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A  legal expert asked Jesus, “Which commandment is the most important of all?” 
Jesus replied, “The most important one is Israel, listen! Our God is the one Lord, and you 
must love the Lord your God with all your heart, with all your being, with all your mind, and 
with all your strength. The second is this, You will love your neighbor as yourself. No other 
commandment is greater than these.” 
The legal expert said to him, “Well said, Teacher. You have truthfully said that God is one 
and there is no other besides him. And to love God with all of the heart, a full 
understanding, and all of one’s strength, and to love one’s neighbor as oneself is much 
more important than all kinds of entirely burned offerings and sacrifices.” 
When Jesus saw that he had answered with wisdom, he said to him, “You aren’t far from 
God’s kingdom.” After that, no one dared to ask him any more questions. 

We know the scriptures. John 3:16 God so loved the world that God gave God’s only son, 
that everyone who believes in him will have eternal life. 
 I John 4:7 Dear friends, let’s love each other, because love is from God, and everyone who 
loves is born from God and knows God. God is love, and those who remain in love remain 
in God and God remains in them. And vs 20 Those who say, “I love God” and hate their 
brothers or sisters are liars.  Today we read the greatest commandment that Jesus took 
straight from Deuteronomy 6:4-5. Israel, listen! Our God is the Lord! Only the Lord, and 
you must love the Lord your God with all your heart and with all your being, and with all 
your mind, and with all your strength. And Leviticus 19:18 You must not take revenge nor 
hold a grudge against any of your people; instead, you must love your neighbor as yourself; 
I am the Lord. I Cor 13:13 Faith, hope love, and the greatest of these is love. There is a 
singular priority in scriptures given to love: being loved by God and the loving God and 
neighbor…. 
 
I’ve been fortunate in having a loving environment of nature, parents and church growing 
up. I know we don’t all have that experience. When I was 11 a friend asked me to go home 
with him. I suppose it was to stop his dad from beating him when he got home, a common 
experience. My presence didn’t prevent his dad from taking him in the bedroom and 
thrashing him. I sat there stunned, waiting for him to come and play so finally his mother 
said I should go. It is no wonder we teach the song to our Sunday schools, Jesus loves me, 
this I know, for the Bible tells me so. Little ones to him belong, they are weak but he is 
strong. We don’t all have the same experience but I’d like to share some of mine to see if 
there is something that rings true for you. 
 
I was a small boy when my parents would pile us into a 50s something Dodge or Plymouth 
with the big trunk full of camping tent, camp stove, food and clothing for a two week trip 
East or West to see the nation. Going east we saw Niagara Falls, Washington, D.C. where 
we toured the White House, NYC where I was told to keep my head inside the car – I was so 
taken by the tall buildings, Boston, Cape Cod, and we went up into Maine where I can still 
picture the Atlantic’s waves crashing along the shoreline. We camped in national parks 
along the way. Going west we saw Mt. Rushmore, Yellowstone and Glacier National Parks 
where mom was nervous about the rock climbing Paul and I did. Our tent was somewhat 
primitive. Paul and I slept in the pup tent with no floor. One night in Glacier we pitched the 
tent on a slope and by morning both Paul and I had slid out the back, with only our heads 
left in the tent. Bears? In those days we fed them from car windows and watched them 
eating from the open garbage dump. I loved those parks. I loved getting out of the car to 
take pictures of buffalo on the other side of the roadside fence or the elk in the distance. 
The mountains were most impressive and the salt lake stung my recent cuts.  



 
I kept my interest in the outdoors through scouts. At 13 I was selected with a half dozen 
others to spend a night alone in the woods. Each one of us went into the woods, to meditate 
into sleep. It was an initiation into honors scouting. I felt confident that night. I felt 
surrounded and protected by the tall silent trees. I felt I belonged there.  

