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I want to give you a heads up as I begin this morning. This sermon may touch a raw place for 

some of us. Please know that it is not my intention to cause pain, but rather it is my humble 

attempt to share with you what I understand to be the Love of God and how it brings healing and 

is the key to our hope for salvation. 

 

Just as we go to the doctor with an injury or illness, we don’t get the healing we need without the 

doctor having to touch our wounds. So too, when Jesus healed the sick and disabled, he touched 

that part of the body that needed healing. He touched it with the greatest expression of love, but 

nevertheless, he touched it. Only then could the healing begin. 

 

Some of you may remember a few years back when Stephanie and I attended the funeral for the 

son of some friends of ours. Wyatt was just 14 yrs old when he was killed in a vehicle accident. I 

remember Wyatt when he was three years old, the younger of two boys, and how full of life he 

was. It was painful for Stephanie and me to learn of his sudden death. 

 

I recall that at our Wednesday morning breakfast before we went to the funeral, our small group 

talked about what you say in a case like that, the untimely death of a child. 

 

My response to them was that almost always, the best thing you can do, especially at first, is to 

not say anything at all, except to acknowledge the enormous pain they must be feeling and to 

simply be present. That you are there is enough. 

 

I never say to them God knows best, or the Lord giveth and the Lord taketh away. Even if that is 

the way, you understand and believe it to be. In a parent or any loved one’s darkest hour, to hear 

someone say that God has just taken someone that you love and cherished and did all that so you 

could to raise up and make ready for the world can be interpreted as God in some way is 

bringing down punishment. 

 

Sometimes the best thing you can say is nothing at all, except. I love you, and I am here for you. 

But still, for healing to take place, we have to let those painful places be touched by someone. 

And usually, God uses people like you and me to be the hands that do the touching. Because it is 

in touching people’s lives, both literally and figuratively, that God’s greatest expression of love 

is revealed. 

 

That is why it is so important that we pay attention to what we say and how we say it. That is 

why it is so important to turn to Christ in prayer before we say or do things in a moment or time 

of great pain, be it theirs or yours. 

 

Jesus is speaking to his disciples and instructing them with a new commandment. It is to love 

one another as he has loved them. Just before this new commandment was given, Jesus had 

washed the feet of all twelve of his disciples. An act that most people would not consider doing 

even today, especially in Jewish culture, it was considered an extremely unclean thing to do, both 

from a hygienic as well as a spiritual point of view. 



Yet for Jesus, the fullest expression of God’s love given to earth is to wash and clean this 

filthiest part of the body. It was a gift that was freely given to all, it was literal, and it was 

symbolic. It was tangible in one way and totally intangible in another. Even though Jesus knew 

before he did it that one of them would betray him and another would deny him. 

Even then, Jesus the Son of God did not hold back his love.  Peter did not want Jesus the Son of 

God to touch this filthiest part of him, but Jesus said to him, if you do not let me, then you can 

have no part with me. 

 

Perhaps the hardest part of letting someone help us with our filthy and painful festering wound is 

to trust that they won’t hurt it any more than it is already hurting. And yet the only way to move 

towards healing is to risk the pain that we know is going to come when it is touched. Otherwise, 

healing cannot happen. 

 

I can’t imagine what it must have felt like for the blind man when Jesus spit on the ground to 

make mud that he would rub on his eyes in John 9: 1-7. I would assume that he had closed his 

eyes. Even still the risk of getting caked up mud underneath his eyelids could not have been 

appealing.  And yet he risked it. 

 

Of course, none of us are Jesus in the flesh. We are at best a dim reflection of this awesome 

display of the love of God. Most of us, including me, tend to stumble over ourselves trying to do 

the right thing or say the right thing to someone who is hurting.  Sometimes we unintentionally 

touch the wounds that we may not have known were there or we apply a little too much pressure 

and hit the most tender spot. 

 

Yet I believe this. When we do it with the guidance of the Holy Spirit and the fullest intention to 

do what Jesus said we are to do to one another, then the healing that comes from it can be worth 

the risk for both the one who needs healing and the one who is called to bring it forth. And all of 

us have been called to be ministers of God’s love. 

 

The mark of a true Christian is not what doctrine we subscribe to or what church we go to. It is 

not what version of the bible we read, not how often we have attended church or Sunday School 

(don’t get the wrong idea with that). It is not even what we do in mission and outreach or how 

many people we tried to “Save”. The mark of a true Christian is love. It is love expressed in such 

a way that we ask ourselves: Did I do my best to express this awesome and compelling love of 

God that it may be seen and felt? Have I come to trust God’s love expressed through others 

enough that I can even show love to those who doubt me, those who may revile me? Those who 

would betray me or deny me? 

 

The mark of a Christian is love, love that we allow flowing through us, though it may come with 

shards and broken pieces of the vessel that brings it forth because we are all broken vessels or 

cracked pots as Rev. Doug Hill and Bob Garner would say. 

 

And it is the love that we then let flow from us toward others, those we know and love, those we 

meet as strangers, and it is even those Judas and Peters, those who at times seem to stand as our 

adversaries whether it is intentional or not. 



The best way you will ever overcome evil. The best way you will ever be victorious over sin is to 

allow this awesome expression of love that only comes from God to flow through you and to 

mean it. 

 

When my friends Doug and Toni, who had lost their little boy, met with their pastor, they didn’t 

want to hear how God had taken their son away from them. They did not care to hear a 

theological treatise on salvation.  They did not need to hear how if only their son had not been in 

that vehicle, But they did need a healing touch. 

 

At a very crucial moment in their life, they wanted the hand of God to touch this deep, deep 

wound. They wanted to make sure that their son was with God. They needed to be reassured that 

God is love. Because God is love, because Jesus is God’s gift of love in human form, the mark of 

a Christian, any true believer in God, has got to be love. 

 

I call upon each of us to examine our own lives and the love that flows in and through us. Does it 

look like the trademark of a Christian? Does it reflect the love that Christ has for every human 

being? 


