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John 17:20-26 
17:20 "I ask not only on behalf of these, but also on behalf of those who will 
believe in me through their word, that they may all be one. As you, Father, are 
in me and I am in you, may they also be in us, so that the world may believe 
that you have sent me. The glory that you have given me I have given them, so 
that they may be one, as we are one, I in them and you in me, that they may 
become completely one, so that the world may know that you have sent me and 
have loved them even as you have loved me. Father, I desire that those also, 
whom you have given me, may be with me where I am, to see my glory, which 
you have given me because you loved me before the foundation of the world. 
"Righteous Father, the world does not know you, but I know you; and these 
know that you have sent me.  I made your name known to them, and I will 
make it known, so that the love with which you have loved me may be in them, 
and I in them.” 

Today’s gospel is difficult to follow. If we are honest with ourselves, we will admit 
that it rambles all over the place and it hard to know what Jesus is saying. But 
perhaps the context will help. What we heard was a prayer on the night before 
Jesus died. He is upset, as indeed we would be. So he prays as one under stress. He 
prays a prayer that doesn’t have to make sense or be coherent or even logical. It is 
something like a little child’s prayer. “God bless mommy and daddy. Bless my 
sister. Bless the dog ‘cause he is not feeling well. Bless my skateboard. Bless 
Jimmy except when he fights with me. Don’t let grandma forget her present…” the 
child rambles on until s/he falls asleep. That, I think is the kind of stream of 
consciousness we are privy to in this gospel. But, as you listen carefully, it all 
comes down to a single theme. That theme is unity, that we are all connected, and 
that we should know it and live by that truth. “I pray, “said Jesus, “that they may 
be one in us.”  
This is a prayer of being connected – being interconnected. I think that we are 
connected - we are interconnected -  in at least three ways: 
We are all connected by nature. More and more we are learning how physically 
interconnected we are, that in nature we form one ecology. We belong to the 
complex chain of all things. Jesus, in this prayer,  reminds us of that fundamental 
oneness. 
We are all also connected through our shared humanity. The author Nikos 
Kazantzakis, Who wrote the novel, Zorba The Greek, tells of an experience he had 
when he went back to visit the isle of Crete. As he walked along, an elderly woman 
passed by carrying a basket of figs. “She halted, laid down her basket, picked out 
two beautiful figs and presented them to me. I asked, ‘Do you know me, old lady?’ 
she looked at me with amazement. ‘No my boy. Do I have to know you to give you 
something? You are a human being, are you not? So am I. Isn’t that enough?” 
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Kazantzakis remarks, “The old lady was right. She is saying, ‘You are a child. I am 
a mother. That is enough. You are a son. I am a father. That is enough. We are 
brothers and sisters. That is enough. I am your God. You are my people. That is 
enough.” In the language of Jesus’ prayer, we are one in God, children of the same 
heavenly Father. Jesus prays, “That you may be in them and I in you. That they 
may be one in us.” Being “one in us” through common humanity under one God 
allows, of course, for no prejudice, no racism, no bias. We are one in God. That is 
enough. 
We are all also connected through the grace, the love, of God. God lurks behind 
everything in this world. We live in a grace-filled world if we would recognize it 
and, when we do, we know that we are embraced by the common Spirit that 
infuses all things. 
The late J.D. Salinger who wrote the famed Catcher in the Rye, in the 1960’s also 
wrote another stunning story called Franny and Zooey. There is a powerful scene 
in this book in which Franny comes home from college a nervous wreck. Her well-
intentioned but misguided efforts to explore the depths of religious mysticism have 
left her extremely tense. Bessie, her mother, is concerned and shows that concern 
by bringing her distressed daughter a cup of chicken soup. Even though Franny 
knows her mother is trying to comfort her, the offer of the chicken soup annoys her 
and she lashes out at her mother. Franny’s brother, who is sitting at the table, 
jumps up and confronts her. He tells her that her approach to religion is all wrong. 
