our text. Under the Spirit’s 

inspiration he recorded them in his 

Gospel. So he probably preached those 

words. What’s more important is that we 

listen to and live his sermon. Dear friends 

in Christ, love one another. Amen. 

S.D.G. 

 


