
Models of Love 
 

M. Christopher Boyer 7/3/2016 1 
 

When I last stood here two weeks ago, I spoke to you primarily about the ills of our world and 
our nation, specifically about the spirit of violence, an ancient foe of humankind, which has 
gripped so much of humanity.  Whether it be in the tone of national debate, in the supposedly 
“safe” violence of American football, or in the ever-escalating problem of gun violence, we are 
surrounded, it seems, by the same Legion of violent demons that caused the demoniac to rage 
against his neighbors and to bruise himself with stones, the same Legion that drove the already 
dangerous pigs to drown themselves in the Sea of Galilee. 
 
And while I hope you remember the Biblical indictment against violence along with unwarranted 
pride and rebellion against God, I hope you also remember the images of God in the words of the 
prophet and in the Gospel.  God stands with open arms, reaching out to those who have not even 
called God’s name.  Jesus reached out in love to the Legion-possessed man and to his neighbors, 
despite their status and rejection of him.  Jesus, as the cross above me reminds us, died with arms 
outstretched, forgiving those who killed, betrayed, and forsook him. 
 
It is that forgiving, unconditional, never-ending love that powers us as we stand against the 
demons and the pigs of this world.  To truly walk in the way of Jesus, we must lovingly 
accompany our world as it seeks for justice, righteousness, and truth.  God, Godself, provides us 
with a model of mothering, nurturing, joyful love and Jesus calls us, as he called his disciples, to 
take that love wherever we may go.  Before we turn to our monthly celebration with the symbols 
of Jesus’ nurturing, nourishing love for us, let us examine the Scriptures for this morning for 
their reminders of how God loves us and how we, therefore, are to love in return. 
 
Our first reading this morning is again from the prophet Isaiah, or, more properly, from the third 
individual or group that took pen in that name.  You will remember from two weeks and one 
chapter ago that not all is well in Jerusalem.  But as always, God recalls for the covenant people 
the promise of what is to come, for God is faithful even when the people are not.  In the words of 
the prophet, Jerusalem, City of David, City of God, becomes the stand-in for our mothering God.  
“As a mother comforts her child,” declares Yahweh, “so I will comfort you; you shall be 
comforted in Jerusalem.”  In language rich with maternal imagery, God promises that the people 
will be nursed and satisfied from the consoling breast of love.  In God’s bosom of Jerusalem, the 
people will find delight.  Not only will God’s people be nourished, satisfied, and consoled but 
they will be safe in the arms of Mother God, and experience the joy of a little child dandled on 
her mother’s knee. 
 
I hope that, like me, you are touched this morning by these beautiful, warm, and loving images 
of the feminine aspect of God and how different they are from the angry, vengeful, and very 
male images of God that many people dwell on.  We know, of course, that God is beyond 
gender, neither male nor female, but that both female and male are created in God’s image.  Even 
though Jesus called God “Father,” what a different image that is from “Lord,” “King,” “Ruler of 
Armies.”  Those images are indeed valid, when used in balance and correctly understood, but 
how often have we completely ignored the richness of feminine, mothering images for God in 
our sacred texts.  How different things would be if we took the time to give equal weight in our 
broken world to our deep knowledge of God as the womb of life, the nourishing breast, the 
brooding hen.  These images stand in sharp contrast to the violence of Legion and of our troubled 
world. 
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Nor can we rightfully countenance human violence for the sake of judgement.  Judgement, Isaiah 
remind us, belongs to God.  “…the hand of the Lord is with his servants, and his indignation is 
against his enemies.”  It is up to God, not to human beings, to show indignation to 
unrighteousness.  This reminder from Isaiah leads us beautifully to the words of the Psalmist 
who prayerfully petitions God for the ability to act rightly toward those who have ill-used her.  
My quotation of Psalm 141 in this morning’s Call to Worship comes as it often does from the 
beautiful modern translation by Pamela Greenberg and I believe she captures the spirit of this 
psalm every bit as well as any more commonly used translation.  The poet asks God to place a 
guard over her lips, so that she will not speak in haste even when affronted.  She prays that God 
will keep her from the temptation to return hatred for hatred and that her path will be filled, not 
with the spreading of sorrow, but with the promotion of joy.  Speaking for us all and knowing 
that correction will be necessary, she prays, “Let the righteous rebuke me with kindness…” 
 
In these Old Testament passages, we find the pictures of God’s love and the models for our 
response to the world that Jesus and his followers would draw upon for the lessons that we 
cherish in the Gospels and in the Epistles.  Although we still hear and read otherwise from those 
who are uneducated or who are trying to conceal some other agenda, we must remember that 
there is no discontinuity between the God revealed to the Children of Israel and the God revealed 
by Christ Jesus.  God’s promise to humankind has always been life; God’s stance toward 
humankind has always been love.  When we seek ways to bring life and love to our neighbors, 
then we are truly servants of the Most High, heirs with Christ to the Kingdom.  Death and hatred 
are never the goals of God, nor should they be ours. 
 
