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Stewardship Sunday 

 

“Can’t Buy Me Love” 

 

It’s stewardship dedication day at Faith Des Peres.  I hope you brought your 

pledge card with you.  Knowing your pledge will help the Session plan and 

budget accordingly, and it will save the Finance Committee and you a 

follow-up phone call or email asking you about your missing card. 

 

During stewardship season, we tend to focus mainly on the stewardship of 

our treasures.  In short, we talk about money-plain and simple.  We do this 

because we don’t want to confuse the stewardship of our treasures with the 

stewardship of our talents and our time.  But since you all are bright people, 

and have hopefully brought your completed pledge card with you, I’m going 

to assume that at this point whatever I would say about money won’t make 

much of a difference in your pledge amount.   So I’m going to do what I 

normally don’t do and, instead, focus on the stewardship of our time. 

 

My guess is I’m not alone in feeling like I don’t have enough time in the 

day.  When I was at dinner with friends on Wednesday, one of the women 

was trying to think when the last time her family had dinner together – a 

week ago last Monday?  No, it might have been two weeks ago.  And I know 

exactly how she feels.  We are in the thick of some very hectic years at our 

house, and this is especially true in the month of May, when school is 

wrapping up and so are all of the things that go with it.  Last week we were 

out every night of the week; and this coming week and the one following 

look about the same.   

 

But even if you aren’t that busy or you’re in the stage of life when you have 

more free time to enjoy, how you spend your time is important.  All of us -- 

no matter what our age or health condition -- only have so much time here 

on earth.  So it behooves us as children of God to make the most of the time 

God gives us. 

 

When Jesus commands his disciples to love one another, as he does in 

today’s story, he doesn’t have much time left.  In fact, it’s Thursday night; 



tomorrow he meets the cross.  And with the little amount of time he has left, 

there are certain truths and ways of living he wants his disciples to 

remember when he’s no longer with them.  So he sits them down to give 

them some insight into what life will be like when he’s gone, and to give 

them some advice about how to deal with life, and that advice amounts to 

this:  love one another and share that love with the world. 

 

But what does it mean to love each other in the same way Jesus loved us? 

Well, I think it has less to do with a feeling, and more to do with what we 

do.  In essence, what we do with our time. 

 

“As the Father has loved me, so I have loved you; abide in my love,” Jesus 

commands (John 15:9).  Jesus is reminding us that obedience to his way 

means following his ways.  Whether it’s within the church, or outside the 

church; we remain in Jesus’ love as he remains in God’s love when we do as 

he has done.  And just in case we didn’t catch the commandment the first 

time around, Jesus makes it plain:  “This is my commandment, that you love 

one another as I have loved you” (John 15:12).   

 

So let’s think about how Jesus has loved others.  He’s invited the curious 

along a path of new adventures (John 1:35-51), and shown hospitality at a 

wedding reception (John 2:1-11).  He’s shared himself with those considered 

his enemies (John 4:7-42), and healed those who suffered long in body, 

mind, and spirit (John 5:1-18).  And, he’s even found himself in trouble for 

breaking the rules– especially those rules that had become restrictive of 

God’s love (John 5:9-47).  He’s fed the hungry (John 6:1-14) and walked 

alongside the frightened to calm their fears (John 6:16-21).  Indeed the way 

he spent his time was a blessed gift.   

 

Each day he lived his life in a way that brought Life to other people; each 

day he found joy in carrying out acts of love by serving people and loving 

people. 

 

But that goes against the grain of what society tells us will make us happy.  

Society tells us that our joy comes in what we possess; that we’ll be happy if 

we satisfy our wants and our needs.  David Brooks in an op-ed column 

points out this fact when writing about all of the commencement speeches 

we hear this time of year.  We’re sending graduates into the world with 

“baby-boomer theology ringing in their ears,” he writes.  They’re told to 

“follow your passion, chart your course, march to the beat of your own 



drummer, follow your dreams and find yourself.  This is the litany of 

expressive individualism, which is still the dominant note in American 

culture.”   

 

But, as he points out, this mantra misleads.  Most notable people, the ones 

we really admire, don’t look inside themselves and then plan their lives.  

They look outside, find a problem, or a problem finds them, which summons 

their life.  “A relative suffers from Alzheimer’s and a young woman feels 

called to help cure that disease.  A young man works under a miserable boss 

and must develop management skills so his department can function.  

Another young woman finds herself confronted by an opportunity she never 

thought of in a job category she never imagined.  This wasn’t in her plans, 

but this is where she can make her contribution,” he writes.  (David Brooks, 

“It’s Not About You”, May 30, 2011) 

 

Our culture and educational systems spend more time teaching skills and 

strategies for career success, what Brooks refers to as resume skills, and less 

time teaching us eulogy skills – those virtues people talk about at funerals 

and whether we were kind, brave, honest or faithful.  In life, we spend most 

of our time working on our resume skills when it’s our eulogy skills that 

we’ll be remembered by.  (David Brooks, “The Moral Bucket List”, April 

11, 2015)    

 

We tell people to pursue happiness and joy.  In fact, we’re taught at a young 

age that our right, our duty, is “life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.”   

 

But our faith teaches something different: that life is more than just being 

happy, it’s about being joyful.  And joy is something different than 

happiness, because it isn’t something we can buy or earn or even deserve.  In 

fact, true joy is felt when we gain our lives by losing them; or being a 

servant leader; or finding someone, or something to love passionately, 

something important enough to live for and die for; that is what will in fact 

produce joy—God’s joy, the joy Jesus said was his too and that he wants to 

be full and complete in your heart and mine. 

 

I mean, just think about the times in your life when you have been truly 

joyful.  Think about them.  I can remember a time when I felt joy, many of 

them, but on this day I can remember the time when I became a mother.  

I’ve never quite been able to put the moment into words.  All I remember 

was this intense feeling overcoming me, a sense of wow, wonder, awe – I 



guess I would call it joy, because it was much more than happiness; in fact, 

as much as someone can feel grace, I guess I would call it that, too – because 

I didn’t deserve the gift of a child, that child came to me. 

 

In an article called “Surprised by Joy”, Barbara Brown Taylor writes “. . .joy 

has never had very much to do with what is going on in the world at the 

time. That is what makes it different from happiness, or pleasure, or fun. All 

of those depend on positive conditions—good health, good job, happy 

family, lots of toys. The only condition for joy is the presence of God. Joy 

happens when God is present and people know it . . .” 

 

In our Gospel story for today, Jesus didn’t have much time left.  But he took 

the little time he had left and taught his disciples how to love and how to feel 

joy.  As Frederick Buechner wrote, "The world says, 'the more you take, the 

more you have.' Christ says, 'the more you give, the more you are.’"  If Jesus 

slowed down his busy schedule to do that, I think we can do the same.   

 

Back when Charlotte was a baby and it was bedtime, I’d hold her and rock 

her until she was nice and comfy and sleepy.  Her head would get heavy on 

my shoulders, and her little arms would circle my neck, and her cheek would 

rub against mine, and I would rock her.  I don’t remember rocking the other 

children, I was probably afraid it would spoil them – now I know better.  But 

I liked rocking Charlotte, because it was a rare moment of peace and quiet in 

my day, and I knew she wouldn’t be little forever.  The time would come 

when she would be too big to rock. 

 

Friends, our lives are too short to fill them up with things that don’t matter 

or that take time away from our loved ones.  

 

“I give you this command,” Jesus said, “To love one another so that my joy 

may be in you, and that your joy may be complete.”  

 

How we use our time matters just as much as how we use our money.  So 

whatever you do, use them wisely and as God commands. 

 

Amen. 

 

 

 


