
The Gift of Lasting Peace 

Read John 14:15-31 

 I called it hummingbird madness.  When we got to Maine, after the luggage 

was imported into the house and the food was put in the refrigerator and 

cupboards, and after my implements of hoped for recreation, my guitar and 

watercolors and books were situated where I wanted, the next order of business 

was to locate and fill the hummingbird feeder.  I found the feeder and concocted 

the nectar, four parts water to one part sugar, then filled and hung it on the hook 

outside the back door and right in front of the large window with a bench inside 

the sun porch which makes for relaxed viewing.  

 I figured it would take days for them to find it, but I was wrong about that.  

Within an hour there was quite cadre of the little flutterers, zooming around and 

poking their delicate, needle-like beaks into the fake flowers of the feeder and 

lapping up the sweet concoction. Then came the madness. The next day, here’s 

what I wrote in my journal: 

A lone, tiny male hummingbird is already on his perch one foot from the 

feeder; he was at his post most of yesterday and with serious intentions for this 

one as well.  He is on guard, making sure that the three or four or six other 

hummingbirds, both males and females, don’t have the audacity to come and 

drink from “his” feeder.  I wrote, “How like us is he, greedily protecting what is a 

gift in the first place.”  There was more there than he could possibly consume, 

and even if he did, I’d re-fill the feeder for him.  Then I thought: how 

presumptuous!  I am the source, not he (perhaps a little god-playing on my part). 

Then the Holy Spirit got involved and corrected me about that last bit.  I am 

not the source.  I was being presumptuous as well.  Who provided me with the 

feeder to use, the house to find my rest within, and the wherewithal to drive 

safely north on the I-95 corridor for 500 of the most treacherous miles in the 

USA?  Who provided the clean water?  How about the sugar cane?  Who gave the 

sun to grow it and the rain to water it?  Who worked to harvest it?  Who 

packaged it and sent it out to the store?  Who dug the well that provides the 



water and who developed the electricity grid that powers the stove?  How many 

resources and how many lives and how many working hours, and how many 

environmental forces were invested so this little feathered tyrant (Jean called him 

the mean one) could spend these days on guard when he could be out chasing the 

cute little female hummingbirds, not to drive them away but to woo them into 

making eggs and baby hummingbirds. 

No, there he sat, imprisoned by his lusty greed to own what was not really 

his to own or necessary to protect.  But he, like many of us, was blind to the great 

source of food and blessings beyond him.  How like him aren’t we all.  Let us pray: 

Forgive us all Lord.  Give us faith enough to be free. Amen.  

 Just then I looked up and he was gone.  I feared that he’d be back on his 

perch momentarily to resume his pointless vigil that he had vacated just long 

enough to chase off a rival consumer, and I was right about that. If only he could 

just let go.  If only we could just let go and trust our source.  Have mercy O Lord. 

Today is Pentecost Sunday.  It is the day we celebrate the gift of the Holy 

Spirit, that person of God that we can’t see, just like we can’t see the Father. And 

our Lord Jesus was only to be seen for a few short years of life and then he too 

became invisible to the naked eye. Jesus knew that in a short time they would not 

be able to see him either.  They were going to need to have faith to keep going 

when they could no longer rely upon their eyes. We too need faith to apprehend 

the unseen realities of our Christian hope with the assurance we need to live 

courageously and to please God with how we spend our days here. 

In John 14, Jesus was in a sense getting the disciples ready for living in the 

unseen. His closest friends had not yet even begun to imagine what their lives 

would be like without him.  It would have been unthinkable to try to be a disciple 

without the daily access to his presence.  Up to this point he had walked with 

them everywhere.  They had shared every meal together. Often they slept under 

the stars, the Son of Man having no place to lay his head.  He had taught them, 

stretched them, challenged them, re-assured them, even saved them a time or 

two from forces powerful enough to capsize their boats or to ostracize them from 

their own community. They saw him do amazing things with their own two eyes 



and directly experienced the kind of life he came to bring.  Jesus was their center, 

their source, and their security.  Those were heady days. As long as they could see 

their source they were good to go. 

Unlike them, Jesus knew a change was coming and we human beings often 

fear change because we don’t know what is coming.  Faced with change we worry 

and fret just like the first disciples did when they heard Jesus say, “I am going 

away and I am coming to you.”  Because of his great love he was trying to 

reassure them. He told them that they would experience great sorrow but that 

their sorrow would be quickly turned to joy.  He told them it was to their 

advantage that he go away so that he could send the Holy Spirit to them.   

“I will be present to you in a new way.  I will reveal myself to you.  The 

Advocate will be with you and in you to communicate my plans and purposes for 

you.  He will teach you and bring to your remembrance all that I have said to you.  

And the Father and I will also move right into your lives and be with you forever.” 

The verses that we just read are packed with promise and with purpose.  

