
In the 1950s, Elvis Presley sang ‘Love Me Tender; in the 1960s, the Beatles sang 

‘All You Need is Love’; more recently Lady Gaga sang of ‘Stupid Love’, and 

Justin Bieber urges us to ‘Love Yourself’. The Bee Gees once asked, ‘How Deep 

is Your Love’, and Queen respond with a ‘Crazy Little Thing Called Love’. It 

would appear that we have a problem with the word LOVE. 

Just over five weeks ago – on the other side of the Easter weekend we were here 

in church, in the Upper Room with Jesus and his twelve apostles. In many ways 

it was a routine and intimate gathering, during the seven day Passover 

celebrations. All was arranged, except Jesus was behaving in a rather strange 

way: he spoke of betrayal, leading the Apostles to enquire of him; he spoke of 

masters and servants, turning the relationship upside down by washing their 

feet; and now he speaks of being glorified – whatever that means. He speaks to 

Peter of laying down one’s life, and outright denial of knowing him. The Twelve 

had prepared for and expected a customary religious meal, but there was a 

shadow of doubt and accusation over everything. 

All this took place on the other side of the Easter weekend, and we are now five 

weeks into Easter, reflecting back on these conversations in light of the horrific 

and tragic passion and death of Jesus; we are still coming to terms with the 

momentous appearances to the women, the Apostles, and over four hundred 

followers; and there is St Matthew’s account of the graves bursting open and 

the dead coming forth. Reflecting on these events, we are given a simple and 

new commandment: “love one another, even as I have loved you”. 

This four-letter word – LOVE – creates a problem for us, two thousand years 

later, because we have many confusing and conflicting ideas of just what love 

is. The use of the word LOVE in popular culture, and the manner in which it is 

confused with attraction, family ties, our hobbies and interests, doesn’t help us 



to understand what Jesus is requiring of us. On the night of what we now call 

Maundy Thursday – when Jesus gave this commandment - it would have meant 

very little. Now, on this side of his death and resurrection, it makes perfect 

sense, but appears to be a daunting and insurmountable task. 

Whenever we speak of love, then we have to qualify it: there is that love shared 

between members of our immediate family, a kind of intimacy shared between 

parent and child, that is not shared between man and wife. That is an altogether 

different kind of love. We speak fondly of the love of travel, our hobbies and 

interests: of using our God-given talents and gifts in the service of others. We 

express another kind of love between humans based on our common humanity. 

Jesus is not talking of any of these kinds of love. The Greek language in which 

the New Testament was originally written down makes it clear of which kind 

of love is being spoken of, because Greek has four distinct words for LOVE, and 

the love of which Jesus speaks – and demonstrates – is an altogether ‘higher’ 

kind. It is what we commonly call ‘divine love’, which seeks the good of the 

‘other’ and not the self; it gives without expecting a return; it is a love which 

may take us to death, when we could as easily walk away. 

That is why it is daunting and, at times, insurmountable. On Friday a group of 

school governors interviewed and observed two candidates for the new 

Headteacher’s job at St Joseph’s Primary School. One of the candidates in a 

school assembly used this Gospel text today as a way of teasing out of the 

children and staff just how we might put into action the kind of love that Jesus 

is speaking of today. The answers from across the pupils were both simple and 

profound, and begin with where we are, of what we can do. For example: help 

others who cannot help themselves; share what we have with those in most 

need; turn off taps and lights when you leave a room. These simple but honest 



answers as to how we share love – REAL LOVE – helps us ascend the scale from 

a kind of self-love to divine love: we move out of ourselves, in order to serve 

the best needs of others. 

We live in a contemporary world which, for a variety of reasons and in a variety 

of ways, is turned in on itself. Some call it narcissism, other call it entitlement. 

Either way, the command of Jesus is to ‘move higher’, beyond our own small 

worlds to the cares and needs of others. In laying down his life for us, and dying 

a most cruel death, Jesus demonstrated THE complete model of what Johnny 

Cash called ‘A Thing Called Love’. But it is no small thing; it is – to quote 

another title – a ‘Many Splendored thing’. The call to love one another as Jesus 

loves us will take more than a lifetime to fulfil. Let us begin as our children 

suggest, with small steps, and pure hearts. 

 


