I knew a pastor who would tell church members, staff, other pastors, and just about anyone he bonded with that he loved them.  It didn’t matter where or when it was if you were parting ways or sometimes even in the middle of conversations he would say with a smile, “Ahh, I luv ya.”  The secretary and I talked about how this pastor said I love you to people.  We thought it was a little odd but mostly we thought it was funny when people didn’t know how to respond because we didn’t know how to respond either.  One older lady in the church simply nodded and said nervously in response to the, Ah I love you, “hmmm…yes….hmm….uhmm… thank you well bye now.  Some people would just ignore the comment all together with a confused look.  Others would reply with genuine thanks.  Few would say I love you back.  

One day, I think it was the ac repair man who was passing through the church office, when the strangest powerful episode occurred.  The ac guy didn’t know the pastor from Adam.  The pastor asked him some questions.  He was that kind of pastor.  He wanted to know about everyone.  He searched for common ground with any one he met and he loved to trade stories.  He could talk.  You know the type.   They shared memories about their Dad’s: personal stories, about getting caught, cars, and learning lessons.  They laughed about how their fathers were hard but loving men, a rare breed we don’t see much of any more.  When their conversation was over, the pastor said in his usual way, “Ahh I gotta luv ya.”  The secretary and I were right there.  We were gauging the air looking curiously for the response.  (Surprise) Then, the ac repair man and pastor, without hesitation or awkwardness, patted each other hard on the back like guys do.  They parted with common have a good day comments. The maintenance man went outside grinning and the pastor went to his office smiling and sighing like he was fulfilled.  The secretary and I stood there looking at the place where the scene had just taken place like what just happened.  


We were blown away.  He had genuine love for some guy he had never met and would never see again and they were almost in tears and well…it was amazing. His boldness and caring became contagious.  It seemed the opportunity to share love presented itself more and more often.  When I finally asked the pastor about telling people he loves them, he said it is his job was to share the love of God.  He was a host of God’s love.  

In our gospel reading today we find Christ sharing God’s love.  He says the love he shares is the same love he received from the Father.  He is passing it on.  Then, Christ says he wants to share his love so that we will share his love like he shares the father’s love.  The context around which Christ makes this confession is right before his death on the cross.  He has already broken bread at the last supper and knows he won’t be with the disciples much longer.  The words he speaks about love are in the form of a prayer.  Jesus says he is sharing these last words for those who do not yet believe.  “I pray for you to love one another, to share my love on behalf of those who don’t know my love yet so that they may know my love too.”   This is the Gospel of John’s version of the "Lord's Prayer." Rather than teaching us how to pray, which is the way that Matthew and Luke frame their Lord's Prayer, John shows us what is on Jesus’ heart as he is preparing to depart from the world.  
Last advice is important. Last prayers, hopes, and wishes are also important. By portraying Jesus’ last words to the disciples as a prayer John is preserving an image of what mattered most to Jesus. The image we have, is: Jesus praying for us! Jesus praying for the future, for those who don’t know God’s love he is praying for us to share it.  How important is the message?  It was the last thing Jesus emphasized to the disciples according to John.  
Jesus was the host of God’s love and we now are the hosts of that same love.   So we have to ask the question, “What should our response look like?”  I think the answer is hospitality:  loving others as hosts of God’s love.  
Jesus was the host of God’s love.  He was the out stretched arms of God.  We are hosts in our homes, in our work, and in our church.  Through hospitality we show the love of God.  Most of the time our daily lives don’t feel like we are doing God’s work or that we are hospitable hosts.  We go to work to answer phone calls, handle scheduling conflicts, shuffle paper, sooth hurt feelings, clarify misunderstandings and then we go home to answer phone calls, handle scheduling conflicts, shuffle paper, sooth hurt feelings, clarify misunderstandings; plus, cook dinner, handle runny noses, hear about the family troubles, hear about someone else’s paper shuffling confused extravaganza.  To quote a church sign from highway nine, by the end of the day we feel drained not like a fountain of God’s love.  When our attitude becomes one of being burned out by daily tasks we lose site that our life mission is to show God’s love.  John Galloway in his book, “Ministry Loves Company,” suggests, reframing our lives.  “When we begin to see ourselves as hosts and hostesses for the family of God; then, our whole perspective on what we do changes.  Our daily activities put us in line with the will of God,” instead of feeling out of sync.  Hospitality is preparing to host those most dear to Jesus, us, our neighbors, our families.  Galloway suggests our draining daily administrative work needs to be re-imagined.  Galloway suggests looking at it this way, “Let’s say we want to have a dinner party.  We discuss our concept with our spouse or friends.  We decide a Friday would be best, so we can make it to church Sunday morning.  We agree three weeks is enough notice.  Now if we applied our, “I am tired of being host,” mentality to this dinner party details about arrangements would have to work themselves out.  We wouldn’t have the energy to waste time on the little things.  
But that is not what happens when we are the host.  Even to contemplate such an outlandish plot is absurd.  Obviously, once we decide to be a host, energy, and excitement bring arrangements and details to life.  We have a “meeting,” a “nominating committee meeting” with our spouse or friends.  Who is invited, well in life everyone.  Should it be a large buffet, or wine and cheese, a bbq or sit down dinner?  Casual or dressy?  Extra Chairs, extra invites, napkins, flowers, call about needs and food allergies.  We shop.  We cook.  We set the table and light the candles.  And we are energized because we are hosting guests in our home and we want them to have a good time.  We are doing it for them, for the evening, for the sake of friendship and sharing.  Hospitality gives purpose to housecleaning and yard work.  We literally throw ourselves into it.  

Imagine how our work, our family life and yes our church would come to life if we let hospitality define what we do.  Arranging the chairs is not demeaning grunt work.  It is the host and hostess preparing for the guests.  Cleaning, painting, yard work, planning, are all done to prepare for the party.  Breakfast, lunch, dinner, laundry, dishes are preparations to host God’s VIP list.  In the church sending out minutes, planning, finding ushers, setting the temperature, brewing coffee are grace filled tasks because some special guests are coming to God’s house and we are the hosts and hostesses.  These people we host every Sunday and the people you host everyday are so important that Jesus lasts prayer for you was for you to show love them to treat them like royalty.  When mission, sharing the love of God, defines our life we see the task of being the host of God everywhere not just exotic places. And when hospitality defines our daily mission ministry to family, friends, work and church we see a wonderful opportunity and reason to be fully alive.  

God has invited a lot of people into your life.  There will be a dinner party at your house today and a breakfast party tomorrow.  God has invited you to come and be hosted here Wednesday for a game night. And Tuesday morning God has invited a bible study to be hosted here.  God is hosting a family fun day today.  Of course God is hosting some baseball games, too.  And next Sunday we are hosting a celebration here, again.  God wants all people to know God’s love.  It was Jesus last prayer.  He loved us so we might share that love.  Now, we are the hosts and everyone is welcome.  Seen in this light, all the work, on details and arrangements is some of the most exciting mission work we can do.  Amen. 
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