 Presumably by now the disciples understood that Jesus had a habit of 

saying very ordinary things with extraordinary meanings lying below the surface.  

Jesus’ speech was spiritual communication filled with the very life of God.  

Nothing he said was ever superficial small talk. But they often knew that they 

didn’t know what in the world he was talking about.  So they learned to ask 

questions.  

 Jesus promised them presence and peace in the midst of a situation that 

would scream absence and chaos urging upon them troubled and fear-filled 

hearts.  Jesus said, “Don’t let it happen.  Those responses are what the world 

knows best and what the world has to offer in times of change.  I offer you peace 

instead.”  Paul would later describe this in his letter to the Philippians as the 

peace that passes understanding, a peace so deep it would make no earthly 

sense, a peace that had enough power to keep their hearts and minds in Christ 

Jesus. And in Christ Jesus is really where our hearts and minds belong.  When we 

lose our focus upon him and focus upon another person, or a desired possession 



or power and influence in this world, when we place anyone or anything in the 

center of our lives, it is then that our lives begin to unravel. 

To help the disciples keep that all important focus, Jesus opened with a 

promise to those who would keep his commandments.  We’ve seen that Jesus 

narrowed his commandments down to two major ones: love God with everything 

you have and love each other as much as you love yourselves, as much as you 

love your very lives. Love truly is the greatest thing in the world.  And love is the 

key to our peace. 

 Jesus’ promise to all who would love like this was that he would ask his 

Father to send them another Advocate, one just like himself who would be a 

helper, a comforter, a defender to be with them forever.  It was his Pentecostal 

promise.  The world can’t see him or know him; therefore they can’t receive him 

or what he has to offer.  But you do know him and can receive what he has to 

offer, and what he has to offer at the heart of the matter is the resurrected 

presence of Jesus Christ who embodies the perfect image of God.  All these years 

later that is still what Holy Spirit has to offer.  It is ours only to believe and 

receive.  God does the rest. 

Then Judas (not Iscariot) asked him, “Lord, how is it that you will reveal 

yourself to us, and not to the world?”  That’s really a great question.  Did you ever 

think about it?  Why didn’t Jesus on the first Easter hotfoot it right into Pilate’s 

chambers and say, “How do you like me now Pilate?”  Or why didn’t he go straight 

to the barracks filled with sleepy eyed Roman soldiers who had just washed his 

blood off their hands following their torture session and say, “Now you boys are 

in a heap of trouble.  I’m back!”  Jesus didn’t do any of that.  How in the world did 

he appear to thousands of people and never be spotted by the unbelieving world?  

It’s a mystery to be sure, one who’s key lies in the word revelation.  

 The revelation of Jesus Christ is a gift of the Spirit.  The ability to see and 

begin to live according to the truth of salvation through Jesus Christ is a gift of 

grace.  It is not a word that describes what our eyes can see but rather is an 

opening through what our hearts believe.  Pentecost is so much more than 

ecstatic phenomena, more than the sound of a mighty rushing wind, more than 



flames of fire hanging over the congregation’s heads, more than tongues speaking 

and prophetic utterances. All those manifestations are like a great trumpet 

fanfare announcing that something brand new is about to be born.  

 Those who believed were to be baptized with the Holy Spirit.  The meaning 

of the Greek word for baptism means to be drenched.  In baptism, we are not just 

washed clean, we are submerged in a medium to which we are not accustomed, 

held under spiritual water and drowned.  We are baptized into death. We come 

up breathing new air to live a new life. That life has about it a resurrection quality. 

 It is under the power of this baptism of the Holy Spirit that absence 

becomes presence, that sorrow becomes joy, and that the sense of being 

orphaned is transformed into the gateway into a new kind of family. God is able 

to take every one of our perceived losses and transform it into a gain.  Jesus said 

to his disciples, “And now I have told you this before it occurs, so that when it 

does occur, you may believe.”  

 Some of the most important things we will ever experience simply cannot 

be fully prepared for; we must live into them and go through them with faith and 

trust. I guess you could say that God expects us to be more confident in God and 

not behave like spiritual hummingbirds guarding what was never ours to possess 

in the first place.  

 Jesus said if you get all this, if you really love me, you would rejoice 

because I go to the Father for the Father is greater than I. In the end the will of 

God is the only thing that is important.  Everything else just passes away sooner 

or later.  In the Revelation the risen Christ says to John, “Behold, I make all things 

new.  I am the Alpha and the Omega, the beginning and the end.” We can trust 

God through the many changes in life.  We can be confident in God’s ability to 

provide for our needs according to God’s riches in glory. We can be sure that 

God’s goodness shepherds every transformation we will ever face.  What more do 

we need to know?  How else will we be guided through life?  Stay focused upon 

the Lord Jesus Christ and all will be well.  You will receive the gift of lasting peace. 


