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When I was a kid and probably when you were too, you may remember that whenever you 

said something untrue and you didn’t want to be lying, you would keep your fingers crossed, 

remember that. I don’t know who taught me that. It was just something I picked up along the 

way. So suppose one day your mother asked you if you were going to clean your room today, 

and you said yes I am but you knew darn well that you weren’t about to clean your room, you 

could keep your fingers crossed when you said you were and you wouldn’t be lying. Now if you 

explained this to someone who had never heard of finger crossing, they might think we didn’t 

have much of a problem with lying when we were kids. But nothing could be further from the 

truth. We thought that people who deliberately told bold faced lies were awful. But somehow if 

you could persuade someone that you had your fingers crossed whenever you said something 

untrue then that was the end of the matter. No one ever said, “so what?” No one ever said 

“How is it that you’re not lying?” We just all accepted that having your fingers crossed made 

your deception okay. No one ever thought to wonder if that rule made any sense. The only 

question was whether you were following the rule. It was sort of like when your childhood 

friends talked about other kids having cooties. It didn’t matter that no one ever saw a cootie or 

could tell you what one looked like. You just accepted that some people had cooties, usually 

every member of the opposite sex, and it was the same way with finger crossing.  

Well, if you have grown up in the church, at some time or another you probably came to 

believe that it is possible to keep your fingers crossed when it comes to being a Christian. That 

is to say you were probably told at some time or another that it is possible to go through the 
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motions of serving God and Jesus and not really mean it. And so it is as if you are keeping your 

fingers crossed in your heart. And if you are just going through the motions you don’t really 

love God and you don’t really love Jesus. Love, after all should feel like something, that’s what 

all the songs say. The Righteous Brothers sang “You’ve Lost That Loving Feeling.” Foreigner sang 

“I want to know what love is. I want to feel what love is.” The Dave Clark Five sang about love 

and said “I’m feeling glad all over.” If you said you love someone and you were never happy 

when they came around or sad when they left, we would wonder if you were serious when you 

said you loved them, or if you understood what the word love means. Love is one of those 

words that seems to have a feeling built into it. Well, I have no doubt that what you feel is an 

important part of love and that is certainly true when it comes to love for God. But the funny 

thing to me is that when I look throughout the gospels Jesus doesn’t say much about what we 

should feel when we love him and when we love God, but he does say if you love me, you will 

keep my commandments. If you love me, you will do the kinds of things I command you to do. 

And I think if you don’t do what Jesus commands, it really doesn’t matter what you feel. A 

mother has a baby. She wakes up in the middle of the night every night to feed and change her 

crying baby, and then she rocks it back to sleep, once twice, sometimes three times a night. 

Every day she plays with the baby, reads to it, feeds it, bathes it. She washes its clothes. She 

comforts it when it’s sick. Obviously the mother feels something for her child, but if someone 

said to you how do you know that mother loves her baby, you wouldn’t talk about what she 

feels you would talk about her rocking and reading and bathing, and comforting and all the 

things she does for the baby every day. And let’s say you meet another mother who neglects 

her baby. She can’t be bothered to read to the baby or comfort it when it’s sick, she can’t be 
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bothered to change it or feed it or wash its clothes. The mother might get really emotional 

when she talks about the baby. She might shed tears for the baby, but enough tears to flood 

the earth wouldn’t be enough to convince you that she loves the baby. The only thing that 

would convince you is if she does what the first mother does. And why should it be any 

different with God. If you ask me how I know if someone loves God, I will say look at what 

they’re doing to house the homeless, or feed the hungry, look what they’re doing to fight 

injustice, look what they’re doing to care for the sick. What else do you need to know? 

“Well, Pastor Rich, what’s the point of all this?” you may ask. “Is the point of all this so that 

we can point fingers at people and say this person doesn’t really love God or that person 

doesn’t really love God?”  Well, of course not. I have enough of my own problems to work on 

without pointing fingers at someone else. But here’s what I want you to know. You see, if 

you’ve ever been hurt or wounded by someone who can shed crocodile tears when they’re 

talking about God and Jesus but who purposely treated you like dirt, it may be comforting to 

know that you haven’t been hurt by someone who loved God at all. It may be comforting to 

know that whenever you have not been loved, God too has not been loved. And that is 

important I think because in this thing Jesus talked about called the kingdom of God not only 

can the love of God not be separated from the love of someone like you, but our own love can’t 

be separated from God’s love.  