I did not read to you the Gospel reading for today, Luke 10:1-20, for time considerations but I do 
want to refer to a few points from that pericope.  Here we find Jesus sending out 70 of his 
followers, two by two, to go as advance teams to towns and villages he hoped to visit.  Luke 
quotes him as saying, “The harvest is plentiful, but the laborers are few; therefore ask the Lord of 
the harvest to send out laborers into his harvest.”  I’d always heard this preached and taught as a 
prayer for more missionaries and ministers to “hear the call” to come harvest souls for God but a 
friend of mine pointed out that it doesn’t really make sense in context.  Instead, Fr. John 
Foreman suggested, we might think of the plentiful harvest as God’s love and the laborers as 
those who will accept that love into their lives and help spread it.  Among Jesus’ instructions to 
those he sends to share the love: always bless the home you enter with a prayer for God’s peace 
for all within; honor the hospitality you are given, even if your hosts can’t afford much; bring 
wellness and hope to all who will accept it; and, finally, do not rejoice that God has given you 
power over spirits of evil but rejoice that you are loved by God. 
 
This last is especially significant in contrast with the puffed-up, self-aggrandizing spirit that is so 
common in the world today.  The lack of humility, the lack of gratitude to God for God’s 
blessings is apparent in the “Look how great I am” posture of many public figures in politics, 
business, sports, and entertainment.  This pridefulness is a close cousin to the spirit which I 
spoke of two weeks ago which manifested itself in Isaiah’s contemporaries in the still-all-too-
familiar “Holier Than Thou” attitude and in the haste with which the residents of Gesara urged 
Jesus to head back across the lake.  When we focus on the love God has for us, as the child 
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focuses on the nourishing and consoling breast or on the joy of being dandled on her mother’s 
knee, there is no room in our lives for false pride. 
 
Finally, let us turn to our brief passage in Paul’s letter to the Galatians.  Here, Paul is advising 
the members of one of the churches he started on life within the Beloved Community.  Once 
again, love is the model.  Once again, there is a caution against pride.  “My friends,” he writes, 
“if anyone is detected in a transgression, you who have received the Spirit should restore such a 
one in a spirit of gentleness. Take care that you yourselves are not tempted.”  This is very much 
in the spirit of the psalm we read together earlier: “Don’t bend my heart to the temptation of 
hate, the urge to treat cruelly toward those who act with cruelty toward others…  Let the 
righteous rebuke me with kindness, reprove me for the sake of my soul.”  These twinned bits of 
wisdom have been much on my heart this week.  One of the difficult things for me as an elected 
official is to be the focus or to see my colleagues become the focus for criticism that I suspect is 
not kind reproof but cruelty in the service of the critic’s own agenda.  You all know by now, or at 
least suspect, that I have a hot temper, although I am also usually quick to forgive.  It’s all I can 
do, sometimes, not to respond with a sharp retort when unfairly or falsely accused in a public 
forum.  But ultimately such combativeness solves very little and certainly does not do much to 
spread the love required to advance God’s Beloved Community.  So, pray for me as I curb my 
tongue during the next six months as I serve as City Council President and pray for those who 
pay no heed to the truth as they seek to undermine our mayor and our council. 
 
The other challenge that Paul sets before his friends is that they “bear one another’s burdens.”  It 
sounds to me like the adult-to-adult version of the love that Isaiah characterized with his images 
of us as children in our mother God’s arms or being bounced on God’s knee.  Just as we make 
our children feel safe and loved by scooping them up and comforting them or making them 
laugh, so do we show the love of God to our sisters and brothers by offering to share their 
burdens with them, by hearing their stories, by giving them a shoulder to cry on, by offering a 
loving hug.  The model from Paul, from Jesus, from the psalmist, from Isaiah of how to interact 
with the world in the way that God would have us do is always, always, always love. 
 
Jesus, of course, gave us the ultimate model of love for our journey through life.  We remember 
how he healed the sick, we remember how he forgave sinners, we remember how he restored 
community.  We remember all the things he taught and did.  Most of all, on this day especially, 
we remember how he celebrated the Passover with his friends and gave the ancient Seder ritual a 
new twist.  He took the bread of affliction, of hard journeying, of poverty and broke it and said, 
“This is my body.”  The travail of human life was the body entered into by God Godself, made 
holy, blessed, then divided and shared with all so that all might likewise be blessed and made 
sacred.  He took the cup after supper, the cup of joy, and said, “This is my blood.”  He knew the 
joy of relationship with God like a baby bounced on the knee of a loving mother.  And he would 
have us all know and remember it.  Such was the love of Jesus for us.  Such is the love of God 
for us.  Thanks be to God. 