Our scout troop had a schedule of camping every month year around with a canoe trip in 
the summer. If it rained, we went. If it snowed, we went. Heat or freezing cold didn’t keep 
us back. Then in high school I wanted to take it further and planned a solo trip to the 
Snake River in Manitoba with an inflatable kayak and a week’s supply of food, for a month 
long time alone. Instead Dr. Harold Weaver of Wauwatosa Ave Methodist Church offered me 
a scholarship to participate in a summer work camp with the World Council of Churches in 
Helsinki Finland. I spent 6 weeks hitchhiking through 12 countries and 6 weeks on an 
island off the coast of Helsinki with 14 college youth from 7 countries. Instead of 4 weeks 
alone in the forests of Manitoba I spent 6 weeks in an intense international community and 
6 weeks alone getting rides and sleeping outside, in campgrounds mostly, and a city park 
in Paris. The Madison newspaper reporter interviewed me when I returned. I told her I had 
gained a faith in people and learned to trust the local folks. 
 
I have been loved by God’s creation, both the living and non-living, the human and non-
human parts of that and it has been confirmed in Mexico, rural India, Korea, Japan, Kenya, 
Nigeria, Malawi, Racine and wherever else I’ve been. Lately I asked myself why God created 
the universe, and in particular, why did God create life on this planet? I find the answer in 
scripture: For God so loved the world that God gave…. God loved so God created.  

Some of you have pets that you love as much as you do a child. We love God’s creation.  
Some of you, on the other hand have had some unpleasant experiences with God’s creation. 
You have faced discrimination. You have battled long illnesses and limitations. You have 
fought in war. You have been targeted for exploitation. You have had trees fall on your 
house. You’ve been bitten by dogs. You have been abused or neglected by parents and 
others who you had counted on for love. You have been expected to care for others most of 
your life, with little enjoyment for yourself. I can’t expect you to understand or have the 
same appreciation for the love God has poured into the earth. Yet, we are here, perhaps 
seeking that promised love. If you are seeking, perhaps you had something to eat today. I 
thank God for the abundance of the earth fertile enough to feed 8 billion of us. In this 
church there are 90 people here who would give you the shirt on their back if you needed it. 
We are the fruit of the vine of God’s love. Jesus loves me still today, walking with me on my 
way, wanting as a friend to give light and love to all who live. 
 
So this is how I understand God’s creation in my limited perspective. God so loved that God 
created the world. It didn’t change when God so loved that God sent son Jesus to give 
himself in loving us and teaching us to love. It still hasn’t changed when God so loved that 
God called the church into being, beginning with the first disciples and continuing on 
through us here. Our purpose is the same, to love God our creator with our whole heart, 
mind and strength and to love our neighbor, and like Jesus, to give ourselves in teaching 
the world to love. 
 
My message of love hasn’t changed these last 4 ½ years, but my understanding of it has 
grown. Before I believed we are called to love. Now I believe that is how we are made. Before 
I believed Jesus was the one and only Christ. Now I believe we, the church, are the Christ 
sent for our time. Before I believed Jesus came to die for us. Now I believe Jesus came to 



live for us and he loved us so much he allowed himself to be killed for us. Before I believed 
Jesus was the incarnation of God, that God was in Jesus Christ. Now I believe God was in 
the creation, was in Jesus, and is now in the Church that loves -- three incarnations. 

Loving is not only something we are called to do. Love is who we are in our very nature, and 
when we love we are becoming complete. So if you teach, teach well because you love the 
world and the students. If you nurse, nurse well because you love the world and the 
patients. If you serve in one of the church’s ministries, serve well because you love the 
world and the clients. If you build houses, design images, make music, serve clients, 
organize or administer, do it well, not only because you can, but because you love the world 
and those you serve. 
 
In our own community we have evidence of the variety of life in our zoo; the enormous body 
of fresh water in Lake Michigan. We see the evidence of the rock of the earth and its 
mountains in our quarries that allow us to build our habitats. But we also see the stately 
spruce, the colored maple, the fertile gardens, the lakeshore stones of many colors. God has 
provided in variety and abundance, sometimes in silent reminders, like the beggar on the 
roadside called out to the Good Samaritan, to pay attention, and to love. Take what you 
need, for God has poured the divine self into the creation because God love us. Take what 
you need. And where you see the beggar lying hurt, or the plant and animal life, lying 
diseased and dying, please take care of it. Love God in it, with all your heart soul, mind and 
strength. And love your human neighbor as much. Amen. 

 


