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Love One Another 
 
Christian faith is rooted in Jesus Christ: Jesus, the Son of God, dying for our sins and raised from the dead never 
to die again. Christians are people who believe that. “Believe,” though, is more than a nod to an intellectual idea. 
Believing in Jesus is inextricably connected to love. 
 
Because we do not love as perfectly as God, we have forgiveness through the death of Christ. But this only 
illustrates the point that we were created to be like God––to love the way He loves. Being forgiven for our 
shortcomings does not dismiss our calling to be like God, and so Jesus tells His followers: Love each other as I 
have loved you…. (Jn 15:12b). 
 
How do we do that? Jesus defines love both verbally and by his example: Greater love has no one than this, 
that he lay down his life for his friends (Jn 15:13). John has Jesus giving this same command back in chapter 
13 where He says: All  men will know you are my disciples if you love one another (Jn 13:25). The most 
important thing we can do as we seek to follow Jesus is to respond to His admonition here: remain in my love.... 
Love each other as I have loved you (Jn 15:9, 12b). 
 
We know what “Jesus-love” is. We know when we fall short and we know when we see it modeled in others. 
There are almost countless examples of Jesus-love on a grand scale. On this Mother’s Day we can especially call 
to mind Gianna Beretta Molla, who became a pediatric physician, a wife, a mother and a canonized saint! 
 
She was born in Italy, the tenth of 13 children. Gianna enjoyed skiing and mountain climbing, and she also earned 
degrees in medicine and surgery, specializing in pediatrics. In 1952, Gianna opened a clinic in a small town where 
she met engineer Pietro Molla. Shortly before their 1955 marriage, Gianna wrote to Pietro: “Love is the most 
beautiful sentiment that the Lord has put into the soul of men and women.” In the next four years the Mollas had 
three children. Two pregnancies following ended in miscarriage. 
 
Early in her final pregnancy, doctors discovered that Gianna had both a child and a tumor in her uterus. She 
allowed the surgeons to remove the tumor but not to perform the complete hysterectomy that they recommended, 
which would have killed the child. Seven months later in April 1962, Gianna Emanuela Molla was born, but post-
operative complications resulted in an infection for her mother. The following week Gianna Molla died at home. 
She gave her life for the life of her child. 
 
Gianna Emanuela went on to become a physician herself. Gianna Beretta Molla was beatified in 1994 and 
canonized 10 years later. Her daughter was present at her canonization. 
 
Jesus said, Love each other as I have loved you.  Greater love has no one than this, that he lay down his life 
for his friends (Jn 15:12b,13). Our calling as Christians is to love like Jesus. But for most of us, love is shown 
(or not shown) in the many small things. There was a husband who often would express his deep love for his  
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wife. He would take her into his arms, look into her eyes and say, “I would die for you.” The bigger picture comes 
into view when you hear what the wife finally said: “That’s wonderful, Dear, but while you are waiting to die for 
me would you mind helping me with dishes?” You see, we are fooling ourselves if we think we can lay down our 
literal lives if we are not willing to love with our time and money and basic attitudes. 
 
What does it mean for us to love each day the way Jesus has loved us? Years ago I was challenged when another 
pastor asked, “What good things are you giving up for the progress of world redemption?” I came home and wrote 
it my journal. That was one of the things, in retrospect, that planted the seed for me to ask the Lord to renew my 
spirit. 
 
The truth is, we are either loving like Jesus or living for ourselves. Loving like Jesus means laying down our lives 
in some way. Our “natural” and too often sinful desire is to be comfortable, to get what we want, to do what we 
want, and––we think––be “happy.” An observation from C. S. Lewis is helpful here: 
A car is made to run on petrol [gasoline], and it would not run properly on anything else. Now God designed the 
human machine to run on himself. He himself is the fuel our spirits were designed to burn, or the food our spirits 
were designed to feed on. There is no other. That is why it is just no good asking God to make us happy in our 
own way without bothering about religion. God cannot give us happiness and peace apart from himself, because 
it is not there. There is no such thing (Mere Christianity). 
 
The standard for our life is love, but the idea of love is distorted by our world. We tend to think that love is warm, 
fuzzy feelings. We think love will make everything good for everybody. Love, according to Jesus, is doing what 
is best for another when it is inconvenient––even painful or deadly––to ourselves. And the “others” we are to love 
are not merely those who love us; the real test of love is how we relate, not to gracious saints, but to rascals. 
 
God has provided a place for us to get practice in His kind of love. It is called the Church. Think of how easily 
we can fall short of loving like Jesus right here in the parish. What if every person who professes faith in Christ 
purposed to express this command to love in the words they used? What if every person who claims to follow 
Christ would choose to lay aside their own desires for the good of those around them? What if we looked for the 
best possible reasons for another’s negative behavior instead of assuming the worst? Abbot Moses, a tenth century 
monk, said, “They who are conscious of their own sins have no eyes for the sins of their neighbors.” 
 
One of the best ways Christians could begin to obey Jesus would be learning not to hurt others, especially with 
our words. From there perhaps we could graduate to more positive expressions of love like listening graciously 
to what others have to say. Then we could choose to give our time and energy in service to others. From there we 
might learn to deny ourselves some material desires in order to give more to others who have real need. Perhaps 
our whole life could be lived so that others would see in us a “laying down of one’s life” .... just like Jesus. 
 
Someone has said, “The height of our love for God will never exceed the depth of our love for one another.” Jesus 
puts it this way: My command is this: Love each other as I have loved you. Greater love has no one than 
this, that he lay down his life for his friends. 
 
May the Lord fill us with His love. 
 