He says, “I’ll tell you one thing, Franny. If it is the religious life you want, you 
ought to know that you are missing out on every single religious action that is 
going on in this house. You don’t have sense enough to drink when someone brings 
you a cup of consecrated chicken soup, which is the only kind of chicken soup that 
mom ever brings to anybody.” 
We bump into grace all the time, every time we share the sign of peace, every time 
we do a kindness, every time we embrace, every time we prepare a meal, every 
time we comfort, every time we serve. Grace abounds in this world of ours and 
binds us together – to one another and to God. 
It is that kind of connectedness, that kind of humanity, that kind of grace that is in 
our relationship with others. Since today is international Mother’s Day, let us 
spend a few moments in our service of worship, on our relationship with our 
mothers – our grandmothers – those who care for us. And, if you are a mother or 
grandmother or a care-giver, let us spend a few moments on our relationship with 
those whom we nurture. 
I want you, now, to spend a few moments with each other. With our knowledge 
and experience that God shows grace and love to one another through each one of 
us, ask this question of one another: 
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How did and does, your mother share God’s Grace with you? Or, How, as a 
mother, or like a mother, do you share God’s Grace with others. In about three 
minutes, I will ask for a couple volunteers to share what they learned. 
(Ask someone to share what s/he heard) 
Here is one of my favourite stories about mothers from Erma Bombeck entitled 
‘When God Created Mothers’ When the Good Lord was creating mothers, He was 
into His sixth day of "overtime" when the angel appeared and said. "You're doing a 
lot of fiddling around on this one." And God said, "Have you read the specs on this 
order?"  
She has to be completely washable, but not plastic. Have 180 moveable parts...all 
replaceable. Run on black coffee and leftovers. Have a lap that disappears when 
she stands up. A kiss that can cure anything from a broken leg to a disappointed 
love affair. And six pairs of hands."  
The angel shook her head slowly and said. "Six pairs of hands.... No way." “It's not 
the hands that are causing me problems," God remarked, "it's the three pairs of 
eyes that mothers have to have."  
That's on the standard model?" asked the angel. God nodded. One pair that sees 
through closed doors when she asks, 'What are you kids doing in there?' when she 
already knows. Another here in the back of her head that sees what she shouldn't 
but what she has to know, and of course the ones here in front that can look at a 
child when s/he goofs up and say. 'I understand and I love you' without so much as 
uttering a word.’  
“God," said the angel touching God’s sleeve gently, "Get some rest tomorrow...." 
“I can't," said God, "I'm so close to creating something so close to myself. Already 
I have one who heals herself when she is sick...can feed a family of six on one 
pound of hamburger...and can get a nine- year old to stand under a shower."  
The angel, very slowly, circled the model of a mother on the table, in front of God. 
"It's too soft," she sighed. “But tough!" said God excitedly. "You can imagine what 
this mother can do or endure."  
“Can it think?" said the angel. “Not only can it think, but it can reason and 
compromise," said the Creator. Finally, the angel bent over and ran her finger 
across the cheek of the model. “There's a leak," she pronounced. "I told You that 
You were trying to put too much into this model." “It's not a leak," said God, "It's a 
tear." What's it for?" “It's for joy, sadness, disappointment, pain, loneliness, and 
pride." “You are a genius, " said the angel.  
Somberly, God looked at the angel and said, "I didn't put it there.”  
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When we think about how God shows Grace through mothers, through all of us, 
we are one in nature so we must reverence our world. We are one in humanity so 
we must respect one another. We are one in grace, so we must acknowledge the 
Hidden God. They ought to form the basis of our spiritual lives. They will bring us 
close to realizing Jesus’ prayer: “Oh, Father, that they may be one in us, as I am in 
you and you in me. 

-The Reverend Gary Hamblin 
Sources: Nikos Kanzatzakis, Report to Greco (An Autobiography); J.D. Salinger, 
Franny and Zooey; Erma Bombeck, When God Created Mothers. 


