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John 15:9-17 

“Love. It’s what makes a Subaru a Subaru.”  

If you watch any TV at all you can’t miss the Subaru commercials. They tug at your 

heart. There’s the one with the little girl and her family driving through town. The family goes to 

a restaurant, plays a game of croquet, and after a long happy day together, the little girl dozes off 

in the car. At the end they drop Grandma off at home and then we see the little girl falling asleep 

peacefully in the back seat. 

Or the one in an off-the-beaten path bar. A young couple asks where a certain trail is. A 

mountain man with a white cane tells them it’s not on the map - but he will take them there. Off 

they go in their Subaru to the top of a gorgeous cliff with the sea pounding below. This man who 

can’t see the beauty tells them to listen real hard and they might just hear the whales.  

And a favorite one of mine shows a young woman picking up her boyfriend in her Subaru 

with her dog in the backseat. Problem is, her growling dog is not so fond of this guy. Until their 

Subaru takes them to a gorgeous camping site, and we see the young man gently wrap his coat 

around his girlfriend’s shoulders to keep her warm. In the next shot the dog wanders up to the 

boyfriend and lays his head in his lap. Faithful companions, all.  

These are all beautiful life stories. They aren’t actually about the car. They are about 

what kind of life you want to live. Not once do they mention horsepower or status or special 

features. It’s about what happens in that Subaru. What happens because of that Subaru. Where 

that Subaru takes you in life. In other words, when you ABIDE in your Subaru, love happens.  
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It’s a brilliant campaign. It touches on our common humanity and on our desire to build a 

life that has meaning. As an advertising campaign, it works. It points us in the right direction. 

But it falls short in one important area. It portrays love as a sentiment, a good feeling that rises 

up inside of us. Presiding Bishop Michael Curry, in his book Love is the Way writes: “Love the 

sentiment … becomes love the sedative. It’s a sweet thing that leaves us complacent and sleepy.” 

The love that Jesus and John speak of this morning is not a sleepy, sentimental love that 

fits in an advertising slogan. It is, in the words of Bishop Curry, something fierce. “This love is a 

verb: It’s an action, with force and follow-through.” 
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In fact, Jesus tells his disciples, and he tells us this morning that there is no greater love 

than to lay down one’s life for one’s friends.  It’s easy to see that as Jesus’s job – we so easily 

say “he died for our sins.” But let’s take care that we don’t make that a sweet sentiment. It is a 

fierce mandate and Jesus tells us in plain language that it is our call as his followers.  

We are not necessarily talking about physical death here. What is it that each of us needs 

to lay down in order to love as God has loved us? What grudges do you need to lay down in 

order for new life to spring forth? What prejudices do you need to lay down in order to love your 

neighbor, all your neighbors, as yourself? What will it take for us, together as a church, to lay 

down “the way we have always done it” to make room for the Spirit of God to open us to new 

ways of being the Body of Christ in the world?  

This love that is The Way of Jesus is a love that draws us out of ourselves and draws us 

toward one another. It is a love that draws us into the pain of the world sometimes, to sit together 

on the mourning bench. And to stand up together against all that is not love.  

                                                           
1
 Bishop Michael Curry, Love is the Way: Holding on to Hope in Troubling Times. Avery: New York, 2020. p. 19. 



3 
 

Tyler Clementi’s mother, Jane, knows this kind of love. Her son was a new college 

student, full of life and love and possibility. One evening Tyler asked his roommate for privacy 

because he had a date. His roommate secretly pointed his computer camera at Tyler’s bed and 

left the room. He invited other students to go online and watch Tyler in intimate moments with 

another man. They watched and allowed this to go on without interrupting it or reporting it. Tyler 

found out what his roommate had done when he saw it all over social media. He also found out 

this roommate was planning a second broadcast. A few days later, Tyler Clementi took his own 

life. He was 18 years old.  

I am a mother. Many of you are mothers. All of us, male and female, have offered 

nurturing mothering to other people’s children. I can not imagine the pain and grief that Jane 

Clementi experienced. The darkness in her life following Tyler’s death surely threatened to drag 

her under. Jane must know something of the love of God. She must know something of this 

fierce love that Jesus lays before us in today’s Gospel. Jane ultimately laid down her grief. She 

laid down her grudge, her hatred of those humiliated her son. You and I don’t know how much 

she had to lay down to move forward in love. And that is what she did. Jane and her family 

founded the Tyler Clementi Foundation. The Foundation works to “prevent bullying through 

inclusion and the assertion of dignity and acceptance as a way to honor the memory of Tyler.”
2
  

Jane laid down her broken life to bring new life to others. She and her foundation work to 

raise awareness of bullying and to encourage others to become #Upstanders – that is, to interrupt 

bullying with respect kindness, and empathy. We won’t all be Jane, but we can all be 

Upstanders. We can be aware of our brothers and sisters and lay down anything that keeps us 

from caring for them, from standing up for one another, from being God’s agents of love.  

                                                           
2
 https://tylerclementi.org/tylers-story-tcf/ 
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This is the fierce love that Jesus calls us to this morning. It is a challenge, to be sure. It’s 

not the sweet, sleepy sentiment that comes with owning a Subura. It’s a deep, challenging, 

sometimes gut-wrenching love that draws us out of ourselves and toward one another. And the 

promise that Jesus makes us this morning is that, in this love our joy will be complete. That too 

is not a sentimental joy. It is a hard-won joy that promises us that evil will not prevail. In the 

words of Archbishop Desmond Tutu it is a joy that promises us that: “Goodness is stronger than 

evil; Love is stronger than hate; Light is stronger than darkness; Life is stronger than death; 

Victory is ours through Him who loves us.”  

 May we lay down all that keeps us from knowing the deep, abiding, victorious love of 

God and the joy of living in true friendship with one another. 

Love: It’s what makes us who we are.  

  

 


