
 

  “…So that they may be one,” Jesus prays this 

morning. That’s one heck of a petition, isn’t it?  “Say 

what?:” that Christians be “one” as God and Christ are 

one?  Did Jesus ever say anything more absurd? Might 

have been doable in the First Century: Christians – most 

all of whom were converted Jews – were really only 

concerned whether someone still had to be circumcised 

to become a ‘Christian.’” The Council of Jerusalem in A.D. 

50 said “No,” which pretty much settled the matter.   

But, it wasn’t long before other controversies 

with greater longevity reared their heads within the 

Church – some are even among us still today.  We still 

can’t even agree on how, or when, or why, or even what 

it should take for somebody to join: baptize babies? Wait 

until they make the choice?  Well, then: how much water 

ya’ gonna use?  Can you dip ‘em or spritz ‘em – or do they 

need to be dunked?  And how many times do they need 

this spiritual bath: only once – like the Creed says?, or 

every time they come knockin’ from some other 

‘renegade’ bunch: like a Lutheran moving to Southern 

Baptist…evidently, they think, God didn’t get it right the 

first time when you were ‘sprinkled’ as a Lutheran – and 

a theologically ignorant baby at that – “so, we’ll make 

sure it ‘takes’ this time: come on up here – we’re gonna’ 

dunk you, and do it the ‘right’ way.” 

And, oh – remember I mentioned the Creed?: 

“We’re a ‘free’ church” some claim – “and nobody tells 

us what to believe except when God speaks to the 

individual thru the Bible – or the preacher issues an edict 

from the pulpit.  Or: “ours is a ‘confessional’ church 

which clings to the historic Christian Creeds” – creeds 

which, by the way, are supposed to be ‘ecumenical.’  

On and on and on:  wearing vestments is “too 

Catholic…Communion is just a memorial…good works 

verses free Grace:” took the Lutherans and Catholics just 

shy of 500 years to get straight on that one… 

Even though we believe God answers all prayers, 

“that they may all be one” appears – so far - to have been 

a “No.” 

Talk about ‘herding cats!” What could be more 

intellectually or linguistically tedious than trying to get 

Christians to agree about their faith?  Someone once said 

that "Trying to reach consensus about God is like sending 

a kiss through a messenger." It’s the kind of thing that 

sometimes drives those who struggle about it – to quote 

from Macbeth’s famous soliloquy - Act 5, Scene 5: “Out! 

Out, brief candle – life's but a walking shadow: a poor 

player that struts and frets his hour upon the stage and 

then is heard no more: a tale told by an idiot - full of 

sound and fury, signifying nothing.”  

"Too many Christians,” said the late Paul Harvey, 

“are no longer fishers of men - but keepers of the 

aquarium:" more interested in preserving our "religion" 

than in introducing folks to the Source of it all – as the 

Bible says: to “the fountain of living water that wells up 

to eternal life.” 

Evangelical Christians like to say that all those 

who “confess Jesus as Lord” are united…liturgical 

Christians say Baptism is what does the trick. But, those 

on the outside don’t wield the theological scalpel as 

deftly as we do. They don’t know about all those “fine 

points” – all those “How many angels can you get on the 

head of a pin” kind of questions - that we’ve come to 

consider so vital. And, furthermore, they couldn’t care 

less.  All they do is just look at us and wonder, “Why can’t 

those Christians get along?” 

Unity isn't easy. Few of us have yet learned how 

to disagree in love…or how to love those with whom we 

disagree. We're like the poet wrote:  

"To dwell above with saints we love: that will be 

grace and glory. 

To live below with saints we know-well, that's 

another story!" 

Christian unity isn’t a matter of whether we 

agree on every jot and tittle of Scripture or doctrine or 

organization. It’s determined by whether we love one 

another, and how well we reflect God’s love for the 

world. 

But, so often, we’re like the man being tailgated 

by a stressed-out woman on a busy street. Suddenly the 

light turns yellow - and although he could have run it, he 

chose not to.  

The woman - all set to run it with him - missed 

his bumper by a micrometer.  Screeching to a stop, she 

literally, hit the horn. Figuratively, she hit the roof, rolled 
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down the window, and started screaming loud 

obscenities.  

A cop approached her in mid-rant and asked for 

her license and registration. “He’s the one you ought to 

be talking to,” she protested. “Why me?” 

"Well," said the officer, "when I pulled up behind  

you I read your bumper stickers: ""God Loves You And So 

Do I…"  "Honk If You Love Jesus…" and that one about 

"My Boss Is a Jewish Carpenter.” Then I saw the chrome 

fish emblem on your trunk - so you can understand why 

I assumed you had stolen the car." 

Funny…until you remember that she, too, is your 

sister in Christ. 

An artist painted a storm at sea: black clouds 

covered the sky…a flash of lightning illuminated a little 

boat disintegrating under the pounding of the waves. 

People in anguish were crying out for help, struggling in 

the swirling waters. The only glimmer of hope was in the 

foreground: a man desperately clutching a large rock 

coming up out of the water with one hand – while 

reaching down to pull up a drowning friend with the 

other. The artist was trying to depict the meaning of 

‘evangelism:’ those in the tempest: a symbol of 

humankind's hopeless condition, with the only hope of 

salvation: that rock – a shelter in the time of storm. Until 

we find unity on extending a hand like that, there is no 

Good News - and there is no hope for the church. 

There’s the story about 2 guys in quite similar 

suits with equally similar briefcases who strike up a 

conversation in an airport waiting area: 

“I see you’re reading the Bible,” the first 

remarked. “Is it King James or RSV?” 

“King James, of course,” came the reply. 

“So is mine. Is yours the red-letter edition?”  

“Yes.” 

“So, then,” asked the first guy, “you’re a 

Christian?...” 

“Yes, I am.” 

“Are you born again?”   

“Most definitely,” smiled the second. 

“Baptized?”  

“Yes…” 

“Immersed or sprinkled?,”  

“Fully immersed.” 

“Pentecostal?,” the first one asked. 

“Yes, I am,” replied the second. 

  “Pre-millennial or Post-millennial?” 

“Pre-millennial, what else?” 

“And in your worship,” asked the first, “do you 

use old-style hymns or contemporary music?” 

“Contemporary,” said the second. 

“Organ or praise band?,” the first guy pressed 

on. 

“Praise band,” said the second. 

“Video screens?”   

“Of course.” 

“And what about the preacher?” 

“Well, that’s me,” said the second. 

“Oh, so am I!,” exclaimed the first. “Do you 

preach with notes or without?” 

“Without,” the second pastor replied. 

“Do you have a wooden pulpit or a plexiglass 

one?,” the first asked. 

“Plexiglass,” said the second. 

“A plexiglass pulpit?,” said the first. “Then die, 

you heretic!” 

And Jesus still prays, "that they may all be one?" 

On what, then, can we find common ground? I 

like the 19 words you see every time you walk in this 

room:  they’re hand-painted – thank you Betty Wymer – 

over the entrance to our sanctuary: from the Old 

Testament prophet Micah: “What does the Lord require 

of you – but to do justice, love kindness, and walk humbly 

with your God?” 

Two men met by chance and struck up what 

turned out to be a delightful conversation: about life, and 

hunting, and kids and well, lots of stuff. But, just before 

parting, one took the other’s hand firmly, smiled warmly, 

looked him in the eye, and said, "Until we meet again.  

you know..."   

Maybe that’s the most “Christian unity” we can 

hope for…and, maybe, that’s enough.  Amen.
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