When we look at this passage from the gospel of John, Jesus starts out by saying if you love 

me you will keep my commandments, and then he goes on to talk about the Holy Spirit saying 

that he will ask the Father and the Father will send an Advocate to be with the disciples forever. 

And you might think to yourself what’s wrong with Jesus. He is really changing the subject here. 
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He started off talking about what it means to love him and then he abruptly starts talking about 

the Holy Spirit abiding within his disciples. But he hasn’t changed the subject. Because when 

you talk about our love of God and God’s love living within us, we are talking about the same 

thing. Sometime or another you may have heard someone talk about the love of God, and you 

say to yourself well, what do they mean. Do they mean the love of God as in my love for God or 

do they mean the love of God as in the love that belongs to God, or God’s love. And the answer 

is yes. Yes, because they’re the same thing. And that is why in all my life, whenever I have seen 

people mistreated by people who claim to represent the Christian faith in some way, whenever 

I have seen people mistreated by those who claim to represent Christ in some way, they never 

say so what. They never do. It hurts to be mistreated by such a person, because even if you 

know them to be someone completely misguided, they are mistreating you in the name of God 

and in the name of Jesus Christ. This awful church out in Kansas, the Westboro Baptist Church, 

this group of about 70 people who goes around preaching hate, how is it they can stir up so 

much anger and outrage? If they were just seventy people in some run of the mill hate group, 

I’m sure I would never have heard of them. But they’re claiming to speak in the name of God 

and Jesus Christ, and that’s why their words and their awful signs stir up so much emotion. And 

I’m sure they know that. I’m sure they know that being a church is what makes their words so 

hurtful. But know that if you have ever been deliberately hurt by a person who can cry a river 

when they tell you who how much they love God, know that not only were you not hurt by 

someone who loves God, you weren’t even hurt by someone who has God’s love within 

themselves, because these kinds of love are one and the same.  
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When I was at a conference at Princeton Seminary once, I met a pastor named Diane. 

Diane was from a suburb of Toronto and one day when we were exchanging stories about our 

ministries, she told me a story about a young couple in their twenties who belonged to her 

church. I don’t remember their names but we’ll call them Doug and Judy. Well, Doug and Judy 

only lived about a block away from his church and they were very active and would go faithfully 

every Sunday, but then they decided to buy a house way on the other side of the city, about 

fifteen miles away on the other side of town in fact. So Diane said to herself, well that’s too 

bad, Doug and Judy are now on the other side of town and I’ll never see them again. But to her 

surprise, the couple still came every Sunday. Even in the bitterly cold winters in Toronto they 

would wake up early and shovel the snow out of their drive just before they made the fifteen 

mile treck across town to her church. And after Doug and Judy moved into this house, this went 

on for at least a year. Well, pretty soon one day, Diane picked up the paper and she read about 

some great megachurch that was being built that was practically across the street from this 

couple. You see this pastor I met was the pastor of a small church that didn’t have a lot to offer 

this young couple, but this new church would have a thousand people at least and it would 

have a daycare and a gym and classes for young couples and for young singles. It even had a 

laundromat. I’ve seen a lot of churches in my life, but I don’t know that I’ve ever been to a 

church with a laundromat. And so, you see, this church had all the bells and whistles of a church 

that was tailor made for this couple’s needs. But even after that church opened, even long after 

that church opened Doug and Judy continued to make the fifteen mile journey every Sunday to 

this woman’s little church. So finally she said to them Doug and Judy, when you moved 15 miles 

away I didn’t think you’d ever come here, but I was wrong, and when that megachurch opened 
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down the street I thought for sure you’d stop coming now, but I was wrong again. What makes 

you keep coming to this church? We’ve felt the love of God here. What do you mean? People 

here remember our birthdays. They check up on us when we’re sick. They came to visit us when 

there’s a death in the family. They made meals for us when we experienced a miscarriage. We 

wouldn’t think of going anywhere else. Doug and Judy said nothing about how many tears 

people cried when they talked about Jesus. They said nothing about how sincere people 

sounded when they talked about their faith. They said nothing about how much emotion went 

into the preaching or the hymn singing. They felt love because of what people did. They felt 

love because of who people obeyed. And none of the bells and whistles in a megachurch, none 

of the bells and whistles in a church conveniently located across the street could ever replace 

that. Jesus said if you have the love of God, you will keep my commandments. The love of God 

which comes from us to God, and the love of God which comes from God to us.  

 

 

  


